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I HAVE JUST WRITTEN, SIGNEO ANO MAI LEO TO THE POUCE 
A CAREFULLY WOROED STATEMENT, CONFESSING TO 
THE MURDER OF JONATHAN F/ELO/NG... completely 
ABS0LV/N6 HIS WIOOW, GLORIA FIELDING ,0* ANY COM- 
PLfCfTY IN THE HORRENOOUS OEEO ANO CLEARING HER NAME 
OF ALL GU/LT. I HAVE DONE THIS OUT OF THE OEEP LOVE 
ANO COMRASS/ON I HAVE FOR THIS WOMAN. I CANNOT 
BEAR TO SEE HER SUFFER ANOTHER N/GHT OF DEGRAD A~ 
T/ON ANO HUMILITY SUCH AS SHE IS NOW ENOURING AT 
THIS VERY MOMENT. IN AN HOUR OR SO, GLORIA WILL BE 
COMING IN THE OOOR...REO-EYEO ANO SOBBING. ANO IT WILL 
BE THE LAST TIME FOR HER. NOW, X STANO BEFORE THE 
HUGE FRENCH OOORS LEAOING OUT ONTO HER PENTHOUSE 
BALCONY. IN THE EAST, THE NIGHT SKY IS JUST BEGINNING 
TO RETREAT FROM THE ADVANCING OAWN. I LIFT THE VIAL 
OFFO/SON TO MY LIPS , ANO X DRINK IT DOWN... 


Gloria fieloing was the most beautiful 
WOMAN I HAO EVER SEEN. I THINK I FELL IN 
LOVE WITH HER THE MOMENT I MET HER. ANO SHE 
KNEW IT. SOMETHING OOWN OEEP INSIOE HER 
SEEMEO TO STIR, TOO... 


MR. REEO IS AN \ MR. REED } YOU 
INSURANCE SALESMAN, looks VERY / FLATTER 
MY DEAR. HE'S TRYING J CAPABLE V ME,MRS. 
TO INTEREST ME IN \ OF INTERESTING7FIELOING. 
A POLICY... %--J PEOPLE IN... 

in insurance BlMf 
'Z IE POL'C'ES. JT- 

JONATHAN. 


There is a BURNING within ME...A LIQUID FIRE . 

carrying WITH it THE TOUCH OF DEATH. IN A 
FEW MINUTES I WILL FEEL THAT TOUCH, ANO I WILL 
DIE ANO GLORIA will FINALLY BE FREE . I 
TURN ANO WALK SLOWLY TO A CHAIR,SINKING 
OOWN INTO ITS LUXURIOUS SOFTNESS. THE MUSIC 
FROM THE PHONOGRAPH ORIFTS ACROSS THE PENT¬ 
HOUSE LIVING-ROOM. MUSIC...SWEET MUSIC. LIKE 
THE GLORIOUS MUSIC I HEARO IN MY HEART THE 
OAY I FIRST MET HER. ..GLORIA... THE WOMAN 
i/jONATHAN, 
t...OH.I'M SORRY. 


MRS. 

FIELOING. 




















The attraction between gloria 

ANO ME WAS LIKE A SNOWBALL ROLL¬ 
ING DDWNHILL,GATHERING MOMEN¬ 
TUM AND SIZE AS ITS SPEED 
INCREASEO.., 

WELL, THANK YOU, ] YES, 

MR. REED. LEAVE / MR. I 
ME YOUR CARO ANO ) REEO.] HERE 
I'LL CALL YOU... j 00 ( YOU 


I’ll never forget the look 

THAT GLORIA GAVE ME AS SHE SAW 
ME TO THE DDOR DF HER SPACIOUS 
SHOW-PLACE HOME. IT WAS A LOOK 
OF HUNGER ANO LONELINESS ANO 
OESPERATION ANO A THOUSANO 
YET-UNSAIO WOROS... 


That’S all there was ro it. a 

GLANCE- A SMILE-A FEW INNOCENT 
PHRASES... ANO SUOOENLY THE 
INFERNOS IN DUR HEARTS WERE 
ROARING WITH THE FLAMES OF 
OESIRE. I WASN T SURPRISEO AT ALL 
WHEN SHE CALLED THE NEXT OAY... 

MRS. FIELDING f \ 1‘ VE got to 
how NICE ■ ' SEE YOU CAN 



I SHALL NEVER FORGET THAT FIRST SECRET MEETING,~ 
THE UNCOMFORTABLE FORCEO CONVERSATION SCALING 
THE WALL OF MUTUAL EMBARRASSMENT THAT STOOD 
BETWEEN US ...THE SILENCE WHILE OUR HUNGRY THOUGHTS 
WHIRLEO WITHIN US, TRYING TO SEEK EXPRESS ION ...ANC 
THEN THE SUDOEN SURGE OF PASSION ...THE BREAK-THROUGH. 
DARLING...DARLING...FROM THE KdON'T SPEAK, 

VERY FIRST MOMENT I SAW YOU \ JUST HOLD ME... 



OUhS WAS A LOVE THAT HAD SPRUNG SUDDENLY... IN 
EXPLOSION OF EMOTION. .A PASSIONATE SWEEPING OF 
BODY ANO MORALS. WE MET, WE LOVED. IT WAS SIMPLE 
IN ITS VIOLENCE. AND IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE-. 

HE’D NEVER GIVE ME U?. 

HE‘D HOLD ON TO ME... 

FOREVER. BUT... YOU 
COULD... HAVE ME AND 





YES, I PL AYE 0 ALONG. THE TUNE WAS DESIRE. 

THE THEME WAS PASSION . THE INSTRUMENT- WAS 
DEATH,. 


MY WIFE FINALLY CONVINCEO 
ME TO TAKE OUT THAT POLICY, 
MR. REEO. NOW, ABOUT 


GENTLEMEN. OON’T 
YOU THINK IT WOULD 























































The piece haobeen well-rehearseo. we knew 

EVERY NOTE, EVERY BAR.EVERY MEASURE. THE STAGE 
WAS SET. THIS MAO MUSIC WAS ABOUT TO BEGIN... 
YES. WELL, AS I WAS SAYING, REEO. 

TO PREFER THE PREMIUMS TO BE 
LUMPEO INTO ONE YEARLY SUN. 


MY HEART WAS A THUMPING KETTLE-ORUM. GLORIA'S 
VOICE WAS A CLASHING CYMBAL. JONATHAN HURRIEO TO 
THE EDGE OF THE PARAPET ANO GAZEO DOWN INTO THE 
CITY CANYON BELOW... DOWN TO WHERE GLORIA POINTED... 



I-.fM JUST AN INSURANCE SALESMAN 
I CAME UP HERE TO SELL MR. FIELOING 
A POLICY. WE WERE OUT ON THE 
BALCONY. HE... HE SLIPPED..' 



SOB...SOB... IT... 

IT WAS AN 
ACCIDENT f 
A HORRIBLE 
HORRIBLE 


The police hao no REASON to believe OTHER¬ 
WISE. THERE WAS HO MOTIVE. GLORIA ANO 
JONATHAN HAD BEEN HAPP/LYMARRIED. I WAS A 
STRANGER. THERE WAS NO EVIDENCE OF FOUL 
PLAY. ANO MY PARTING SHOT FIXED THINGS 
GOOD.. 


HORRIBLE -W, 

ACCIDENT? M I'M SORRY MRS. fieloing 










































x WATCHED GLORIA CROSS THE ROOM TO THE RHONE- 
BEAUTIFUL, DESIRABLE GLORIA... A WOMAN A MAN WOULD 
MURDER FOR. I WATCHEO HER LIFT THE RECEIVER, 
WATCHED HER SOFT KISSABLE LIPS MOUTH THE WORDS, 


She HUNG UP, SHAKING. SHE TURNED TO ME, FEAR 
WRITTEN IN WHITE DN HER LOVELY FACE... 


IT...IT WAS A 
HE...HE WANTS 
HE’S GOWNS UP. HE 
HE SAID IT'S ABOUT MY 




PASS)ON-CONCERTO HAO HAO 


His MOUTH WAS A GRIM line . hajjd 


He WENT ON... ^ 



AN AUDIENCE. HE ARRIVED A FEW 
MINUTES LATER ...TALL DARK 
SUAVE-LOOKING HE STOOD IN THE 
CENTER OF THE LIVING-ROOM GRIN 
NING... - ALLOW ME TO INTRODUCE 
MYSELF. MY NAME IS 
PAUL NfCHOLS. I LIVE 
OUT THERE... DN THE 
TWENTfETH FLOOR 
OF THE BUfLDfN6 
OPPOSITE THIS ONE f J 


AND CRUEL. HIS EYES WERE GLUED 
ON GLORIA AS HE SPOKE, TRAVELING 
OVER HER, ABSORBING... 


I SAN IT ALL ... EVERYTHING.' 
I SAW you LURE HIM TO THE 
rnGF X SAW YOU PUSH HIM. 


I HAVE OFTEN WATCHEO MRS. 
FIELOING FROM MY WINDOW ... 
WATCHED HER WITH A GREAT 
DEAL OF AOMIRAT/ON. I 
HAPPENEO TO BE LOOKING THE 
NIGHT MR. FIELDING.-ER SHAL 













































He held up his hano.. £ 

DON’T TRY ANYTHING' IT WOULDN'T | 
BE WISE' I HAVE WRrTTEHDOWN 
what I KNOW AND MY SEALED 
STATEMENT IS NOW IN THE HANDS 
OF my LAWYER, TO BE OPENED in 
THE EVENT OF MY UHTlMELY OEATN... I 


CALL IT WHAT YOU WILL/ IF MY 
ATTRACTION to mrs . fielding had 
NOT BEEN SD...SD COM PELL! NS, I 
MIGHT NEVER have SEEN. BUT I 
NAVE... ANO I AM READY TO DD 



IF THE POLICE WERE TD FIND OUT 
WHAT I KNOW BOTH YOU AND MRS 
F/ELD/N6 WOULD DIE in THE 
ELECTRIC CNA/R. you wouldn't 

WANT MRS. FIELDING TD DIE VKOULD 
TOU, MR. REED 9 YOU LOVE HER TDD 
MUCH FOR TNAT. AND YOU MRS 
FIELOING. DD YOU WANT YOUR 
LOVER TD... , 



jlDRIA LOOKED UP AT ME WITH TEAR-FILLED EYES 


I LOVE YOU. JIMMY'. I DON' 

YOU TD DIE. I'D DD A NY THIN6 
PREVENT IT. I LOVE YOU* 


NOT THAT' 
I COULDH T 
‘ EXPECT YOU TO 
AGREE TO THAT' 













































I COULDN'T HELP IT. I CRIED LIKE A BABY. GLORIA, 
MY GLORIA. SHE WAS WILLING TO OEGRAOE HERSELF 
TO SAVE ME ... Q/VE HERSELF TO THIS FIEND... 

ALL RIGHT; MR NICHOLS DURING THE DAX I NO' 
WHAT ARE YOUR TERMS* AM AT THE OFFICE , OH, 
YDUR TIME IS $00/ 

YOU R OWN. I AM NOf 



Gloria held me as a mother holds a hurt son... 
PROTECTING... SOOTHING...RUNNING HER SOFT HANDS 
OVER MY FACE, MY HAIR... HUSH ING ME... LISTENING TO 
HIS TERMS... 


I TOLO HIM... I TOLD HIM WHAT HIS NAME WAS. 
EVERY VILE WORD I EVER KNEW, EVERY NAME 
I'D EVER LEARNED,! CALLED HIM. HE SMILED AND 
LEFT. GLORIA SIGHED... 



I REMEMBER THAT NEXT NIGHT. I 

THOUGHT IT WOULD NEVER END. 
THE WAITING. THE INTERMINABLE 
WAITING. I PACED THE PENTHOUSE 
FLODRS.. . SMOKED CIGARETTE 
AFTER CIGARETTE... CURSED HIM. 
AND CRIED FDR GLD RIA... 


And TOWARDS DAWN,WITH SLEEP¬ 
LESS EYES, I BEHELD MY LOVED 
ONE AS SHE CAME IN... 


She CRIED M MY ARMS. SHE SHOOK 

AS THOUGH SHE WERE CDLD EVEN 
THOUGH THE NIGHT WAS STIFLING. 
AND I TRIED TO COM FORTHER..- 

HE’LL TELL. 
SDB... TELL... 
THE POL/CE. 
THEY'LL FIND 
US. NO/ I 











































And in the months that followed, 

I WATCHED GLORIA GROW HARD AND 
NUMB -.NO COLD TO MY '’.FFECTIONS. 
AND EACH NIGHT, I WAITED FOR HER. 



And each morning she returned., 

RED-EYED, BROKEN, PLEADING... 






















































XT’S STRANGE TO OIE. I SEEM TO 
HEAR LAUGNTER...GIRL /.SVLAUGH 
TER ...GLORIA'S GIRUSH LAUGHTER 


And now i seem to hear her 

VOICE ...SNARLING AT ME...SNEEI :ING... 



ALL IS OARKNESS NOW. THE 

LAST THING I HEAR IS A PHONE 
OIAL'S CLICKING...ANO GLORIA SAYING. 
PAUL, OARUNGf HE’S FINALLY 
OONE IT. HE'S TAKEN POISON 
AND MAILEO A CONFESSION TO 
THE POLICE, ABSOLVING ME. YES, 
OEAR. I TOLD YOU IT WOULD WORK?! 
X TOLO YOU I COULD FINO SOME 
SUCKER TO MUROER JONATHAN 
FOR US. YOU CAN PACK YOUR 
TNINGS A NO MOVE UPTOWN NOW... 
NERE... WITH ME/ 







































so so all p reap/ 


The man and the woman sat in the living-rddm of 

THEIR MODEST FRAME HDUSE AND LISTENED TD THE 
DMINDUS TICKING DF THE MANTEL CLDCK AS ITS HANDS 
MDVED SLDWLY ARDUND ITS FACE TDWARD ELEVEN. 
THEY SAT WITH BDWED HEADS AND BENT SHOULDERS 
AND CRIED-OUT EYES. THEY WERE IN THEIR FORTIES. 
THEY WERE WILMA AND MURRAY VDRHEES... MOTHER AND 
FATHER. THEY WERE WAITING... 



WHAT Dl D WE EVER DO, MURRAY? j WE WERE GOOD 
WHAT DID WE EVER DO TD / TD HIM, WILMA. ALL 
DESERVE THIS ? NOW DF DUR L/VES WE DID 

COULD HE DO TH/S R/GNT BY HIM. IT ISN'T 

























The son shook his head sadly. 

EVEN WHEN I WAS A KID THEY MAOE ME DO THINGS l 
DION'T WANT TO DD. I REMEMBER MY MOTHER FORC¬ 
ING FOODS THAT I DESPISED DOWN MY TNROAT 
FOOOS THAT NAUSEATEO ME. I REMEMBER AFTER 
WARD RUNNING OUT INTO THE BACK YARD... THE 
BATHROOM... AND THROWING UP' X ’ 




'YOU WERE A GOOD MOTHER TD HIM, 
WILMA. DON'T EVER THINK DIFFERENT. 
AND X WAS A GOOO FATNER. WHY_DIDN'T 
I PLAY WITH HIM WHENEVER I COULD? 
WASN'T I JUST LIKE A BIG BROTNER 
TD HIM?' 



'Mom thought she was doing right. 
AND DAD-.DAO WAS A FATHER AT HIS 
OWN CONVENIENCE. HE'O PLAY WTTH 
ME RARELYf ONLY WHEN HE WANTED 
TD ... NOT WHEN I WANTED IT DR 
NEEDED IT..*. 



'Weren't we careful about what 

MOVIES HE SAW,THE BOOKS HE READ? 
REMEMBER THE DAY WE FOUND HIM READ¬ 
ING THAT CHEAP LURID COMIC BDDK? 
WEREN'T WE ALWAYS LOOKING OUT FOR 
HIS OWN GOOD?' 



'Things that were wrong for me 

WERE PERFECTLY OKAY FDR MY FOLKS. 
I REMEMBER THE DAY THEY FOUND ME 
READING A HARMLESS COMIC. THEY 
LECTURED AND SHOUTED AND SCREAMED. 
BUT, THAT EV ENING, AT P INNER 






































'Didn't we try to show him the dif¬ 
ference BETWEEN RIGHT A NO WRONG? 
REMEMBER THE DAY HE SWIPED THE 
NEIGHBOR'S KID'S TOY ? HOW WE LEC¬ 
TURED HIM ... TRIED TO TEACH HIM THAT 
HE MUSTN'T TAKE THINGS. THAT DON'T 
BELDH6 TO HIM...* 


'They were always so R/GHTEDUS. 
THEY TRIEO TO TEACH ME HDHESTY BUT 
DIO THEY SET A GOOD EXAMPLE FOR 
ME? I REMEMBER DISTINCTLY;A FEW 
NIGHTS AFTER THE TOY INCIOENT, 
LIS TENING TO MY FATH ER ff RASGJNj?.^. 





'And when he started going out 

WITH GIRLSf HOW WE TRIED TO MAKE 
SURE THEY WERE THE R/GHT KlHD. 
REMEMBER THE TIME HE CAME HOME SO 
LATE? THE LIPSTICK ON HIS COLLAR.' 



'She was the only girl i ever loveo. 
SHE was so SWEET, SO WARM. WE WENT 
TO A OANCE. ON THE WAY BACK TO TOWN 
THE BUS BROKE OOWN. SHE FELL ASLEEP 
ON MY SHOULDER. THAT’S HOW THE LIP¬ 
STICK GOT THERE. BUT MY FOLKS HAD 
TO TURN IT INTO SOMETHING U6LY. 
SOMETHING DIRT J*ano DEGRADIH6 ../ 




'And the time he pickeo on the kid 

DOWN THE BLOCK. A GOOO SIX INCHES 
SHORTER THAN KENNY. A YEAR YOUNGER 
AT LEAST. I WASN'T GOING TO HAVE A 
BULLY FOR ^ SON. NDT ME...\ . 

/ THAT'S RIGHT / you're you you wouldn't 

BULLY / PICK on SOMEBODY ^UNDERSTAND, DAD 
YOUR own SIZE... OR ARE 




He calleo me a BULLY, he never 
EVEN ASKED WHY I 01D IT. I WAS A 
BULLY AND that's ALL THERE WAS TO 
fT. AND IT * AS WRONG FOR ME, BUT 
fitGH rjiOR HI ML ,_,TOBE A BULLY. 

HEH HEH. YEP. OLD MAN WILLKENS CLOSED HIS 
PLACE FOR GOOD TOOAY WILMA. X PUT THE 

SQUEEZE ON HIM... UHDERSDLD him all 
the WAY. HE COULON t AFFORD the LOSSES 
I COULD. TOO BAD' SMALL MAN/ POOF... 












'He never appreciated ANYTHING i 

010 FOR HIM .WILMA. THE STRINGS I HAO 
TO PULL TO GET HIM LINED UP FOR COL¬ 
LEGE t THE PLANS I MADE' THE WON - 
OERFUL PROFESSION 1*0 PLANNEO FOR 
HIM. H E NEVER APPREC/ATEO !Tf‘ 



'THEY NEVER ASKED ME ANYTHING. THEY 
TOLO ME. KENNETH, YOU'LL 00 TNIS. 
KENNETH, YOU'LL SEE TNAT. THEY WERE 
ALMOST ABNORMALLY PROTECTIVE. THEY 
NEVER LET ME MAKE MY OWN DECISIONS.'. 




'That'S RIGHT f he STOLE FROM YOUR 
POCKETBOOK? YDU CAUGHT HIM ...AND I 
REMEMBER THE BEATING I GAVE HIM. HE 
7 Viatel DESERVED IT. WE SHOULD HAVE KNOWN 

THEN ,Wl LMA... WE GNOUL D HAVE KNOWN. 



'I was GORRYf X REALLY WASf BUT 
I WASN'T A TN/EP. I WASN'T 'MASHA 
A THIEF? 010 SHE CONSIOER NERSELF 
A TN/EF WHEN SHE'D GET UP IN THE 
MIDOLE OF THE NIGHT TO 60 THROUGH 
OAO'S POCKETS ano NELP HERSELF? 

I SAW HER.. 































'And then he joineo that rowoy 

GANG. THEY WERE BAD, ALL OF THEM. 
REMEMBER THE SCENE WE HAO...HOW 
WE FORBID HIM FRDM GOING OUT AT 
NIGHT WITH THEM? HDW HE WENT 
ANYWAY../ 



'I HAO TO GO. IT WAS MY TEST. I 
JOINED THAT GANG BECAUSE I AOMIREO 
THE FELLOWS IN IT. THEY WERE ALL 
INDEPENDENT. TH EY WERE SYMBOLS. 
I LONGED TO BE INDEPENDENT TOD. SO 
I WENT OUT THAT NIGHT OVER MY FOLKS’ 
OBJECTIONS. ./ 




'They were a bao lot...that gang. 

REMEMBER THE NIGHT THEY BEAT UP THAT 
BOY? KENNY JOINED THEM. HELPED THEM. 
HE WAS NEVER BROUGNTUP TO HATE ( 
MINORITIES. YET HE HELPED THEM. WHY.? 
< YOU BUM/ YOU...YOU...WHERE OIO ^ LEAVE ME 
L YOU SET SUCH A CRAZY NOTION? ALONE. POP... 
f THIS IS AMERICA/ YOU DON'T GO W W/LL YUH* 
BEATING UP PEOPLE BECAUSE 
TNEY'RE DIFFERENT... 



* He was so R/GNTEOUS, my pop? so 

FAIR/ WHERE DID HE TNINK I GOT SUCH 
A CRAZY NOTION? OIO HE THINK I 
MADE / TUP.9 I NEARD THINGS... fR 
- ^ J,r 0WN J*°* ZZ NEM ^/NGS. . .' 
YOU LIVE IN A NEIGHBORHOOOTOR ^WERTWEARS^ 
AND TNEN.. .JUST LIKE THAT. ..TNEY START movin' 
IN. YOU WAIT, WILMA. BEFORE YOU KNOW IT, THE 
LAND VALUES ’ROUND HERE WILL DROP/ SOMETHIN^ 























KENNY.' 
KENNY... . 


'I oon't know what happeneoto 

HIM AFTER THAT, WILMA . I JUST 
DON'T KNOW. HE USEO TO COME 
HOME AT ALL HOURS...SNAP AT US... 

01SAPPEAR FDR OAYS AT A TIME..'. 
'your^mdth^S BEEN^NOPLjUZE' 
FRANT/C, KENNY.WHERe) LEAVE ME 
HAVE YOU BEEN FOR ALONE.' 
r TWO NISHTS... 


'I WENT WILOWITH MY NEW-FOUND 
FREEDDM. IT WAS WRONG, I KNOW, 

BUT I COULDN'T HELP MYSELF. I 
WAS FEELING SROWN-UP A NO 
INDEPENDENT FDR THE FIRST 
J/ME /N MYL/FE ., 

' G'ktDN, KENNY, BABY TrRpt^MEffSCARED?'" 
ONE. JUST DNEPUFFf lU. GIM ME THAT REEFER? ] 

s‘ natter? scared, 

BIG BOY? 





'I KNEW SOMETHING WAS WRONG 
WITH HIM. I KNEW IT THE MINUTE I 
SAW HIM THE NIGHT HE CAME HOME 
FOR ...FOR THE_LAST TIME. N/S EYES.!, 
fl. NEED DOUGH, Uh. ’kenny* GET OUT ' \ 

NEED IT SAD. CAN YOU 1 MY BABY.GET OUT OF A 
LEND ME TWENTY HERE mND DON'T 


'They PALLED me/ when i NEEDED 
THEM MOST. THEY FAILED MEf THE 
REEFERS HAO LEO TO STRONQER 
STUFF... UNTIL I'D BECDME AN 
ADD/CT. I cduldn’t pay for it. 
ANO THEY FAILED ME.,.' 




'The minute i saw the cop,x knew 
KENNY'D DONE SOMETHING WRONG. I 
CDULO SEE IT ON THE COP S FACE WHEN 
I OPENEO THE DOOR TO HIS RING...' 


'I’O WAITEO IN THE PARK. WAITEO 
UNTIL SOMEONE 0 COME ALDNG. I 
WAS OESPERATE. I HAD TO HAVE IT. 
AND DNLY MONEY WOULO GIVE IT 























Ano as the eleventh chime echoeo through the 


HOUSE ANO FADEO AWAY,THE WOMAN SIGHEQ..THE MAN 
CURSEO... 


WHAT WILL PEOPLE 
THINK? WHAT ABOUT 
my BUSINESS? J 


WHAT OIO WE EVER 00 TO ^ 

DESERVE THIS? HOW COULO 
HE DO THIS TO US? WE,„ 
WE DID ALL WE COULD 
FOR HIM.' '*nr'p 
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Dear Russ, 

SHOCK #9 had more shock-value than a hairpin in an alec- 
trlcal outlet It was great' My wife, Valerie, thought the 
covar on this one was absolutely horrifying, and I must 
admit that I could hardly disagree with her' Mr Feldstein’s 
genius for covar art nevar ceases to astound me 
’’The October Game" was sure an aye-openar I always 
thought that was just a coupla of pealad grapas and some 
spaghetti which was being passed my way Now I know 
better. ’ ’The Maddlera'" was a gruesoma iittla tale as wall 
But for sheer gut-wrenching disgust, 1 'Carrion Death!" just 
couldn't be beatanl It was horrible, awful, twisted, 
delightful, fun, tasty—urn, maybe I batter just stop there 

Jim Davis Pullman, WA 

I think that ’’October Geme" by Ray Bradbury In SHOCK #9 
was definitely the most horrific of all tha horror stories 
that came out this July What makes the story so chilling Is 
tha fact that this raspactable-looklng guy kills his own 
daughter just to get even with his wife Bradbury does not 
completely spell it out for you at the end, but he makes you 
figura it out for yoursalf One weakness of the three 
GhouLunatics Is that thay always explain the anding whan 
they should sometlmas let the raaders figure It out for 
themselves Lika they say that a joke is never so funny 
whan you hava to axplam the punchline to someone. The 
one notable exception where the GhouLunatics didn’t hold 
your hand at the end was, of course, "Wolf Balt'" [HAUNT 
13, yet to come] A company that I worked for onca thraw 
me to tha wolves, but that's anothar story 
Speaking of "Wolf Balt!", here is e tip for Dave Rodriguez 
You must carafully considar all of the available information 
about each of tha four characters Then you must choose 
which one that YOU would sacrlfica, and that Is the one 
that got thrown off tha sleigh For what it is worth here Is 
my analysis of who tha wolf bait is 


Warren Standlfird Sunnyvale, CA 

Your enelysis deleted for use when we run the story 
(In HAUNT 13). Down, boy! 


Also available thle month are CRYPT and WEIRO SCIENCE. Watch 
for VAULT, WEIRO FANTASY and TWO-FISTEO next month, Oon’t 
forget HAUNT, INCRE0I8LE SCIENCE FICTION and CRIME. Oot 
tham at your local comic book ah op or SUBSCRIBE (aea our ad In 
thla oomic for dataila)l 

BACK ISSUES: CRYPT tfl, 13 each (subject to availability). All 
othara up thru laaua #3, 11.80 aach. laauaa M and up, $2 each. 
Add $6 par order ($10 outside US) for S&H, 

We want MORE lettaral Write to: 

SHOCK 

RUSS COCHRAN 
P08 469 

WEST PLAINS MO 66773 

THIS COMIC REPRINTS 
SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES “#10” (AUG/SEP 53) 

COVER by Jack Kamen 

' 'The Secrif lea’ ’ Jack Kaman 

So Shall Ye Reap!" Wally Wood 

"Home Runt" Joe Orlando 

"Sweetie-Pie!" Read Crandall 



A little glimmer behind the acenaa of EC: We have no idee, 
specifically, why the change waa made but tha third panel of page 
6 of “...So Shall Ye Reap” waa changed between tha tlma color 
guides were prepered end the book wee printed. It is tha color 
guide's panel we run here. 

Perhepe ooinoldentally, perhepa not, SHOCK 10’a letter pegs waa 
to have bean a diatribe egalnat an eocuaation of obaoanlty in EC 
oomloa, Aa aotuolly run, tha ‘editorial’ shrunk to two paragraphs, 
dropped tha word obeoenity and apologized for having offended 
some reeders. 

It would have been fun to have been a fly on the well at 22S 
Lafayette Street that eummerl 



We welcome letters of comment We carnal prom He to acknowledge pubSeh Of answer left are 
We edit tor clarity accuracy and length Wa automatically withhold atreet address and zlo code 
unless you clearly state you wHh them puSkehed Wa attempt lo acknowledge pubteation cf 
lettare to do so wb need your address on the Individual letter 

























































































































I’ve heerd of Ingrown toenell, but not outgrown toes! 
Still end ell, thet must be me ee e barefoot boy ee 
drawn by Alex Bebout, Phoenix, AZ. Thle will be a 
speclel all-graphic ieeue of THE CRYPT-KEEPER’e 
PAGE OF... 


FINE ARTS 



ANOTHER BOGUS comic cover, again from Sam 
Rowley, Anchorage, AK. Could that be the femoue 
robot with e cer battery for e heert, Adam Link? —CK 




WHY IS thle skull emlllng? Because he’s been 
henging around the EC offices all day, end no one’s 
mistaken him once for that ugly pug with the 
misshapen mug, The Vault-Keeper! —CK 


AND THIS YEAR- NOBEL PEACE PRIZE 
GO. . .TO.. . KRAGG! " 

WHO SAYS we’re not PC (Potentially Correct)? A 
thoughty thought-piece from Rick Olsen of 
Minneapolis, MN. I like itl (Will someone explain it to 
me?) —CK 

WHY NO text pieces this Ish? Simple. A job-related 
injury. I spreined my lips reading submissions. But 
I’ll be better soon and when I am, look outl — CK 

Send your contrlba (not returnable, not too long, not 
too big, legible doubleepaced text &/or bold black 
ert. Warning...we editl) to: 

THE CRYPT-KEEPER’S 

PAGE OF FINE ARTS 

RUSS COCHRAN 
POB 469 

WEST PLAINS MO 65775 

W« welcome contributions We cannot comae to return scKnowtedfla or publish contributions 
We edit tor Clarity accuracy and stta We automatically withhold atraot address end alp code 
unless you oteerly state you wish them published Wa attempt to scknowledae publication todoso 
we need your address on tha individual contribution 














































The anaesthetist turned the wheel on the 
gleaming instrument panel, at one side of the 
operating table. There was an almost imper¬ 
ceptible hiss; when the quivering needle 
reach half-way toward the area marked FULL, 
the anaesthetist relaxed his grip on the wheel. 
He turned and nodded to the battery of doc¬ 
tors waiting tensely beside the surgery table. 

"The patient is under the influence of an¬ 
aesthesia,” he said nervously, indicating the 
figure stretched silently before them. "The 
Generalissimo is ready for surgery!” 

The anaesthetist stepped back, a nerve 
twitching at his temple as he eyed the grim 
men in bowler hats standing around the room 
like angels of evil. The Secret Police, the an¬ 
aesthetist thought fearfully. Wherever the 
Dictator moves, these gunmen go also. The 
recent scandals about doctors murdeting high 
government officials is making them redouble 
their vigilance. Imagine if something hap¬ 
pened to the Leader while he was undergoing 
SURGERY...! 

The Chief Surgeon spoke sharply, a flicker 
of fear in his eyes as he looked at the anaes¬ 
thetist. Apprehension permeated the room as 
the anasthetist stepped forward and examined 
the instrument panel. Slowly, with great del¬ 
icacy, the anaesthetist moved the dial forward 
slightly, toward FULL. The hiss grew in¬ 
stantly louder, like a wave falling upon a dis¬ 
tant beach. 

There was a sudden grunt; without turning 
the anaesthetist was aware of movement be¬ 
hind him. It was a man in a bowler hat, his 
jaw set belligerently, barking out something 


about having trapped a traitor determined to 
kill the Leader! The dial was perilously close 
to FULL when the anaesthetist was seized and 
heard accusations spat in his face. The control 
wheel, he realized just before he fainted from 
terror, had been jammed by the sudden mo¬ 
tion. The louder hiss was ample evidence that 
it was stuck at FULL! 

The Leader felt as if he was floating strange¬ 
ly, high over the vast lands he dominated. 
Through the curious haze that enveloped him 
as he floated, he was aware of a frightening 
heaviness inside his head, as if his skin were 
being stretched drum-tight. He tried to cry out 
that it was all a mistake ... why was he swell¬ 
ing with such incredible speed, like a gro¬ 
tesque balloon:' What was this strange hissing 
in his cars ... this painful bloating ... as if he 
was being pumped full of air:* He tried to 
scream, but his mouth had become buried un¬ 
der deep layers of fat, his nostrils clogged 
with his own agonized skin. He was drowning 
... struggling frantically to gulp air into his 
tortured lungs... when the hiss grew in vol¬ 
ume until all else was being blotted out by 
the ghastly roar in his brain. Then there was 
a dreadful ripping sound, and he felt himself 
spinning in a pool of blood ... 

***** 

The explosion reverberated through the 
shocked room. "T-The Leader!” whispered 
the Chief Surgeon in horror, looking at the 
gruesome mess still writhing on the table in 
front of him. The man in the bowler hat 
stared as if hypnotized, releasing the arm of 
the still unconscious anaesthetist, apparently 
unaware of the stream of blood that had 
spurted over him ... of the still-jerking nerve 
ends that had splattered over his coat. "Our 
g-glorious Leader,” he said in awe. H-He... 
he must’ve been overdosed with Gas! He B- 
BLF.W UP! 












There was a silence surrounoing the rocket-ship. .. a majestic silence that echoeoof the vast 

VACUUM OF SPACE AROUNO IT. INSIOE ITS GLEAMING HULL, THE FOUR EARTH MEN STOOD IN AWE, TH EIR EYES 
GLUEO ON THE VIEW-SCREEN BEFORE THEM, WATCHING MARS SWEEP TOWARO THEM... REO MARS, MYSTERIOUS 
MARS. FOR A WHILE, THEY OIO NOT SPEAK. THEY ONLY STOOD,AS IF LOST IN PRAYER TO THE RUST-COLOREO 
GLOBULAR IOOL. THEN.F IN ALLY , ONE OF THEM WHISPEREO.. 

IN A FEW HOURS WE \ ... I 
WILL BE THERE.. . 

THE FIRST HUMAN 
BEINGS TO REACH 
MARS f 



Doctor muller's voice was soft, almost sing¬ 
song. HE SPOKE AS if HE'O OFTEN REHEARSEO THE 
W0R0S THAT FLOWEO FROM HIS MOUTH. HIS EYES 
WERE GLUEO ON THE RED-SPHERE LOOMING LARGER 
AND LARGER ON THE VIEW-SCREEN... _ 

TWO YEARS AGO,THE MAN YOU SEE STANOING BEFORE 
YOU WAS AN OBSCURE ATOMIC SCIENTIST WORKING IN 
ONE OF THE MANY A.E.C. LABORATORIES. HIS JOB 
WAS MOSTLY ROUTINE... RE AD ING GAUGES A NO DIALS, 
RECORDING,TESTING, REPORTING. HE WAS NOTHING 
BUT A COG IN THE HUGE MACHINE OF ATOMIC 
DEVELOPMENT. 


'But SOMETHING HA PPENEO TO THAT OLO DOCTOR 
MULLER. SOMETHI NG CHAN6E0 HIM INTO THE MAN YOU 
SEE. IT WAS UKE AN AWAKENING... A REBIRTH. I 
REMEMBER HOW, ONE MORNING, I LEFT MY STATION AT 
THE PILE AND WALKED INTO MY SUPERVISOR’S OFFICE../ 



A Science-Fiction SuspenStory 




























SPACE TRAVEL COULD BE ALL RIGHT, MULLER. I'M 
HERE TOMORROW WITH J SORRY TO SEE YOU 60f 
THE PROPER ENGINE. 

ANO I THINK I CAN 
DEVELOP THAT 
ENGINE. I WANT 
THAT CHANCE.. 



’AND SO, A WEEK LATER X WAS TRANSFERRED, AS PER 
MY REQUEST, TO THE RESEARCH DIVISION OF THE ATOMIC 
ENERGY COMMISSION, ATOMIC ENGINE DEVELOPMENT 
SECTION../ 


GLAD TO HAVE YOU W/TH US, DOCTOR } I AM INTER- 
MULLER. THE FAC/l/r/ES OF THE J ESTEO IN DEVEL- 
LABORATORY ARE ALL YOURS. Sonrn AN EFFl- 
IS THERE ANY PARTICULAR \ C/ENTATOMIC 
PHASE OF OUR WORK THAT YOU j EN6/NE CAPABLE OF 
ARE INTERESTED in? J POWERING A ROCKET- 
SHIP, SIR/ 


I Tf) 


r I REMEMBER HOW MY NEW SUPERIOR LAUGHED...* 

A ROCKET-SHIP ENG MET REALLY, \ I am AWARE 

DOCTOR MULLERf LET US BE PRACTICAL.* 1 OF THAT, SIR. 
WE HAVE DEVELOPED AN ATOM 1C-ENGINE /bUTI HAVE 
FOR AN AIRPLANE, AND WE HAVE DONE/ SOME 
THE SAME FOR A SUBMARINE, BUT THE J THEORIES... 
AMOUNT OF ENERGY NEEDED IS / AND X WOULD 
SMALL COMPARED TO THAT NEEDED LIKE TO TRY, 

FOR A ROCKET-SHIP. 




*...How HE SHRUGGED../ _ 

ALL RIGHT. BUT tH AFRAID OUR A - 
KNOW-HOW AT THE PRESENT TIME 
PROHIBITS SUCH A PROJECT. 

IF YDUR 










































‘And so i set to work, in less 

THAN TWO MONTHS, I HAD COMPLETED 
MY OESIGNS... * 


'I SPREAD MY BLUE-PRINT DESIGNS 
BEFORE MY SUPERIOR...’ 



‘Work on the engine began, at the end of one 
year.it was completed, the day we were td test 

MY ENGINE ARRIVED. IT HAD BEEN SET UP IN A 
DESERTED SECTION DF THE ARMY PROVING GROUNDS 
AT WHITE SANDS. A SMALL CROWD OF HIGH GOVERN- 
MENT OFFICIALS AND ARMY BRASS WERE PRESENT..*. 



‘THE ENGINE HAD BEEN ENCLOSED IN A jMALL SQUARE 
CONCRETE BUILDING LINED WITH SEVEN-INCH WALLS TO 
PROTECT THE OBSERVING PARTY FROM RADIATION. WE 
»TOOD AT A SAFE DISTANCE, WHERE A CONTROL PANEL 
HAD BEEN SET UP. I THREW THE SWITCH. A DULL HOAR, 
INCREASING IN VOLUME .THUNDERING ACROSS THE DESERT...’ 



'I TURNED THE ENGINE OFF. THE GROUND BELOW 
OUR FEET STOPPED VIBRATING. THE THUNOER ECHOED 
AWAY INTO SILENCE. THE GATHERED OBSERVERS 
LOOKED AT EACH OTHER 


I WOULD LIKE TO BE GIVEN 
PERMISSION TO HELP WITH THE 


































'AnO SO, AGAIN I WAS TRANSFERRED... THIS TIME 
TO THE ARMY AIRFORCE ROCKET ANO GUIDED MISSILE 
DIVISION. THERE, FOR THE NEKT FEW MONTHS, 
ENGINEERS AND DRAFTSMEN WORKED ON THE 
OESIGNS AND SPECIFICATIONS OF THE FIRST 
ATOM 1C-POWERED ROC KET-SHIP-. . / 



'I HELPED WHEREVER I COULD... MAKING SUGGESTIONS-. 
REDESIGNING.. . CHANGING. FINALLY, ACTUAL CONSTRUC¬ 
TION BEGAN../ 






'The seconos tickeooff. z threw the switch. 
MY ENGINE ROARED. OUR MARS BOUNO SHIP SHUD- 
DFRFD THEN I FAPED INTO THE STAR-STUDOED SKY./ 


'YOU KNOW THE REST,GENTLEMEN... THE ARGUMENTS 
DEBATES. Z FOUGHT DESPERATELY FOR THE MARS 
OBJECTIVE. ANO I WON..' 


AND 


AND we WfcSE fl«. flilR WAY. 










































Doctor muller turneo ano smiled.. 


There was a silence surrounoing the rocket- 

SHIP^A MAJESTIC SILENCE THAT ECHOED OF THE VAST 
VACUUM OF SPACE AROUNO IT. DOCTOR MULLER STAREO 
AT THE NEARING REO SPHERE... 




THE GUH THAT SUDDENLYAPPEAREO 
IN DOCTOR MULLER'S HANO UNDER’- 
LIHEO EMPHATICALLY his state¬ 
ment^_ 

I‘M NOT JOKING, GENTLEMEN { X 
> CRASHED ON EARTH OVER TWO 
YEARS ACO.' X TOLD YOU THAT 
THE MAN STANOING BEFORE YOU 
WAS AN OBSCURE ATOMIC 
SC/EHT/ST. well, HE WASf 



'Ano i... X am A MARTIAN, my 
TRUE SHAPE IS THAT OF AN EVER' 
CHANGING PROTOPLASMIC MASS 
CAPABLE OF ASSUMING THE 
SHAPE OF WHATEVER I ABSORB. 

I SLITHERED FROM MY WRECKEO 
SCOUT-SHIP UNHURT.. 


'And I KNEW THAT I HAO TO GET 
BACK TO MARS... MY HOME... AT 
ALL COSTS. BUT YOU... YOU 
EARTHLIN6S..M AO NOT OEVEL - 
OPED SPACE-FLIGHT. ANO THEN X 
HIT upon my PLAN. I DESTROYED 
THE REMAINS OF MY SHIP...' 


'I MOVED ACROSS YOUR WORLO BY NIGHT,KEEPING HIODEN, 
UNTIL I FOUND WHAT I VMS L00K/N6 FOR. DOCTOR 
MULLER ...’ 


'Yes, GENTLEMEN. 1 PICKEO ON OOCTOR MULLER. 
X ABSORBEO HIM ... ASSIMILATEO HIM ..’. 

























GET 


HIMf 


IT WILL CONTINUE f THERE 
WILL BE MORE TRIPS... 
MORE ABSORBTIONS... 
UNTIL ENOU6H OF US A 
ARE ON EARTH TO 
CONQUER IT. YOU... 


The figure before them, brandishing the gun, 

CONTINUED...! 


I WHAT BETTER METHOO COULD I HAVE 


USED TO RETURN TO MARS THAN TO HELP YOU 
EARTHLINGS DEVELOP THE MEANS -.SPACE-TRAVEL, 
THIS WAS LIKE CHILD'S PLAT FOR ME. COMPARING 
THIS TO THE SPACE-SHIPS ME HAVE IS LIKE COMPARING 
YOUR BICYCLES TO YOUR JET-PLANES/ BUT I 
HAD TO BE CAREFUL f 1 COULDN'T AFFORD TO 


The figure pointed to the view-screen.- 

IN A FEW MINUTES WE ARE GOING TO LAND. OTHERS 
LIKE ME WILL BE WAITING- READY TO ASSIMILATE 
AND ABSORB YOU JUST AS I have ABSORBED 
DOCTOR MULLER. AND WE WILL RETURN 
AGAIN TO EARTH. IT IS THE 
BEG/N/N6— 


Doctor muller fell to the 

ALLOY DECK FLOOR... A BULLET 
HOLE IN HIS CHEST-. 


HE'S ^ HE-HE WAS 

WE'RE LAND- 

DEAD'jk GREAT <' 

mfou/onr.' 

^efSCIENTISrf 

INTO YOUR 


SHOCK- V 

couches f j} 


They struggled, a shot 

OUT... 




On the deck,WHERE MULLER'S body HAD BEEN,THERE 
NOW LAY A SHAPELESS QUIVERING PROTOPLASMIC MASS- 


Below, the three earthlings he 

TAKABLE CLANG OF THE SHIP'S PORI 
ALMOST IMPERCEPTIBLY, THE SOUNDS 
SUCK/N6, 8ULPINQ SOUNDS... 
















































Sally screamed, phiup's cry of dismay rattled in his throat as he spun the wheel of his speed¬ 
ing CONVERTIBLE...SWERVING TO AVOID THE GLARING HEAOLIGHTS AHEAO...CAREENING OFF THE ROAD TO AVOID 
THE IMMINENT HEAD-ON COLLISION. THE CLOAK OF NIGHT WAS SUDDENLY PIERCED WITH THE KNIFE-BLADE OF 
SQUEALING BRAKES. TWO TONS OF METAL AND GLASS AND RUBBER AND HUMAN FLESH EXPLODED THROUGH 
THE GUARO-RAIL AT THE RDAO EDGE. THERE WAS A SPLINTERING SHRIEKING CRASH AS THE CAR LEAPED INTO 


The black blanket of unconsciousness descended 

OVER PHILIP WHERE HE LAY IN THE TALL GRASS,THROWN 
CLEAR OF THE SMASHED AUTOMOBILE. IT OESCENOED 
LIKE A CURTAIN, CLOSING OFF THE NIGHT-SOUNDS... 
STILLING SALLY’S SCREAMS OF PAIN... 

















They’d been married only a few hours, philip ano 

SALLY. THEY'D BEEN SPEEDING NORTHWARD TOWARD THE 
LITTLE HOTEL THEY'D CHOSEN FDR THEIR HONEYMOON.AND 
SALLY'D WARNED HIM... 


Philip had taken a well-earned vacation from 

HIS JDB AS A REPORTER FDR THE CDNSDLI DATEO PRESS 
SERVICE TO MARRY SALLY. HE'D LEFT IN SPITE DF THE 
FACT THAT A BIG STORY HE'D BEEN WORKING ON HAD NOT, 
AS YET, BEEN CONCLUDED... 



After each wreck, the owner df the car had been Ano then the first body’o been found...weeks 

TRACED THRDUGH THE REGISTRATION. PHIL HAD INTER- LATER... MILES FRDM THE SCENE DF THE ACCIDENT... 


































































He‘D been driving one of the 

CAR'S THAT HAD BEEN WRECKED. 

HE'D BEEN A HIGH-SCHOOL PRIN¬ 
CIPAL. THEY'D TAKEN HIS CORPSE 
INTO TOWN TO THE MORGUE... PER - 
FPRMEO AN AUTOPSY... _ 

HIS BLOOO HAS BEEN COMPLETELY^ 

DRAINED FROM HIS BODY. NOTICE 
THE TWO PUNCTURE MARKS IN 
NtS THROAT... 


One of philip's fellow report- 

ERL...NOTED F0K HIS SENSE OF 
HUMOR ...HAD INTIMATED _ 

IT'S THE WORK OF) YOU 1 RE CRAFT, 

A VAMPIRE ,PHIL,) EDOIE.VAMPIRES 
OL 1 BOYf A ] ARE MYTHS. 


But MORE BOOIES BEGAN TO 
APPEAR, SCATTEREO ABOUT THE 
COUNTRYSIDE, AN0 EACH OF THEM 
BORE... I—-- 



It WAS CRAZY, BUT WHAT ELSE COULO PHILIP BELIEVE— T HE CHIEF HAD LAUGHED... 


A VAMPIRE / 
• BAH f YOU’VE 
UEEN SEEING 


THEN YOU EXPLAIN IT, CHIEF. EACH 
OF THE CODIES FOUND HAD BEEN 



AND I SUPPOSE YOUR VAMPIRE 
CAUSED THOSE WRECKS SO IT , 



But whil'd ueen wrong, there'd been moie 

WRECKS, dUT OUT OF THE TOTAL HMUttUfOURTEEN, 
ONLY SIX bODIES HAD 3EEN FOUND... 


I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT, 
SALLY? WHY HAVEN'T THEY 
FOUNO THE OTHER BOOIES 
INVOLVED IN THE WRECKS? 


WHY CAN'T YOU 
FORSET YOUR 
GRUESOME STORY 




























































A NO WHEN THE EtGNTN BODY OUT 
OF A POSSIBLE NINETEEN VICTIMS 
HAO BEEN FOUNO BEARING THE 
SAME TWO PUNCTURE MARKS 
ANO DRAINED OF ITS BLOOD, 

PHIL 1 0 EXPLODED 
THEY'VE GOT TO H PHIL, I'VE 
LI STEN TO ME .NOW,) WAITED AS 
SALLY. THEY’VE / LONG AS I 
GOT TO. IT IS J CAN/ IF YOU 
A VAMPIRE. S DON 1 T MARRY 

TOMORROW^. 


PHIL'O BEEN CAUGHT BETWEEN TWO 
FIRES. HE CHOSE SALLY- 
REPEAT AFTER ME. I, PHILIP 
GAR SON, TAKE THIS WO MAN .SALLY, 
AS MY LAWFULLY WEDOEO WIFE... 
TO LOVE AND CHERISH... IN 



After all, he WASN'T a copf 

IT WASN'T HIS BUSINESS f IF 
THEY INSISTED UPON BEING SO 
STUBBORN... 

PHIL, PLEASE.' 

00N'T DRIVE 

SO FAST. IT’S 
GETTING DARK 
ANO. 



It VMS AS IF THE HEADLIGHTS THAT SWEPT TOWARO ANO NOW PHILIP LAY BENEATH THE BLANKET DF 

THEM HAD SUDDENLY BEEN SNAPPEO ON. THERE WAS NO UNCONSCIOUSNESS, FLOATING IN A WHIRLPOOL,SPINNING 

TIME TO STOP. NO TIME TO DO ANYTHING EXCEPT... SLOWLY... 













































Philip opened his eyes, the blanket lifted, he 

LOOKED TOWARD THE MASS OF TWISTED STEEL AND 
SMASHED GLASS AND TOWN CANVAS THAT HAD ONCE 
BEEN HIS CONVEhTIdLE. HE SAW THE FIGURE BEND 
OVER SALLY’S STILL BODY,LIFTING IT... 



HE TRIED TO CRY OUT. NO SOUND CAME FROM HIS 

THROAT. HE TRIED TO MOVE. HE WAS PARALYZED. HE 
COULD ONLY LIE THESE WATCHING THE FIGURE CARRY 
SALLY BACK UP THE SLOPE TO THE WAITING STATION- 
WAGON ... 




When he came to again, he founo himself inside 

A DARKENED ROOM. HE WAS COLD. IT WAS AS IF THE 
ROOM WERE REFRIGERATEO. AND AROUNO HIM ... 



...AROUNOHIM LAY OTHER BDDIES ...BDDIES RIGIO 
WITH RIGOR MORTIS... BODIES BLUE FROM THE COLO... 
BOOIES WITH SMALL PUNCTURE MARKS IN THEIR 
THROATS... r* 
























































He tried to move, he couldn't, he tried to 

CRY OUT. AGAIN THE SOUND SEEMED TO DIE IN HIS 
THROAT. HE LAY THERE...SHIVERING... LISTENING . 
AND THEN HE HEARD THE SOUND... THE STRANGE 
THHORBINS SOUND... COMING FROM ’SEHIND A DOOR. 



$AS SALLY STILL ALIVE... OR WAS~SHE AT THIS VERY 

MOMENT SLIPPING INTO THE ARMS OF DEATH-. HER 8LOOO 
BEI NG SUCKED FROM HER BODY BY THIS FIENDISH VAMPIRE,. 

SALLY'SALLY' OH, GOD..ISALLYf 



Her name echoeo through the cold room Philip’s The throbbing sound died away, footsteps 

VOICE HAO RETURNED. HE SCREAMED... APPROACHED. THE DOOR SWUNG OPEN... 



The FIGURE MOVED FORWARD, 
LEER1N6... 



Philip tried to move, he 

COULDN’T... _ 

I WAS RIGHT'} OF COURSEf I 

YOU CAUSED J neeoeo VICTIMS’ 

ALL THOSE V WHAT BETTER WAY 
ACCIDENTS' lofQETT/NQ THEM.. 




















































The horrible fiend moved across 

THE ROOM. A SWITCH CLICKED. THE 
THROBBING sound started ... 



THE BITTERNESS THAT people\ 

CARRY THROUGH LIFE IS OFTEN 
REFLECTED IN THEIR PHYSICAL 
MAKE-UP. HIGH-SCHOOL PRINCIPALS 
...LIBRARIANS... BUS DRIVERS. 

they're all BITTER...AC/D. r 



He came towards philip with two 

NEEDLE-LIKE TUBES WITH RUBBER 
HOSES “TTACHEO... 





Philip felt himself fading, he could hardly 
ASK THE QUESTION...HAROLY HEAR THE ANSWER... 

VAMPIRE* MEf HADES, ^ 
NOT I CAN 1 STAND fc»LOOD< 

THINGS f I 













































HEE-HEE! I’M GOING TO DO ^ 

LIKE THESE TWO GOOFY 



SUBSCRIBE! 

AND GET ANY OR ALL OF THE FABULOUS 
EC COMICS DELIVERED DIRECT TO YOUR 
CRYPT. VAULT, HAUNT OR HOUSE IN A 
STOUT. ILLUSTRATED MANILA ENVELOPE' 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 

PO BOX 469 

WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

417-256-2224 __ 

W or call 1-800-EC CRYPT —^ 


START MY 4-ISSUE SUBSCRIPTION TO THE FOLLOWING 

EC COMICS: 


CRYPT WEIRD SCIENCE 

SHOCK 

VAULT WEIRD FANTASY 

TWO-FISTED 

HAUNT INCREDIBLE SF 

CRIME 

NAME & ADDRESS 


REMIT $8 EACH (Si2 OUTSIDE US IN US FUNDS) 

DON T CUT IF YOU DON T WANT TO 
PHOTOCOPY OR YOUR OWN PAPER OKAY' 



ALL SUBS START WITH “NEXT" ISSUE 
PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 


MISSDURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD B 225% SALES TAX 
MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD S% SALES TAX 












YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR, GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR, THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
■KEY' TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE. IN ADDITION, THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE, A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES. 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE’S EC REPRINT LINEI EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT. COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS! 







i science FKTtow- 




asEasa 

\nm 

H§ 

m 



DLAD HAUNT « 


CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


DLAD CRYPT 

#1 CRYPT 33 (1952) 
CRIME 17 (1953} 

GLAD VAULT 

#1 VAULT 34 (1953) 
HAUNT 1 (1950) 

DLAD WEIRD SCIENCE 

#1 YV SCI 22(1953) 

W FAN 1 (I960) 


« CRYPT 35 (1953) 
CRIME 13(1951) 


K VAULT 27 (1952) 
HAUNT 18 (1953) 


#2 W SC116 (1963) 
W FAN 17(1950) 


#3 CRYPT 39 (1953) 
CRIME 1 (1950) 


#3 HAUNT 22 (1953) 
VAULT 13(1950) 


#3 W SCI 9(1961) 
W FAN 14(1950) 


#4 CRYPT 18 (1950) 
CRIME 18 (1963) 


#4 VAULT 23 (1952) 
HAUNT 13 (1952) 


#4 W S-F 27 (1955) 
W FAN 11 (1952) 


#5 CRYPT 45 (1954) 
CRIME 5(1951) 


#5 VAULT 19 (1951) 
W FAN 8(1851) 

DLAD HAUNT 

#1 HAUNT 17(1952) 
WS-F 28 (1955) 


#6 CRYPT 42 (1954) 
CRIME 27 (1955) 


#6 VAULT 32(1953) 
W FAN 6 (1851) 


« HAUNT 5(1950) 
WS-F 29 (1955) 


WHEN ORDERING, PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #: FOR EXAMPLE “GLAD CRYPT 
#1.” GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5; GLAD CRYPT #4, GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH; ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD 5% SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417*256*2224 POB469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FOR OROERS ONLY! 
























































COLLECT THEM ALL! 


WE KNOW HOW EASY IT IS TO LOSE ONE OF YOUR BACK ISSUES, SO WE'VE 
PACKAGED THESE NEW SQUAREBOUND "ANNUALS’' JUST FOR YOU! EACH 
OF THE FOLLOWING CONTAINS THE FIRST FIVE ISSUES—COMPLETE WITH 
COVERS—OF EACH TITLE. SUPPLIES ARE LIMITED SO ORDER NOW! 



AVAILABLE 9/6/94 





AVAILABLE 10/4/94 PRINTED IN U S A, 
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'ON YOUR LOCAL 

© look harder.' It maf be at the bottom of the pile... 
w -® utera to 
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SushnSjosy 


Julie aoams finished her little speech and sat 

NERVOUSLY, GAZING INTO HER LAP, JOHN HENDRICKS 
SUODENLY REALIZED HE HAD BEEN STARING AT HER 
AND ROUSED HIMSELF.. 

1 HjA° BEEN HOPING TO FIND 
A SECRETARY WITH SOME. ER„ 

EXPERIENCE' however, I’m > 

SURE YOU’LL DD NICELY^ MISS 
V ADAMS.,, YOU’RE HIRED 


OH, MR HENDRICKS, T 
I'M so THRILLED.' j 
y YDU WON'T BE % 
( SORRY,. 1 PROMISE 
x. you,' 


. I RECEIVED THE HIGHEST MARKS IN MY CLASS ( 

AND I’LL WORK HARO .REALLY.' I’M SURE X COULD 
MAKE YOU AN EFFICIENT SECRETARY IF YOU’LL ONLY, 


GIVE ME A CHANCE' 






























JOHN HENDRICKS HAD NEVER DREAMED ANY GIRL 

COULD CDME TO MEAN SO MUCH TO HIM IN SO SHORT A 
TIME. SHE DOMINATED HIS EVERY THOUGHT,AND FIRED 
A RAGING JEALOUSY WHEN HE SAW HER WITH ANYONE 
ELSE... 


He MOVED JULIE INTO HIS PRIVATE OFFICE WHERE HE 

COULD BE CERTAIN THE OFFICE WOLVES WOULD NOT 
BE ABLE TO DESTROY HER PURITY. BUT EVEN THEN,. 


I'O LIKE TO LEAVE NOW, 

MR. HENDRICKS? X HAVE 
tA DATE TONIGHT? A. 


^ A DATE'? ER WHY...*^ 

X. AH.. I'M VERY SORRY, 
MISS ADAMS, BUT YOU'LL^ 
» HAVE TO CALL .IT OFF' I.. ' 
X JUST REMEMBERED SOME 
IMPORTANT WORK THAT 
^MUST BE DONE TONIGHT [a 


MR COWLES, I'LL THANK YOU^ 
NOT TO MAKE MISS ADAMS' DESK 
A SPOT FOR SOCIALITIES^ A 
REMEMBER. .THIS IS A 

BUSINESS office' J «Sr» 


OH YES, SIR' 
I'M SORRY, MR 
k HENDRICKS' 


WAY POSSIBLE, JOHN DIO ALL HE COULD TO 


He knew she was so naive that any fast-talking 

MAN WOULD FIND HER EASY PREY, AND HE WANTED TO 
SAVE HER FROM SUCH A FATE .1 I i 


Keep her from other men. .ro keep h. 

ANI> WHOLESOME AS HE WANTED HER TO 


JULIE, MY JULIE ' X MUST j 

PROTECT YOU FROM YOUR 
OWN INNOCENCE' NO ONE ^ 
MUST SPOIL '<OU t . NO ONE' 


WORK LATE EVERY -A 
NIGHT' AND WHAT 
AD OUT WEEKENDS'? 
THERE MUST DE J 
Mv A WAY.. -/"'ffiS 


He coulo think of but one way. 

ONLY ONE SURE METHOD... 


He had to make sure that he 
WAS ALWAYS WITH HER ..HE HAD TO 
MONOPOLIZE HER EVERY MINUTE/* 


tVE.IY WEEKEND HE TOOK HE*. FAS 
FROM THE CITY...FAR FROM ANY 
SIGHT QF OR CONTACT WITH MEN. 


ER—JULIE. I HOPE 
YOU WON'T THINK 
ME TOO FORWARD.. 
BUT..WOULD YOU 
HAVE DINNER WITH 
ME TONIGHT? j 


TO GO DANO/NS TONIGHT' 

AND TOMORROW NIGHT/ 

WE COULD SEE A OH, lTt 

SHOW ' 3 SOUNDS *3 

r*^ ~ \ WONDERFUL f 























































AND DO YOU, JULIET ADAMS .T^E 

THIS MAN FOR YOUR LAWFUL WED DED^ 
husband? 


John's entire world had been 


y,ou're such a t reasure,juuej 

tr 

HAPPENED TO) ( ' ” 


ANYTHING YOU COULD 
EVER WANT OR NEED, 
IS HERE' I X WANT 
YOU TO PROMISE ^ 
NEVER TO LEAVE T 
THE ESTATE UNLESS 
I'M WITH YOU.' 


CHANGED BY THE ENTRANCING, EVER- 
BUT SHE GRAD" 


TOUTHFUL JULIE. 

UALLY BECAME LONELY, ALONE 


THE HUGE ESTATE: 


DARLING 


A jajyt. 


WHAT 
NO f NO,I... I DON'T 
.WANT TO HAVE ANY 

'children' it.. it ■ 
WOULD S, OIL M 
l YOU FOR ME' 


X DON'T MIND NEVER LEAVING 
THE ESTATE. 9UT I THOUGHT 
MAY-5E IF I HAD SOMETHING . 
r TO...TO KEEP ME ± USY... W 
LLIKE,maYM A BABY'?M 


I...I KNOW, 
JULIE' 
OUT...WELL, 
|fc. WHAT ^ 
I CAN I 1 


DARLING EL1EVE ME, I'M VERY HAPPY., 
•UT .. I'M ALONE SO MUCH. YOU’ RE IN ' 
THE CITY. ALL DAY, AND I NEVE.. SEE Oh 
SPEAK TO ANYONE, I'M NOT COM! lAINING. 
HONESTf IT'S JUST +HAT..WELL, 1 
GET LONESOME SOMETIMESf jfl 


It was immediately after their honeymoon that 

JOHN BROUGHT JULIE TO LIVE AT HIS BEAUTIFUL COUN¬ 
TRY ESTATE, SURROUNDED BY MILES OF WOODLANDS . AND 
COMPLETELY ISOLATED F R OM ANY MEN-. . ■* >■ 

' OH, JOHN IT'S ) / 1T 'S ONLY RIGHT THAT AN ANSEL 
HEAVENLY ' J ( LIKE YOU SHOULD HAVE A HEAV- 
ENLY PLACE TO LIVE, JULIE' 


He was madly in love' every ioeaustic dream he 
EVER HAO ABOUT WOMEN WAS EMBODIED IN THE LOVELY 
YOUNG GIRL NAMED JULIE. HE WANTED TO MARRY HER.. 
HE HAD TO MARRY HER, TO KEEP HER FOR HIMSELF' 

' I DO' 






































TO JUUE, THIS WAS AS EXCITING AS HEN WEDGING GAY' 

SHE FAIRLY BUBBLED OVEN WITH HAPPINESS AS BHE 
LISTENEO ATTENTIVELY TO MR. FARNSWORTH'S CHATTER. 
YES..NOTHING LIKE CHILOREN 

MAKE A HOUSE A HOMEf THEY KEEP/W^iM^H 

you younq, Tpor that’s your 

TROUBLE, JOHN? .NO CHILDREN' wMlmLTJm 'iiM%I1 
Mf WHY DON’T YOU TALK TO 
.HIM ABOUT IT, JUUE? JtMkSM 


ON EARTH IS 
THE MATTER?, 


CLIENTS, IS COMINS TO VISIT US TONGHT/J 
HIS WIFE ANO CHILDREN HAVE GONE ✓ 
TO EUROPE, AND HE'S LONELY/vm,\ 
HE PRACTICALLY FORGED ME TO ASK ) 
.HIM OVER' “ -- 


t COULDN'T REFUSE? 


And SEVERAL TIMES THE TALKATIVE 


And SEVERAL TIMES, 


_AFTER MR. 

FARNSWORTH HAD RETURNEP HOME- 


MR FARNSWORTH WOULO BRING UP 

The delicate subject.. 


| MO, JULIE f \ 

A/Oft WONT 
HEAR OF IJ (J 

> PLEASE \ 
OON’T ASK I 
.ANYMORE?/ 


- BUT I'M A WOMAN, 
JOHN t I MART TO < 
BE A MOTHER' J..I 
MART A CHILD- J 
\BADLYf r-^\ 


RO CH/LDRER. JOHN? V ER. NOT 

YOU'RE NOT GETTING AyET.SIR' 
Any YOUNGER x ins/{ maybe... 
KNOW? A. SOON.' 


YOU LOOK LOVELIER 


It was a few weeks later that jSjhn became 

AWA.iE OF 4 FACT THAT STARTLED HIM„ 


Julie saio no more about rr, and john thought the 

MATTER WAS FORGOTTEN. THEN,SOME WEEKS LATER.., 
JOHN? WHAT ''N MR FACPUCUinmi 1 r'nr r'T- uw 


Mr. FARNSWORTH VISITED THEM ON 

SEVERAL OCCASIONS, ANO JOHN HAD 
TO STRUGGLE DESPERATELY TO CON¬ 
TROL HIS SEETHING JEALOUSY... 


THAN EVER,TONIGHT, j’ YOU, MR 
JULIE,MY GEAR? L FARNSWORTH? 


Extremely downhearted, Julie said no more, she 

TURNED AND SILENTLY LEFT THE ROOM.LEAVING JOHN 
ALONE WITH HIS AGONY. THOUGH HE WOULDN'T ADMIT 
IT, HE DIDN'T WAHT CHILDREN BECAUSE HE COULDN'T 
BEAR THE THOUGHT OF ANYO RE SHARING HER LOVE. 
JULIE ...OH, MY JULIE 1 
WHAT AM I GOING TO 
« DO? WHAT AM i 

.GOING to do? 










































Pays lateh, at John's office,. 


He waited until she retuhneo, 
HOURS LATEH. FROM THE WOODS... 


FARNSWORTH WAS FINISHES 
IE WORK BEFORE VISITING JOHN’S 


OH,HELLO, MH. FARNSWORTH' WHY 

CERTAIHLY ' WE’D BE 6LA0 TD \ 
HAVE YOU FDR DINNEH TONIGHT' / 
ABOUT EIGHT O'CLOCK? FINE'/ 


FARNSWORTH' 


SHE'S BEEN MEETING 
SHE'S FALLEH FOH HIM 
LIKES CHILOREH' IT HAS TO BE 
HIM' SHE DOESN'T KNOW ANY^ 
^OTHER MEN ' J -“Tlljj 


WHA .WHO'S 
THERE?' 


' YOU'HE RIGHT, \ 
JULIE ? I GUESSJ 

HE COULOH'T 
I MAKE ITf LET'S 
7 GET SOME eg 
A. SLEEP' JgS 


. BUT irs ALMOST \ HMPH? SHE'S i 

NINE-THIRTY, JDHnM worried' just ) 

MR. FARHSWOHTH WAIT TILL SHE ‘ 
HAS NEVER BEEN if. SEES TOMORROWS 
THIS LATE? yf HEADLINES' f 


' { THERE' THAT'LL TEACH" 

S£| AyOU TO TAKE ADVA NTAGE^ 

DF MY WIFE - J ' 


HE WAS SUCH A GOOD CLIENT 
OF YOURS? IT WOULD ~E A « 
SHAME IF THJS HURTS YOUR ■ 
-USINESS IN ANY WAY? TSK'^B 
SUCH A NICE OLD MAN?jiB 


lED THE PAPEH TO.HtS WIFE.HE WATCHED 
LY FOH ANY TELL-TALE EXPRESSION ■ 


’ OH,GOOD HEAVENS, JOHN? IT SAY? 

HEHE THAT MR. FARNSWORTH WAS 
MUHDERED BY A BUROVA ft LAST 
HIOHTf ISN'T THAT *W FUL ?/! 














































Though disappointed when his wife showed 

OF DEEP GRIEF BECAUSE OF MR FARNSWORTH'S I 

i PU22LE0 by her calm acceptan. 

until Tig following saturoay .. 


Frantically, he ; 

RACED OUT OF 

THE HOUSE, INTO ' 
fHE WOOOS... BUT 
SHE WAS NOWHERE I 
IN SIGHT... 


.. NO USE TRYING 
TO FIND HER NOW' 
I'LL WAIT UNTIL NEXT 
SATURDAY' j 


WHA ..? GOOD HEAVENS' 
JULIE'S GOING OFF INTO j-J 
.THE WOODS AGAIN' JA 


RNEO TO THE HOUSE.THE 
ANGER ROLLING DOWN 


...JULIE.I'LL NEVER let anyone' 

ELSE HAVE YOU' I CAN'T BEAR , 
THE THDUGHT OF ANOTHER MAN / 
BE IN6 NEAR YDu'' I*ll KfLL < 
HIM,JULIE' I'LL E/ND HIM.. ' 
AND KILL HIM 'I SWEAR /Tfy 


AS USUAL,THE FOLLOWING WEEK. 

JULIE DISAPPEAREO INTO THE TREES, 
WITH HER SMALL BASKET...BUT THIS 
TIME JOHN WAS TRAILING CLOSE 
BEHIND HER, AR UGLY GUN IN HIS 
POCKET.. 


I... I DON'T UNDERSTAND'IF SHF 

Sr/LL MEETING SOME MAN,THEN 
THEN MAYBE SHE .NEVER MET 
FARNSWORTH AT ALL.' DID 
I KILL THE WRONG MAN?' v 


ShE RAN LIGHTLY IN AND OUT AMONG THE TREES 
HE KEPT HER IN SIGHT ONLY WITH DIFFICULTY' H! 
KEPT THYING TO MAKE HIMSELF “ELIEVE THAT HE I 
ALL WRONG.. THAT IT WAS HIS INSANE JEALOUS 
THAT CAUSED HIM TO THINK SUCH FILTHY THINGS ; | 
HIS . RECIOUS JULIE... —rs— ■ — 


...Bur HE KNEW HE HAD "EEN RIGHT WHEN f 
HER ‘EACH THE cnEST OF A SMALL HILL. SHE 
MOTIONLESS FOR A MOMENT, THEN HAP ‘ICY RAJS 
A iM, WAVING AND CALLING A GREETING TC THE 
ONE OUT OF SIGHT ~EYOND THE RISE... 
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He SAT THERE, SOBBIRG QUIETLY, LISTENING TO HER 
euBBuma laughter float up over the hill, while 
HIDEOUS VISIONS DF WHAT WAS TAKING PLACE *«ED 
THROUGH HISMIRD' THE LAUGHTER DIED.TO HE REPLACED 
Bf INTERMINABLE DUIET, BROKE N ONLY BY AR OCCASIONAL 
.A SQUEAL OF JOY fcgfiSgpKMUfif J ’ ' " 


Through a stream of tears, he saw her begin td 
REMOVE HER BLOUSE AS SHE DISAPPEARED DOWR THE 
OTHER SIDE OF THE HILL TOWARD HER COMPARIOR' HE 
SLUMPED TO THE G»OU RD WEAKLY„ OMyiTigW 


GIGGLE. 


HATRED' DEEP, 


There were ro TEARS ndw only 


A LORG TIME LATER, HE SAW HER HEAPPEAR AT THE 

HILL CREST, RADIANT ARD SMILING, AND BUTTORING HEN 
BLOUSE^ SHE WAVED GOOD-BYE, BLEW A KISS FROM 
DAINTY FINGERTIPS AND HURRIEp BACK TOWARD THE 
HDUSE, HF.R LITTLE BASKET SWIRGIRG GAILY IR THE Sift 
j JOHN PICKED THE (SJN UP FTOI * '™E GROUND ' 


t ntnc "t™. - - 

VENOMOUS, MANIACAL HATRED / with 

GRIPPED TIGHTL Y, HE CREPT STEALTHILY TO 

the rise nr - 


He was exhausted as he reared 


He rar hysterically from the 

HILL, BACK THROUGH THE TREES 
I TO "THE HOUSE' IT WAS OVERT 
JULIE WAS HIS AG AIR' 


.He caught a mcvement behind a 

CLUMP OF BUSHES' THROUGH THE 
.LEAVES HE SAW THE COLOR DF FLESH 
Iand HE AIMED THE GUN AND FIRED,. 

1 AGAIN AND AGAIN ANO AGAIN' 


THE HDUSE AND SAW JULIE. 


DH, THERE YOU ARE' tVE BEEN 

LOOKING FDR YOU' RLEASE.DEAR^ 
WALK WITH ME' — 

I ..1 HAVE 1 \ 

HAVE SOMETHING j f EH? WHA 
TO TELL YOU' / ^-- 














































S. HE HESITATED AT 
NOT? HE HAD NOTHING 


FIRST, THEN WENT WITH HER' 
TO FEAR... 


- wwww 11 WILL DO MEB 

IWER' JUST AS WELL IF THEY DID STUMBLE ON HIS 
BODYWULIE WOULD BE A GOOD WITNESS 

1 WENT SMMM/MS tr'i 

THE POND ONE DAY, AND THERE HE WAS.' I LIKED 


* * AN T TO CONFESS SOMETHING, JOHN' 

I KNOW I SHOULDN’T HAVE DONE IT BEHIND YOUR 
BACK.., BUT,WELL., t COULDN'T HELP IT.' , 
tvou know how LONELY I WAS? _J!i 


HIM RIGHT AWAY 1 HE WAS SO CUTE ...CURLY 
BLUE EYES' YOU...YOU UNDERSTAND, DON’T 

TOU, JOHN? J J p- 


» Maybe, if he had to... 

'you KNOW HOW LONELY I WAS'V 
t WAkirrn ■ 


... HE COULD EVEN PUT THE BLAME 
I DIDN’T WANT TO DO IT EHINd’ 
YOUR 4ACK..SUT THERE WAS NO 
OTHER WAYf I know how... W 
^HOW JEALOUS YOU ARE' 


".ON JULJEf WHAT A LAUGH f 
... BUT I CAN’T KEEP IT FROM You’ 
ANY LONGER' YOU’VE A RIGHT TO 
KNOW! HE’S SO WONDERFUL' 

4^ .NT YOU TO MEET HIM' T - '/. 


t WANTED SOMEONE ... ANYONEf 
IT WAS W. ONG...SUT WE STARTED , 
MEET EVERY SATURD 


HE AND I HAVE HAD SUCH FUN * 

PICNICKING and SPINNING 
■ TOGETHER'HIS NAME IS TONNYf 
HE’S FROM THE O.fPHAN HONE 4 
9EHIND YOUR ESTATE.' 1 KNOW V 
YOU’LL JUST LOVE HIMF AND... I 
HE’S JUST DYING TO MEET 

rou - r j&mB 



































It wa* a* if a hose awanket had *i>6btNLv fallen j 

UPON THE CROWD THAT JAMMED THE STATION PLATFORM, J 
HUSHING THEIR CLAMORING VOICES, STIFLING THEIR LAUGH- J 
TEA. All EVE* turned TO WHERE the SHINING rail* ran ^ 
my TOWARD THE HORIZON ANO OtSA, .'EARED INTO THE 
HAZE AT THE FOOTHILLS OF THE DISTANT MOUNTAINS. ALL 
EAR* LI5TENED TO THE FAINT WHISTLE OF THE API CACH¬ 
ING TRAIN. AND THEN,IT WAS AS-IPTHE ■LANKETWERE 
SUOCENLV UFTEO AGAIN. A I AND KG^N TO FLAY. THE 
SHOUTINS AND L AUGHT'S.. EXPLOOEO AG AIN... LOUDER THIS 

TIME...___ _ __ _»- — 

HERE HE GQHE$ f • LET'S Give him let's start 
RIGHT ON TIME. THE BEST DARN . WAVIN’ THOSE A 

™TOO' r* WELCOMING this FLAGS, FOILS' 
TOWN EVER HAD' LET * REALLY / 


THE WHOLE TOWN'S 
BROOD OF'HIM, maRCIA, 
THE WHOLE TOWN.' „ 
par LOOK \ t ’em.., 


f HE'S GOME HOME, >5 

ANDREW. OU JOEY'S 
COME HOME... A HERO A 


The train hissed and sndrTed as it steamed into 

THE STATION AND SQUEALED TO A STOP. THE CROWD 
YELLED ANO WAVED AND FUSHED. THE BAND BLARED. 
SDMEBDDY POINTED...SHOUTINg. ■_ _ I 

f THERE W WELCOME Y JOEY.' f MAT 

1 HE ,$f A. home, joeys jL- has ^4 


MS 

















r JOEY' ON SENA IF of ALL TNE 

FOLKS HERE IN CENTERVILLE, t JUST 
• want to say that we're ALL PROUO 
OF YOU,., MIGNTY PROUD OF YOU.,. 


THE BOY SWUNG OFF THE TRAIN AND 
PUT OUT HIS ARMS AND HIS MOTHER 
RUSHED INTO THEM AND HE HELD HER 


HlS FATHER STOOD BY, AWKWARDLY, 
WAITING.AS THE MOTHER KISSED AND 

HER RETURNED HERO SON. 


THE FATHER HELO OUT HIS RIGHT 
HAND. THE BOY RESPONDED AUTO¬ 
MATICALLY.,, THEN HESITATED . THE 
FATHER STARED AT THE GLEAMING 


THE MAYOR PUT UP HIS HANDS AND THE BAND STOPPED 
PLAYING THE CROWD OUIETED 


The boy SMILED, Waved to the crowd, and picked up his 


The crowd cheered, the mayor held up his hand 
AGAIN. 


THIS AFTERNOON AT TNRFE, THERE'S 

GOING TO BE AN OFFICIAL WELCOMING 
RALLY AT THE TOWN NALL, now YOU RUN 
ALONG HOME WITH YOUR FOLKS, HAVE • 
yourself A NICE HOME-COOKEO MEAL, 
AND WE'LL SEE YOU TNERE. . 
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The parents sat ouietly, picking at their food, watch* 

INS JOEY FEAST RAVENOUSLY, MARVELING 1 AT THE WAY HE 


The boy put oown his fork on 
THE EMPTY PLATE BEFORE HIM AND 
SAT BACK,SATED. HE LOOKED 
AROUND,GRINNING... DRINKING IN 
THE FAMILIAR SCENE...THE FAMILIAR 


HOME AGAIN, 


WE HAVE 
TIME TILL THE 
RALLY. I I THINK 


































The FATHER'S VOICE WAVERED. 
THE MOTHER TOOK UP THE STORY 


The hero sat down, he lookeo 
UPAT HIS PARENTS STANOINGOVER 

HIM... _ 

WHAT NAPPENEO, PA? Y IT ISN'T I 
COULDN'T YOU SWING J THAT, 

IT? DIDN'TH/S < son ? it's J 
BODY GETNERE? MS IT'S... j 


''WtPICTUREDHIM' 
SO DIFFERENT, 
JOEY' WHEN YOU 
WROTE ABOUT V 
HIM WE PICTURED j 
HIM .WELL... ) 


ALL THOSE LETTERS J HE WAS ' 

YOU WROTE, JOEY f ^MY BUDOT, 
YOU NEVER MEN- JMA * I LOVED 
TIONEO IT ( IT J HIM LIKE A 
WASN'T EAIR/^aIL BROTNER. 
WE GREW’ TO WE WENT J 

LOVE HANK FROM ) THROUGH IT ' 
YOUR LETTERS'jC ALL SIDE 
f# BY SIDE... 


[ When you wrote about that PATROL you were 
SENT ON, WE COULD JUST SEE YOU BOTH ...TRAMPING 
T NROUGN THE NU D T OGETNER . ‘ 
mWNAT THE... f^^H/TTNE 
DIRT f. 


And when the ENEMY MACHINE-SUN CUT TOUR 
PATROL DFF...F/NHED IT DOWN, we COULD just 
PICTURE YOU AND HANK VOLUNTEERING TO PUT IT 
O UT OF COMMISSIO N,.. AND CRAWLING O FF. ' 

I /KEEPYOUR NEADS^y'WE'LL TAKE~ 

I l DOWN, FELLERS. J CARE OF'EM, 

\ ft"*-—,, LIEUTENANT? 


ENEMY > 
MACNINE 
^GUN'a 


Yet R/GNT 
' BACK < 

LIEUTENANT? i 


‘ WE WERE SO PROUD OF YOU BOTH, JOEY.. .TOSS' 
INS THOSE GRENADES...S!L ENDING THAT 
GUN...- _ 


•And WHEN THE LIVE -RENADE landed RESIDE you 
HANK LEAPED UPON IT-.COVE ,!NG IT WITH HIS BODY 
SAVING YOUR LIFE. _ . 


JOEY? 
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.WE BOUGHT 


WE EVEN ARRANGED TO > 
■ HAVE HIS BODY TRANS¬ 
FERRED FROM THE < 
SIMPLE WOODEN COFFIN J 
THE GOVERNMENT 
'fcmf SUPPLIES... Y { 


/<TTwe 
\ DTD 
/ IT, C 

’ JOEY 
HAP¬ 
PILY f 


^Tand when you WROTE> 

HOME THAT HANK HAD NO 
FAMILY AND ASKED THAT/ 
WE SEND FOR HIS <7 
''BODY SD HE COULD BE \ 
BURIED IN OUR J 
FAMILY PU>T at ^ v 
' FA! R LAWN... J - 


) a REAL 
( NICE 
) CASKET, 

’ JOEY' 
EVERYTHING 
WAS SET.~ 


r ..WE CRIEO WHENTNOT BECAUSE 

I WE READ ABOUT IT, ) YOU LOST 
\ JOEY? •*£ CRIED f/ YOUR ARM, - 

L JOEY'WE CRIED 

i BECAUSE HANK 

GAVE HIS L !FE ■ 
TO SAVE YOURS f 


IE PHONE DIDN'T 
STOP RINSING... 


Y AND BY MORNING THE 

WHOLE TOWN HAD 
Sfamr HEARO... 


WE-WE DIDN'T 
KNOW WHAT « 

rr to OOf J. 


Wythe NIGHT BEFORE 
’HANK'S FUNERAL, the ^ 
UNDERTAKER CALLED...\ 
<~r AND TOLD US' 


.WHISPERING HDARSELY 


He looked up 


The «n> niFR -HERO SAT THERE STUNNED - 

USTENING^J WE COULDN'T VI HAD MY 

Tgo THROUGH with it,JOEY ff BUSINESS 
I THE WHOLE TOWN WAS ON V TO CON- 
I OUR NECKS. OUR FRIENDS-/ SIDER.SDN. 
LI THE Ftu/Lr... — -1 WE COULDffT 


WHAT DID 


J PLOT,MZlf pa < 

BOUGHT HIM THE BEST. 
MORE THAN WE COULD 
AFFORD.' _^ 


HIM OVER IN 

GREENDALE.. 








































He LOOKED DOWN flV THFSF 


THEY TRAINED ME AND SENT ME TO KOREA 

SAID 1 WAS FIGHTING FOR DEMOCRACY HELf 
JLin *?2L THE T,DE 0F SL4 **r THAT 7 

EMEO To OVERRUN EUROPE AND ASIA., 


X GAVE MY RICH! NANO DEFENDING 

FREEDOM and EQUALITY. And I 
was PROUD OF IT.. 


THE WORLD. 


The gathered crowo that had come to honor joey 
?T.«% T0 H« T D "» T E ' 0 a ’' PLA ''” ,N6 - "" Y6Tt ” 0 “™‘ 


r INACLY.THE AUDITORIUM QUIETED DOWN. THEIR SDL- 
began TO SPEAK. HIS VOICE WAS SCARCELY 

J THEY DRAFTED ME INTO THE ARMY. THEY TOOK me" 

I AWAY FROM MY HOME, MY FAMILY, AND THIS TOWN 
IXLOVED.. AND THEY PUT A UNIFORM ON M E. 
































CAUSE- ANO HE SAVED MINE IN 
DOING IT. he THREW HIMSELF 
■ on A LIVE GRENADE...GOT 
BLDWH UP..AO SAVE "E.-.J^X 


[His voice lowered, his 

|FACE GREW GRIM... 


T x HAD A BUDDY IN KOREA. WE ATE 

TOGETHER...SLEPT TOGETHER- 
LAUGHED TOGETHER CRIED TOGETHER. 
we FOUGHT TOGETHER, we fought- 
Y for DEMOCRACY together 


X WAS PROUO,THAT IS, 
UNTIL TQDAY...S 


WHAT DID HE DIE FOR? WHAT DID 
/ GIVE MV ARM FOR? YOU SAY 
YOU'RE PROUD OF ME. WELL, \ 
> I'M HOT PROUD DF YOU. X m 
ASHAMED r I M ASHAMEO OF y 
YOU AND FOR YOU: 


WELL,THE GREHAOE THAT 

TORE THAT SKIN TO PIECES 
OlON'T KHOW ITS COLOR. . 
DION T CARE IF IT WAS -r 
~T7 WHITE on BLACK 


HIS BODY WHS SENT 


BUT WHEN ...» -—. 

BACK HERE, IT WASN'T GOOD 
ENOUGH TO BE BUR1EO tN FAIR 
LAWH CEMETERY. tT WASN'T 
GOOD EHDUGH Because ITS - 
SKIN WASN'T THE RIGHT A 
-XJT? COLOR-. Aj ly iZWrh 


I FAYING THE SOLOIER-HERO ALONE IN THEEMPTY 

TOWN HALL. LEAVING HIM CRYING- 


[TnE SOLDIER-HERO SAT OOWN 

I APPLAUSE... NO CHEERS...NO, BA 
I BY LITTLE, THE CROWO FILED < 
[sheepishly- SILENTLY... 




































WE AT E.C. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINES1 LOOK FOR... 


UlHEn VOUBUVi 

TNer AKc VO UK assurance or top 
ENTERTAINMENT ...tOUNO ON Li on 
TNE FOLLOWING E.C. MAGAZINES, 

.TALES ERDM CHE CRYPT 

HAUNI Dr FEAR * VAULT OF HORROR 
SHOCK SUSPENSTDRIES 
CRIME SUSPENSTQRIES 
TWO-FISTED TALES ■ FRONTLINE COMBAT 
' MAD 

WEIRD SCIENCE • WEIRO FANTASY 
AND THE 1 SC ANNUAL ANTN0LOOIES: 

WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY 
STEP ANNUAL - TALES UF TERROR 


Dr. Curtis 

tighter around his ample stomach 
and snorted angrily: "How long does 
your worthless brpthor intend to stay 
here and sponge off us?" 

"N-Now, Curt," his wife mumbled 
from the big bed, 'Til see that Burt 
doesn't get, in your way while he's 
here.- If you'd only try to make allow¬ 
ances for him. He's so proud that 
you're one of the country's most emi¬ 
nent botanists . . 

"Pfui!" rasped' Dr. Clark. "He's 
nothing but a worthless bum who's 
never done a day's work in his life! 
Only-reason he's visiting is to satisfy 
that bottomless pit he calls his 
stomach!" 


Burt Devine tiptoed silently down the 
stairs and into the kitchen. With great 
care he flipped the light switch and 
moved across the room. An audible 
jrunt came from him as he stopped in 
; iis tracks: that pompous brother-in- 
law of his had put a padlock on the 
refrigerator! What was a guy sup¬ 
posed to do when he hankered for a 
midnight snack? Burt moved toward 
the pantry and his hand closed 
around the doorknob. That crummy 
Clark, he thought to himself with dis- 
gust . he's even locked up the pan- 
tnr! Not a speck of food around, and 
| m starving to death after that stingy 
httle snack they call dinner at this 
dump! 

A thought struck Burt Devine and, 
switching off the kitchen light, he 


! 
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walk. d iileatly toward the roar of the 
hou -e ... to the gla »sed-in porch 
where- Clark did hi., at-home experi¬ 
menting. In the greenhouse, Burt re¬ 
flected, he might find oome tidbits left 
behind by his sister's cheap husband. 

Th~ door opened quietly and Burt 
btepp-d into the workroom a quick 
search revealed nothing to eat. About 
to oxit in disgust, Burt saw a wooden 
box set on a worktable. Closer exami¬ 
nation brought a -mile to his heavy 
face: his eyes lit up, hr mouth gaped 
in a grin, the comers of his eyes crin¬ 
kled with good humor. Digging his 
hands deep into the soil, he pulled up 
a fistful of the objects planted there. 

’’This is better than I hoped for," 
Burt rej oiced. ’’Just wh'at 1 need to sat¬ 
isfy my craving for a late snack: 
MUSHROOMS! If there’s anything I 
adore, it's a feast of luscious, tender, 
succulent mushrooms! Yum/" 

And, suiting actions to word, Burt 
Devine proceeded to clean out the 
box. In a few minutes, smacking his 
lips with obvious delight, he closed 
the greenhouse door and tiptoed up¬ 
stairs to his bedroom. What a laugh 
on stuffy old Clark! 


Dr. Clark rose from the breakfast 
table. ’’First time in memory," he said, 
’’that your brother missed a meal!" 
With that he strode toward the green¬ 
house, while his wife tidied up the 
kitchen. Within a minute Clark was 
back, his face crimson. "T-That spe¬ 
cial strain of TOADSTOOLS I've been 
working on," he spluttered, ”t-they're 
all gone! Must've been dug up last 
night! I-I hope the dog didn't get in 
and eat them! Those toadstools ate 
highly poisonous! One mouthful and 
.. . brrrr! I Ijate to think of the agony 
that will precede death within two 
hours of the time.they're eaten! 
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| The only shocking thing about this column is 
that it's probably no shock * 1 2 You've no doubt 
seen It two or three times in previous E.C. 
issues. But if'n ya haven't yet heard about 
E C.'s new fan cfub, why read on 1 > 

Before launching into the sordid details of 1 
the dub, however, we would like to sketch in 
a little background. We started out with two 
conditions that positively had to be met: 

1) Our club would have to be a different 
kind of fan club ... a continuously active club 
that would provide long-range interest, en¬ 
joyment and benefits for its members 1 And . 

2) Our club would havo to be a non-pro^fit 
fan club! Incredible as it may seem, the only 
income we at E C. derive ... or care to derive* 

from our efforts comes from the newsstand 
sates of our 10c mags We actually lose a 
little on subscriptions, and make very little on 
the annuals . .. both are primarily offered as 
services to promote good will! If you readers 
want a fan club, we're more than happy to 
oblige but, again, as a service, not for t 
; profit/ 


So here's what we've come up with 

1) THE NAME: As one reader wrote a white 
back, "E.C. magazines are habit-forming." So 
what could be more logical than to call the 
organization, "THE E C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB"? 

2) THE SET-UP: The E C. Fan-Addict Club 

will consist ol the national "parent" organiza¬ 
tion, and local chapters. Everyone who joins 
will be a member of the national organization. 
In addition, any group of five or more pros¬ 
pective members may join as an authorized 
chapter of the national organization Each 
such chapter will be assignod a charter num¬ 
ber. The name and address of the elected 
president of each authorized chapter will be 
made available to all members, so that those 
who are not already a member of a chapter 
will be able to jom the one nearest them if 
they wish to. * 

, 3) WHAT YOU GET■ Each member will re¬ 
ceive a full-color 7% by 10 Vz membership 
certificate, suitable for framing, a wallet-size 
membership identification card; a striking 
membership patch for sweaters, jackets, etc.; 


and a very distinguished-looking member- 
, ship pin! 

4) COST OF JOINING: Membership, in THE 
E C FAN-ADDICT CLUB will set you back two 
bits 25c! This 25c represents the exact cost 
to us (plus or minus a fraction of a cent*) of 

' one envelope, one stamp, and the above men¬ 
tioned four llems . . certificate, card, patch, 
and pm' (The cost of Ruby's and Nancy's lov¬ 
ing labor m packing and mailing is lovingly 
donated by E.C.) 

5) POSSIBLE FUTURE PLANS: We are con¬ 
sidering publishing an E.C FAN-ADDICT 
CLUB BULLETIN, containing such features as 
national and local chapternews; advance in? 
side information on new titles, future stories, 
and special issues, etc. articles and stone* 
submitted by members, and a "back-issue 
trading postr Only ciuh memhers would be 
eligible to Subscribe, with the price and fre¬ 
quency of publication yet to be decided upon. 

We are also considering some sort of "E.C. 
Surpnse-of-the-Month' plan for member* 
What the 'surprises might be, and what we 
" might have to clip you for THIS one. is also 
as yet undetermined 

6) IF YOU'RE STILL INTERESTED- For cm 
individual membership, send 25c, along with 
your clearly printed name and address, to - 

THE E.C FAN-ADDICT CLUB 
Room 706 , 

t 225 Lafayette Street 

NYC. 12. N Y 

If five or more of you wish to join as cm au¬ 
thorized chapter, enclose each member's 
name and address, along with 25c for each 
name, and indicate the name of the elected 
’ president. We will notify each president of 
his chapter's charter numh«r but each 
chapter memher will receive his membership 
credentials, etc., individually. 

So that’s it* Meet new friends. Make new 
enemies, See the world Spend money. loin 
THE E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB*!! 

(In honor of the occasion, we will forego 
the usual subscription plug that 6 issues of 
this, or any other E C mag, cost 75c —cd.I 














there IS NO URANIUM 
ORE OH THIS GOD- 
-FORSAKEH ROCK? ^ 


r I DOH'T UNDERSTAND, 

don' YOU told me this 
PLAHETOID WAS LOADED 
WITH URANIUM SEARING 
ORE / ^ 


X KNOW, MILT. 
1 1 KNOW WHAT 
1 X TOLD YOU { 


Wahda shivered. 


EVER THOUGH HER SPACE-BIMT 
WAS WEBBED WITH FINE WIRES THAT REATEO TRE 
POCKET OFAIR BETWEEH ITS RIBBED SURFACE AND 
HER SMOOTH WHITE BODY, SRE SHIVERED. MILT 
STARED AT THE GUR t)OH HELD IH HtS G LOVED FIST.. 

WHAT'S THIS yBT I r MEARS you're' 
DB ALL ASDUT^DONJ Y GOING TO DIE 
^■wHAT DOES THIS L MILT. IT MEAHS 
LJkg MEAN 9 jM WANDA ARO X WlLt 


A Scirncr ficTioN SvspznStosi 




It WAS ALMOST TIME. WAHOA TURHED AHD LOOKED BACK 
ACROSS THE DESOLATE PEBBLEO PLATEAU TO WHERE THE 
SHIP STOOO, TALL AND SILERT AHD SILVERY. ..A MONUMENT 
TO LIFE IH A DEAO ATMOSPHERELESS W0RL3 THEH SHE 
LOOKED DOWN AT MILTOH, HER WEALTHY MIODLE-AGEO 
HUSSAMD.KHEELIHG AWKWARDLY BEFORE HER IR HIS 
HEAVY RUBBER-RIBBED SPACE-SUIT, STUDYIHG THE SAM¬ 
PLE OF PLANETOIO ROCK. COLD MTLTON, AS EMPTY AHD 
BARRER AS THIS WORLO THEY'O TRAVELED ACROSS THE 
VOIO OF EWLESS SPACE TO EXPLORE. AHD THER SHE 
LOOKEO AT DONALO.HER HUSBAHtfe YOUNG AND HAHO- 
SOME EMPLOYEE,STANDING BEHIND HER. HARM OONALO, 
VIBRART AND EXC|T|HG, WITH WHpM SHE'D PLAHNED ALL 
TiUS^JNm WHOM SHE’D PLAHNED COLD MILTONS DEATH.. 


Wanda stiffeheo. milton wab bettirg up slowly. 

IT WAS ALMOST TIME NOW. HE’D LOOKED AT THE ORE 
SAMPLES AND NOW HEKREW... RE KREW DOM HAD LIED 
TO HIM. YES,IT WAS ALMOST TIME TO KILL HIM. . 





















Wanda screamed. 


. WHAT ARE YOU 1 

WAITING FOR,DON? 
don't LISTENS 
nim/ he's tryi, a 
TO STALL usf a 
PULL TNE gQ 
^TRIGGER- MM 


, PULL THE 
TRIGGER, 
f PILL ME/ ■ 
i SEE WHAT 
HAPPENS/ 


I'LL TELL YOU what's 


Wanda stared at milton. her thoushts went racing 

WILDLY...SACK ACROSS THOSE TORTUROUS MONTHS... BACK 
ACROSS THOSE MONTHS OF LONGING AND FRUSTRATION.. 


back TO the BEGINNING. 


A PLEASURE, 
MR. CONRAD... 


WANDA... THIS IS OONALO 
CONRAO. DON is A SPACE- * 
EXPLORER. I'VE HIRED NIM TO 
DO SOME PROSPECTING FOR ME. 


MlLTLAUGNED. NIS LAUGHTER 
RASPED OVER THE INTERCOM,RING¬ 
ING OUT OF THE TINY SPEAKER IN 
WANDA'S SPACE-HELMET , 


YOU TWO/ 

you've been 
so CLEVER/ 
WELL, I'VE 
BEEN 

CLEVERER / 


W NAT'S SO 
FUNNY, MiLT? 


r YOU R E WRONG, WANDAi 
I KNEW Co LOST you' 
I KNEW IT TNAT DAY 
DON CAME TO WORK FOR 
ME AND X SAW THAT 
HUNGER IN YOUR EYES.. 


NO, MILTON IF YOU 
KNEW, YOU WOULDN'T 
nave COME/ YOU 
WOULDN'T HAVE 
WALKED INTO ■ 
THIS TRAP / J] 



Wanda remembered how sne'd THOUGHT about don 

NOW THE FIRE WITHIN HER H^D LEAPED 




































...LISTENUM ALL THAT EVENIN' TO DON ANO MILT 
talkino eusiNEM . NUUeEfUNA,. LDNGIN8 FOR 



...Ano then, finally.that sweet moment alon e . 
THAT ONE OPPORTUNITY,.. 

































Wanda remembered how don'd 

OUTLINED HIS PLAN.. 


'WE CAN WAIT JUST 
A LITTLE WHILE 
LONGER, WANDA, 

, HONEY? JUST A 

LITTLE WHILE 
'^.LONGER... f 


NO ONE WILL SUSP£Cf\M\OON* 

FOUL PLAY, baby' there ] that 
IS NO MOTIVE/ NO O NE ) MEANS 
KNOWS ABOUT US? jjT WE’VE 

■- -~TS —~—/ GOT TO 

{ BE so 

\CAREFUL 


BABY' WE can’t t 
AFFORD TO TAKE 

ROMANCES f J 


OF COURSE NOT, mi lt 
YOU COME /LONG, 
MRS GRIFFITH. YOU'LL 
ENJOY THE TRIP, I'M 1 
SURE/ 


NONSENSE* Wan da | 
WOULDN'T BE IN THE J 
WAY, WOULD SNE, 
^CONRAD? 


Had MILTON REALLY KNOWN? had HE SUSPECTED? j 
WANDA couldn't BELIEVE IT/ tney'd been so f 
CAREFUL/ ASIDE FROM THOSE BRIEF STOLEN \ 

SECONDS ALONE.TNEY'D BEHAVED LIKE STRANGERS ^ i 
Wanda?" i HAVE AN EXCELLENT Y GO ALONG, milt?A 
IDEA? WNYDON'TJ'W COME ALONG 1 WHY WHY, WOULDN'T) 
WITH ME WHEN I GO TO EXAMINEXI BE IN THE WAY?/ 


Wanda remembereothe EXCITEMENT... the ANTICI¬ 
PATION/ NOT OF THE TRIP TO THE PLANETOID THAT 
WOULD HE SHEER TORTUREf but the TR/PHOME 
W ITH MILT DEAD. ..AND SHE AND DON 1 . . .TOGETHER.: 

7of course,if YOU'D RATHErJ don" t~beSILLK) 

Knot go, wanda r— —-(milt i want to j 


Had MILTON had an ULTERIOR MOTIVE in inviting 
Wanda ON THE TRIP? HAD HE FQUNO OUT ABOUT 
TOEIR PLAN TO KILL HIM? 


'IT'S a LONG 

TRIP HOME, 
BABY? ALONG 
{.TRIP.. _, 


fWHY DID YOU DO THAT? 

WHY DID YOU SAY 'YES' TO 
MY COMING ALONG ? T 








































Milton's laugh,echoing inside 

WANDA'S SPACE-HELMET, SHOCKED 
HER OUT OF HER REVERIE.-SHOCKED 
'HER BACK TO THE BARREN ROCKY 
PLANETOID,. . 


AND YOU'RE WRONG, WANDA' 1 

AFTER Tm OEAD, YOU'RE NOT 
GOING BACK TO THE SHIP. YOU'RE 
NOT GOING TO GET WHAT YOU WANT. 




Milt pointed to a switch on his 



I DON...DON, DARLING.' THINK OF 
THAT TRIE HOME' THINK OF HOW 
LONG we've WAITED' think OF 
the TO,:TURE we've aoTH 
suffered .WANTING EACH * 
l OTHER AND NOTHING. 





























Milt pitched forward,the air 

HISSING FROM HIS RENT SPACE-SUIT, 
POUNTAINING HIS BLOOD ACROSS THE 
ROCKY PLANETOID SURFACE . 




Fo»' A‘Lons while, the man And the woman just 

THERE,’STARING AFTER THE FADING NEEDLE OF 


THEN THEY LOOKED AT THE BODY LYING ON THE PEB- ^ 
GLES WITH THE BLOATED RUPTURED FACE THAT SEEMED 


And THEN THEY LOOKED AT EACH OTHER HUNGRILY, AND 
KNEW THAT WHAT THR^'O KILLED FOR WAS NOW 
IMPOSSIBLE. ..THAT THEY were CONFINED TDTHE/R 
SUITS. .. THAT IF THEY TRI ED TO REMOVE TH EM ,THE/R 
BODIES WOULD BLOAT AND BLISTER and THEIR 
BL ODD VESSELS would RUPTURE .. THAT they 
CDULON'T EVEN KISS,NO LESS . 


Ano whenthe other space explorers finally came 

T0 THE TINY PEBBLED PLANETOID,THEY FOUND THE MAN 
AND THE WOMAN SITTING BESIDE EACH OTHER.. .DEAD FROM 
SUFFOCATION ,AND STARVATION...HOLDING BLOATED RUP- 
TURED HANOS- 
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>ELLA HUNG UP AND TUNNED TO ME INNOCENTLY. 


INVITE ANDY UPf I THOUGHT IT 
MIGHT BE NICE IF WE WENT UP 
TO THE LODGE ALONE,..4U$T 
& THE TWO OF US.. tpnwrfS! 


DO WNAT, 
ALAN? j 


DELLA, WHAT'D YOU 

GO AND DO jgWFDN' 


JUST THE TNREE DF US. VES. 
YOUR CAN? WELL,IF YOU nm 
INSIST. GOOD. SEE YOU 1| 
FRIDAYN/ONT, THEN. B 
YOU'LL PICK US UPf J I 
T FINE t 'BYE, DEAR < J j 


AREN'T WE A LITTLE J 
OLD FDN TNAT KIND 
DF THING, ALAN? 3FSIDES, 


VERY GDEYf AND 
, WHAT'S THIS ABOUT 

\nIM picking US up? 
} YOU KNOW HDW 
/DANGEROUS THOSE 
HOADS ARE. I 
PREFEN TO DNIVE- 


I THOUGHT IT WOULD BE 
NICE TO HAVE HIM 
ALONG. 


Della had been acting strangely lately,..cold to 

MY AOMNOES. rt» SENSED SOMETHING WAS WNDNG, BUT 
I JUST COULDN'T PUT MY FINGER DN IT. WHEN SHE'D SUG¬ 
GESTED DOING UP TO THE LODGE FDR THE WEEK-END,I'D 
JUMPED AT THE CHANCE. i'O FELT THAT THE TWO DF UB, 
ALONE UP T HEN E, COULD STRAIGHTEN OUT WHATEVER 
HAD COME BETWEEN US. BUT THEN SHE’D DONE TD THE 
PHONE AND CALLED ANDY AND INVITED NIM UP.TOD... 






























I GUESS I ACTED PRETTY CNILOISH ABOUT THE WHOLE THING, BUT, QUITE 
FRANKLY, I WAS ANNOYED. OUH ANN! YENS ANY WAS COMING UP THAT 
SUNDAY,AND IT WOULD HAVE BEEN THE PERFECT CHANCE TO CLEAN THE Al.fi 
OF WHATEVER IT WAS THAT WAS BOTHERIHG DELLA. BUT SHE’D GONE AND- 
INVITED ANDY, AND SPOILED THE WHOLE DEAL. FRIDAY NIGHT, ANDY 
PULLED UP IN HIS BRAND NEW CONVERTIBLE. 


ANDY HAS A NEW CAR, 
ALAN. HE WANTS TO i 

SHOW IT OFF. I | 

COULDN'T VERY 

WELL REFUSE HIM, 


SWEET-LOOKING 
•JOB, ANDY »*_ 


OH .ANDYS IT'S 
BEAUTIFUL S 


We'D ALMOST REACHED THE ROAD LEADING TO THE 


All the way up to the lodge, andy rattled on, 

PRAISING HIS NEW CAR. AND IT WAS A SWEET JOB' IT 
HAD POWER STEERING, POWER BRAKES, REMOTE-CON¬ 
TROLLED WINDOWS THAf RAISED AND LOWERED AT THE 
TOUCH OF A BUTTON. ■ 


LODGE AS THE BELL STARTEt) TO RING. ANDY SMILED, 
LOOKING AT HIS WATCH' $-L ST 


I SAVED THIS FOR THE 
mC£ BE RESISTANCE f 
r RIGHT ON TIME,TOO . i 


VES.SIR. SHE'S GOT 

EVERYTHING. - 


ANDY HUNG UP. HE GRI^NED AT US 


HELLO, HONEY' I 

YES' ANY MESSAGES' 
OKAY. SEE YOU 
MONDAY MORNING' 

7 'BYE * ... 


Andy Reached under the dash- 

BOARD AND LIFTED OUT THE RECEIVER. 


ALWAYS WANTED \ WATCH IT, 
ONE OF THOSE ANOYf ilGHT 

r THINGS. -rr-T AFTEn THK 

W BRIDGE,™*-ROAD 
KBL SWERVES UR A 
STEEP GRADE. R 










































We zoomed across the bridge and the car took 


About ten miles further on, we turned off the 


•he SHARP CURVE EASILY AND SPED UP THE STEEP 
<QUHTA1R ROAD.. 


MAIR HIGHWAY AND PULLED UP TO THE LODGE. ANDY 


WAS STILL BRAGGING ABOUT THE CAP-TELEPHONE 


I'LL GIVE YOU THE ~ 

NUMBER, ALAN,SOON 
AS WE GET INSIDE. YOU 
r WRITE IT DOWN W 


I FINE, ANOY' ) 
I NOW, YOU AND P 
I DELLA GO ON 
IN AND I'LL GET 
YOUR BAGS OUT 
OF THE TRUNK' 


BACK, ANDY. IT’S PRETTY ( YOU NEED A 
OANQEROUS. you CAN’T] TELEPHONE, 
SEE THEBRJOGE until l for? v/ 
YOU'RE ALMOST ON TOP TW ' 
0FIT/ -rmm mllKB Hl 


Della turned white, i looked 


THE COLOR CAME BACK INTO 


Della and i unpacked in silence. 
THAT COLDNESS SHE’D SHOWN 
TOWARD ME LATELY ..THOSE R£J£C‘ 

T/ONS OF MY AMOROUS AOVAN- 
OES. could IT BE...f 


DELLA'S CHEEKS AND SHE WENT ON 
INTO THE LODGE. I FELT A SUD¬ 
DEN CHILL CREEP UP MY SPINE. , 
HOW DID OELLA KROW ABOUT 

THAT?.,, t -- V.. 

I'LL HELP YOU \ HUH? OH.,. 
WITH THE BAGS, ) SURE... 


ER. MY BAGS ARE 1 
IN THE BACK SCAT, V 
ALANfTHE TRUNK \ 
DOESN'T OPEN ITS . 
IT'S GOT THE RAOIO- 
TELEPHONE" 

IN THERE. 


DELLA I, j NOT NOW, ALAR^ 


' ANOY MUST BE 
STARVED. I'LL 

GO FIX SOMETHING 
L FOR US * ’ 


She HURRIED OFF TO THE KITCHEN, LEAVING ME 

WITH MY DOUBTS AND MY UNCERTAINTIES AND A RISE 
TIDE OF MISTRUST AND SUSPICION. ANDY CAME IN 


IPPER, WE SAT AROUNO AND MADE IDLE 
■ ANOTHER DELL . ANNOUNCED 


CHATTER 


GOOD IDEA, 
I’m POOPED f 
G'MSHT.you 
ct- TWOf 


GOOD 

NIGHT, 

ANDY' 1 


TO GET TO CEO EARLY 
TONIGHT. TOMORROW, 
WE'LL GET THE BOAT 
OUT, AND DO MME jjg* 

\ SAILING.' 


HERE'S MY GAR ~ PH ONL 
NUMBER, ALAN. WHERE 
SHALL I PUT IT? — 


HUH° OH,JUST 
PUT IT DOWN ON THE 
BUREAU THERE, 

-BRANDY' -_ 






































I WAS AWAKENED WITH A START ABOUT THREE IN THE 


i After we got to bed, oella refused me again? 

AND I FINALLY DROPPED OFF INTO A FRETFUL SLEEP, 
[l DREAMED I SAW ANDY AND DELL A...KISSING - 


MORNING BY THE SLAMMIN3 DF A CAR-TRUNK. I SAT UP. 
THE BED BESIDE ME WAS EMPTY, THEN, I HEARD WHIS¬ 
PERING VOICES OUTSIDE„ _ 

■ THAT'S DELLA'S VOICE..AND ANDY’S/ jS 

■ THEY'RE OUT THERE . .TOGETHER ' 


YEP. I BOUGHT 

EVERYTHING ON 
your LIST. s. 
SURE WAS ■ 
EMBARRASSED 
BUYING THOSE 


I MOVED TD THE BUEST COTTAGE 
SILENTLY... LISTENING. INSIDE, 

DELLA WAS LAUGHING SOFTLY, 


I SLIPPED INTO A ROBE AND TIP- 
TOEO OUT DF tHE LODGE. ODWN 
THE TRAIL, THE DOOR TD THE 
BUEST COTTAGE CLOSED. THE 
ML/NOS WERE DRAWN, BUT THE 
LI5RTS WERE ON INSIDE ■ 

Hf I W/U RIGHT ' THERE /ij 

SOMETHING GOING ON BETWEEN 


COULDN'T 
DO IT 
MYSELF/ 
ALAN WOULD 


■AND ANDY'S VOICE WAS WARM.. 


ALAN HAS NO \ NO? IT'LL BE A 

IDEA, NAS HE„. I COMPLETE 
I MEAN.. ABOUT\ SHOCK TO 
WHAT WE'RE J HIM WHEN HE 
PLARNIN6f) FINDS OUT. DID 
YOU GET HE 

mWfKcaL EVERYTHING I'LL 

rl l liwHBL seed/ __j 


J THEN/ OH, 

I 4/U?X.. WEVE 
^ BDTN WANTED 
THIS SO BADLY... AND 
WE'VE WAITED SO 
faff LONG/ 


Jealously mo hate tore at my heart, ripped 

TEARS FROM MY EYES,AND SENT THEM SPILLING DOWN 
MY CHEEKS. ANDY AW DELLA... MY BEST FRIEND... 
AND MY WIFE. s. COULDN'T SEE IN THROUGH THE 
SHADED WINDOWS, BUT I COULD JUST IMAGINE THEM 


EMPTY/ THEY LIED TO ME. THEY SAID THE 

RHONE CHASSIS WAS IN HERE. DELLA'S 
TN/NGS WERE IN HERE. THE THINGS ANDY 
BOUGHT HER F NEW DRESSES. PERHAPS 
A FUR COAT* NO' ON,LORD...NO/ ffigS 


IN EACH OTHER'S ARMS. 


IT'S BEEN O/FFI- S 
CULT OELLA... BUT J 
AFTER SUNDAY, IT'LL J 

BE ALL OVER. i^'llS 
r—T KNOW/ 


EVERY TIME HE'S TAKEN ME IN 
N/3 ARMS I'VE WANTED TD , 
TELL NIM ABOUT IT. I'VE 
HAD TO MAKE EXCUSES. ■. « 
REFUSE HIB ADVANCES... M 








































THEY WERE SOW* TO RUN OFF 
TOGETHER. they'd brought me 
UP TO THE LODGE TO T&t ME. NO 
WONDER DELLA WANTED ANDY 
ALONG. NO WONDER WE’D USED MS 
CAR. THEY WERE GOING TO LAUGH... 
AND SAY... _ ^ 

SORRY, ALAN. •CJHAT'S THE 
HAPPY LAST ] WAY THINGS 
.ANNIVERSARY' / ARE, ALAN... I 


And THEN THEY WERE GOING TO 
DRIVE OFF AND LEAVE ME THERE.. 
STRANDED. __ _ _ 


Suddenly irated them. i 

HATED THEIR DECEPTION, t HATED 
DELLA FOR WHAT SHE'D DONE TO ^ 
MARRIAGE. I HATED ANDY FOR 
PRETENDING TO SE MY FRIEND AM 
ALL THE WHILE TWISTING MT 
WIFE FROM 

f HO^WONDER WE NEVER \ 
^^.HAO CNILDREH' della j 
NEVER WANTED ANY/ jS 
she never LOVED.T 
■k NE ENOUGH r 5,-^ 


I LAY AWAKE FDR A LONG TIME, THE ANGER AND KURT 

INSIDE ME GROWING. THEN,DELLA AND ANDY CAME IN, 
WHISPERING SOFTLY, AND I HEARD THE RESOUNDING 
SOUND OF A KISS... 


I FROZE AS SHE CRAWLED INTO BED" BESIDE ME- AND 
1 KNEW THAT I HAD TO KILL THEM, t LAY THERE 
AND I PLANNED IT. IN THE MORNING, WE WERE TO GO 
SAJLJNG. JT WOULD BE SO SIMPLE... 


ALANf put down 
THAT SPIKE f 

T ALAN' 


FOR 6000 
, LUCK? 


OARUNG? 


GNnNsjNNhN n nsG. 


I would 'knookTnemdotn 


.— - UNCONSCIOUS, then 

the sailboat and swim to snore„ 


By morning i had made up my mind to go througn 

WITH my PLAN, but SOMEHOW I couldn't qr/ng 
myself td do rr. and after we’d been out on 
THE LAKE A FEW HOURS... 


mf IT'S STARTING I READ FOR \ YES . 

#Lto ra/nS £home, alan. \ 


And ft WOULD BE JUST AN UNFORTUNATE BOATING ACCIDENT'S 





























The storm seemed to come up 
SUDDENLY. I PRAYED THE BOAT 
WOULD CAPSIZE BY ITSELF, but 
WE MADE IT BACK TO THE LODGE 


All afternoon , the storm 

RAGED. TOWARD EVENING, fT 
SUBSIDED . THE PHONE RANG 
AND I ANSWERED IT. . 


The BRIDGE,., the bridge at the 
BOTTOM OF THAT DANGEROUS 
GRADE .THE BRIDGE THAT YOU 
COULDN'T SEE TILL YOU WERE 
ALMOST UPON IT , HAQ BEEN 
WASHED AWAY.,. 




AMOV'D FALLEN FOR IT. DELLA WAS NEXT. 


OF COURSE, DEAR 
WE’LL MAKE IT 

EARLY. Andy • 

ABOUT EIGHTf 


HE WON'T KNOW WHERE TO GO, 
DELLA. WHY DON'T YOU DRIVE 
_*f IN WITH ANDY? 


OH THAT'S ALL 
RIGHT, ALAN* I'LL 

\BEGLAO TOGO 


X USUALLY DRIVE INTO TOWN ON 
SUNDAYS TOGET FRESH ROLL S ' 
FOR BREAKFAST, ANOY? OF COURSE, 
I WOULDN'T EXPECT YOU TO LET 
l ME use YOUR NEW CAR. JM 


| That night^ oella and andy went down to the 

GUEST COTTAGE again and returned hours later. X . 
1 PRETENDED I WAS ASLEEP. I PELT CHILLEO AND MY 
THROAT FELT SORT, I WAS PROBABLY COMING OOWN 
WITH A CQLO . .IN THE MORNING,! -HEAftQ AM OY' S KNOCK... 
|7 READY TO EAOyIn . 'YH 

I \rOWN, MINUTE, -NDY 


It was done, the 6,HOSE was WASHED OUT. 
THEY'D COME DOWN THE GRApE NO SEE. IT AND tt 


WOULD BE TOO LATE., 




































Then i got up, i dashed to the 

DOOR, AND WATCHEO THEM ZOOM 
AWAY ^ || 


Della dressed quickly, iswal¬ 
lowed THeYuMP IN MY THROAT AND 
LISTENED TO THEM LEAVE THE LOPG^. 


A MORBID CUR/OS/TT DREW ME TO 

THE GUEST COTTAGE t WANTED TO 
SEE THE SCENE..,™*.RUMPLED 
BED...™*- PACKED SUITCASES 

WITH OELLA'S NEW THINGS THAT 
ANDY'D BOUGHT, I KICKED OPEN THE 
DOOR ANGRILY., , ’ 


« A PITY' ~ 
SUCH A LOVELY 
\NEW CAR' J 


LErs GO, 


GOOO'i 

LORDfl 


That's why she had beln cold 

to ME -DELLA WAS i TO/NO TO 
HAVE A BABY/ SHE WANTED TO 
SURPRISE ME. ANDY HAD THESE 
THINGS IN THE TRUNK. OH,GOD.. 
AND I THOUGHT..!. _ INSERT 
THEM TO THE/R DEATHS... 




I TORE INTO THE HOUSE. THEHE 

WAS ONE CHANGE to STOP them . 
ONE SLIM CHANCE... , 


I OPENED MY MOUTH. t TTOgttV, 
SPEAK. NOTH/Rr CAME OUT 


I FOUND THE CAR-PHONE NUMBER 
ON THE BUREAU WHERE ANDY'D LEFT 
IT. I STUMBLED TO THE PHONE. 

I LIFTED THE RECEIVER... 


HOT A SOUND. 


ANDY'S CAR., it has a 
TELEPHONE' he gave 
Lme the NUMBER... - 


NUMBER, 
PLEASE„ f 





























































They claim 


this coupon 


brings you 
“good luck” 




“Six months after rpailihg the 
coupon, I had a promotion 
and a big raise in pay I” 



'From the moment I marked the $ P 
coupon, my luck changed 1” ' 

. “My break came 

when I sent the coupon !** 


These stofements are typical! I.C.S. Eets letters 
Wee these regularly. Coupon senders riport pay 
raises. Others win important promotions or new, 
interesting assignments Still others find heppiness, 
jot? security, opportunities never dreamed possible. 

fi It LUCK? The results are so impres¬ 
sive, so quick in coming, thqt jpine say 
the IPS coupon is "lucky" Of course, 

, — that’s not true The real reason for these 
emesing results is what happens to the person when 
he Or s|ie moils the coupon 

Coupon Is first step! Naturally, you went to melee 
good But you've put off doing something about it, 
Mailing tbit coupon is .definite action! It shows you'ry 
fed up with waiting for the breaks, You're deter¬ 
mined to make your own breaks! And this determi- 
netion alojie account! for much of the "luck" you U 
start to experience 

\ Too get tree guidance! Within a tew 
\ days you get the helpful end inspiring 
Kl 36-page book, "How to Succeed” It's 
1-' crammed with information For ex- 
uw-J ample, It tells you in detail how to 
plan your career. Alio how td prepare for advance¬ 
ment In addition, you get a free catalog on the IC S. 
course that interests you With your new-found de¬ 
termination and these two books as your guides, 
you’re ready to cash in on your hidden abilities! 

39f 1, C.5. courses! You’ll find a partial list of 
courses in the coupon below Eech course >’ up-to- 
date, extremely practical, completely SuceasSrteSted * 
You study m your spare turn- Set your own pace 
Correspond directly with instructor* Cost is low 
Piplomas are awarded to graduates ICS training 
rotes high in oil fields of business and industry^ You 
won't find anp$hs r school like it. 

Call it fcof'ijg ''lucky" or being, 1'smart. n What¬ 
ever it iff yotfr* one Step closer to your goal 
when you mad this famous coupop! 








































MEN! /OMEN! take orders for famous 
NYLONS GOARANHBD 9ms. 


NO HOUSE-TO-HOUSE 

CANVASSING REQUIRED 


Y GO., Inc., A 613B Midway, Greenfield, Ohio 
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JOLTING Witt OF 














You're larry grieg. you're slqpry and unshaven 
AND YOUR LAST HUNDRED DOLLAR SUIT HANGS LIKE 
AN OLD BURLAP SACK ON YOU. SAGGING SHOUL- 

OERt. PHIL'S CRACK CUTS PEER... _ 

W THAT WASN’T J LISTEN, LARRY. THERE 
■ NICE,* HILf B ISN'T ANOTHEK RARER IN 
TOWN'LL TOUCH YOU. WHY 
SHOULD I GIVE YOU A 

f LHEAK® YOU'LL TAKE YOUR 

I FIRST WEEK'S FAY and 

f-SO GET YOU.I SELF TANKED 


YOU STAND AND YOU LISTEN TO THE CRN OF CHATTERING 
TYPEWRITERS ANO YOKES SCREAMING INTO TELEPHONES 
ANOTHE THUNOEROF THE PRESSES ASOVE YOU LISTEN TO 
THE FRANTIC UFROAR OF TH E HUMANITY ANOTHE MACHINERY 
THAT CONSTITUTE A SUSY NEWSFAFER OFFICE THE 
SOUNO IS MUSIC TO YOUR EARS, LAWRENCE 3REI3.THE 
SMELL OF INK ANO SWEAT ANO STALE CIGARETTE SMOKE 
IS FERFUME. YOU STAND WITH YOUR HAT IN YOURHANO 
ANO YOUR HEAO BOWEO AND YOU INHALE THAT FERFUME 
ANO YOU LISTEN TO THAT MUSIC. YOU STANO BEFORE THE 
OESK OF FAUL MASON MANASING EOITOR OF 'THE 
globe: t 0 . OU u RAWL ■ . 


JUST «|VE ME ONE MORE CHANCE, 
KHIL f ALL I NEED IS a SNEAK/ iVE 
REFORMED f X SWEAR IT/ WASN'T 
I THE BESTOARNREPORTER YOU ' 
EVER HADT oidn't i bring in that 
CITY HAL LSTORTf DIDN'T! BUST 
0, en THE MILLER MOB. .. di dn't i._ 


THEM, LARRY? 


I'M NOT LIKE that any MORE,) 

RHIL? X QUIT DRINKING.' I J 
HAVEN'T TOUCHED A OROR ] 
FOR A WEEK / I TOLD YOUf 
I'VE REFORMED/ ALL I x 
WANT 13 A CHANCE,.. A CHANCE 
TO GET ON MY FEET AGAIN. I'VE 
TRIED EVERY ■"ARE* IN TOWN. 

I WAS TOO RROUD TO COME SACK 
w HERE, but NOW . Tj—■—■— j 


WHAT'S THE 
FITCH, LARRY? 
WHY THE SUDDEN 
CHANGEt MEET 
A DAME f 



























.Blonde, BEAUTIFUL ANNIE. YOU ] 

I THINK OF THAT WONDERFUL NIGHT . 
WITH HEK WHEN YOU REDISCOVERED j 
■ THE REASON FO.. LIVING -'■ 


You STIFFEN. YOU THINK OF ANNIE- 
MYSTERIOUS, LUSCIOUS, DESIRABLE 


HOW -DID YOU WHAT ELSE. 

KNOW , phIL, - 


HI f YOU LOOK I HUH* ME *YOU | 
ONESOME.' { talkin' TMET ‘ 

MIND IF 

join you 


.YOU’RE A NICE GUY, 
i LARRY. I LINE YOU. 
C'HON. LET'S GET OUT 
■ OF THIS JOINT f tVE 
I GOT A CAN OUTSIDE... 


SUNE, 


THAT WONDERFUL NIGHT, DRIVING OUT OF 
THE CITY. THE ROAD,STRETCHING INTO THE 
DARKNES S —__ 


SHE SWUNS HER CAR INTO THE PARKING LPT. 


THANKS. 
ANNIE' I'M ' 
GLAD YOU 

UNDE.!- 

STANDf 


►let's NOT SK ANY QUESTIONS 
A OUT EACH OTHER, LARRY NO 
LAST NAMES. NO HONE 
HUM, 'EOS. LET'S JUST ENJOY 
TONIGHT... with no YESTERDAY 
i and no TOMORROW.. 


So YOU STAND BEFORE RHIL MASON, BEGGING FOR , JOB. 
BEGGING FOR A CHANCE AT RESPEC TABILIT Y ONCE AGAIN- 


You THINK OF THAT WONDERFUL NIGHT WITH ANNIE- 
AND THE MORNING AFTER, WAKING AND FINOING THE 
CABIN EMPTY ANNIE GONE. AND THE NOTE 


ZOflA-.LARRYf 
ILL TELL YOU : 
WHAT I’LL J 
J 00 ... 1 


WELL, IT’S TRUE, PHIL' l OK) MEET A 
GIRL ANO I'M IN LOVE WITH HER. 

I NEED A JOB, PHIL. I NEEC DOUGH* 
I'M GOING TO SEE HER AGAIN ANO I'M. 
I'M BROKE. I WANT TO GET SOME 
CLOTHES -A NICE GIFT FOR HER. A .. 


LARRr, DARLING. ]PHP^ 
| MEET ME NEXT TUESDAY . 
L SAME PLACE- SAME TIME. 

i you, j 

ANNIE jfl 


























Phil looks up at 



You CLOSE THE DOCT1 TO THE MANAGING EDITORS 


ANOTHER CHANCE, STAN IF I 
COME IN WITH A YARN, HE'LL 
PUT HE OH SO OHE SLOE/ 
LET ME PASS' I'M IN A 
HURRY' 


HERE° don't 
MAKE ME LAUGH' 


STRIDE THROUGH TH E CITY ROOM . 


WELL- IF IT AIN'T LARRY CRIES J HELLO,STAN' 
ONE-TIME ACE REPORTER. now \CUT THE CRACKS 
LEAD/A • CANDIDATE FOR r'lVE QUITlTNK/N. 
ALCOHOLICS ANO NYMOUS ') ..and I'm CONIN' 
f RACK TO WORK' 



Stan laughs after you, his 

VOICE RISING " ROVE THE UF-ROAIL., 


WHY DON'T YOU DO A SPREAD 
ON HOW A GUY SLIDES FROM THE 
TOP TO THE BOTTOM ON A 
BOTTLE OF JOOZE, LARRY... 


THE ONLY THING YOU'LL COME 
IN WITH WILL IE ONE WHOPPER 
OF A HANGOVER- 












































And suddenly you think of annie. 
BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL ANNIE AND 
YOU KNOW YOU CAN DO IT. YOU 
STRAIGHTEN UP...AND YOU SWING 
DOWN THE HALL AND OUT INTO THE 
STREET... 


ThB IS YOUR CHANCE,LARRY. 
TODAY. TOMORROW 13 TUESDAY. 
TOMORROW NIGHT YOU MEET 
ANNIE AMIN YOUVE SOT TO DO 
IT ..TODAY.. 


By AFTER NOON, PANIC HAS TAKEN HOLD OF YOU 
YOU'VE WALKED ALL DAY AND YOU HAVEN'T COME 
ACROSS ANYTHIN3 NOT ONELEADf BY EVENING, 
YOUR STOMACH IS ATIGHT NERVOUS KNOT_ 


INflV YOU’LL FIND SOMETHING. YOU’LL GET THAT STORY. 
KEE. ; WALKING. . 


OF COFFEE. THAT'S 


You LISTEN AS THE MAN AND WOMAN IN THE APARTMENT 


You SWING INTO THE ALL-NIGHT DINEK AND SLIDE 
ONTO A STOOL. THE PLACE IS EM.TY. THERE'S NO 
ONE 1EHIND THE COUNTER. YOU'RE READY TO CALL 
FOR SERVICE WHEN YOU HEAR THE ANGRY VOICES 


BEHIND THE DINER ARGUE AND THEN YOU HEAR THE 
QUICK MOVEMENTS. THE FURNITURE OVERTURN... 
THING CRASH AND THE iLOOD-CURDLING SCREA 


WHAT 


no/NO! YaAAeE...*^ 


X SAID YOU'RE NOT GOIN.v 

ANYWHEHE.'iOM _. 

MT YOU... 


I'LL DO AS I 
/•LEASE, YOU 
FAT SLOS f 












































YOU SNATCH A PAPER NAPKIN AND A PENCIL FROM 
THE SHELF SEHIND THE COUNTER. YOU SCRIBBLE 
DOWN NOTES AS THE MURDERER SOBS OUT HIS 


You PEER INTO THE DINOY APARTMENT SEYONO THE 
DOOR AT THE UPTURNED TABLE- THE SMASHED 
LAMP.. THE WOMAN LYING SILENT AND STILL AMID 


You TURN TO THE HEAVY BALDING MAN IN THE GREASE- 

STAINED APRON WHO SITS NOW UPON ONE OF THE 0OUNTER- 
STOOLS WITH HIS HEAD IN HIS HANDS, CRYING LIKE A 







































k'No. SHE DIDN'T REGRET IT. NOT HE*. I WAS HER 
i HEAL~T/CKET ..HER BANKROLL . AND she TOOK 
ADVANTAGE OF IT-' 

HWWHW'S THAT, 


'I KEPT AFTER HER. I COULDN’T HELP MYSELF- I 

ISHOUL D HAVE KN OW N RETTER, AMD FINALLY,.,' _ 

■^AtTmIKE. X'LlTI^Sfiy YOU WON’T REGRET 
■r MARSWja^TW&iHjBl IT, HONEY. YOU'LL 


CLOTHES, MIKE 2 
A WHOLE NEW MM .mE] 
YOU SA/O I COULD «UY l 
M CLOTHES . . r —J 


1 She WAS NO SOOD. SHE SPENT ALL MY MONEY ON 
CLOTHES, A CAR , GOOD TIMES. SHE FAN AROUNO 
WITH PLEUTY OF MEN ■ ■' 


in TNfS NAT 
TRAP? NOT HE, 
BUSTER I WANT 
TO HAVE SOMEA'K 


IT's FOUR 0 CLOCK IN 
THE HORMNC. WHERE 
WERE YOU ALL NIGHT? 



















Finally i couldn't stand it any 

LONGER I HAD HER FOLLOWED THE 
PRIVATE COR X HIRED GAVE ME A 

REPORT... * _ 


‘SO TONIGHT, WHEN SHE SAID SHE 
WA3 GOING OUT AGAIN, I TRIEO , 
TO STOP HER../ 


I'LL DO AS 
PLEASE, 
YOU FAT 
mSLOB 


YOU'RE not 
GOING ANY¬ 
WHERE, YOU 


SHE PICKED UP SOME GUT 
AT A DANCE PALACE ANO.. 
WELL YOU WERE RIGHT 
“> . ABOUT HER 


So NOW YOU'VE GOT YOUR STORY,LARRY GRIEG . 
RIGHT FROM THE MURDERER‘S MOUTH. IT'S FNONT- 

FAmEMATERIAL, larrv. it means a JOB. IT 


>OU GO INTO THE SHA9BY SACK APARTMENT AND CLOSE 
THE DOOR. YOU STEP OVE.T THE STI LL AODY OF THE 
IMI'IDE IEO WOMAN ANDYO U PICK L. THE PHONE . 


HELLO t C/TY DESK? GIVE me ,>H!L MASON / 
hello,mason ? iVe« OT MY SCOOP' switch 
o N ,tEWHITE AND LISTEN TO THIS . —, 


THEHEf IN the 

■ MACK- 


oor A, HONE, 

■ MISTER ? 


You PUT DOWN THE PNO N E AND YOU SMILE YOU KNOW 
NOW THAT YOU'LL NEVER HIT THE BOTTLE AGAIN. 
YOU'VE FOUND YOURSELF ONCE MORE, LARRY? YttfRE 
A NEW MAN. AND YOU'VE GOT a WHOLE NEW LIFE 
ANEAD OF YOU WITH ANNIE __ 


YOU DICTATE IT.. THE WHOLE THINE WITH ALL THE 
GORY DETAILS. IT'S JUST LIKE OLD TIMES AGALN.LARRY I 
JUST LIKE OLD TIMES. ■ ^ ^ I 

. . AND NOW, I'M GOING TO PUT ’fuOT IT, LAHRY, \r 
IN A CALL FOR THE COPS THAT'S $ You OLD SOH-OF- K 
t IT* COT IT? J A-6UN.T HWkJ Ik <1 

Bjr. r-j—GREAT YANNYcohe 

BEd naft' xV IN ano pick uf l 

X YOUR FIRST WEEK'S 

F ''' • h 


6ASP.Y 


U JLL N "N MN NH 



































A HOUND. THE FIGURE ON THE FLOOR' IT'S 


You ; stoat, Larry it's 'om our the window ‘ 
SHE'S NOT DEAD 1 ' HE DIDN'T KILL HE*' DO 
SOMETHIN0. LAKriY. DO 3QMETHIH9 T 


MOY/NS 


NOT I won't LET YOU f 
NO ? YOU'RE NOT tO/NC 
TO ftUIN EVENTTHiN J> 
FOK ME" NO.., 



All RIGHT, LARKY. THAT'S ENOUGH. SHE'S FINISHED. 

OUST YOURSELF OFT, GO AHEAD... C ALL TTjECO AS-. 


S0UEE2E HAND, LARRY? MAKE SUAE THIS 
TIME, LARRY. THE DOO,? IS CLOSED. MIKE 
WILL NEVES KNOW" MAKE SUAE SHE DIES 
this TIME, SQUEEZE...T/SHTER TUHTEB.. 


HELLO" POLICE- I WANT TO 

REPORT A MU ADEN... 



NOW GO BACK, LARRY. GO JACK TO THE 90DY. 

LOOK AT HER FACET LOOK AT IT... 

Why 'oo' *T IT... IT’S S 

fc jMJ l fc ANNIE" M 



Annie stares urat you with «und bulging eyes, you 
RACK AWAY...SA5RING. YOUR STOMACH TI0HTEN3...KNOTS YOUR 


YES.LARHYf YOU NEED A DRINK YOU NEED TEN.. TWELVE ...A 
HUNDitED DRINKS. RUT NO MATTER HOW MUCH YOU DRINK, 
LARRY, YOU'LL NEVER ERASE ANNIE'S IULRINS EYES FROM 
YOUR MIND' YOU'LL ALWAYS SEE HER...EVEN INTO INSENSI- 
RILITY... EVEN TO... THE END. 
































I SPRAWL FACE DOWNWARD ON THE SWEAT-SOAKED IRON BED OF A DISMAL CHEAP HOTEL ROOM, WITH MYOUTS 
LONG EMPTIED AND THE SINK STAINED BILIOUS FROM MY HEAVINGS, AND I TREMBLE AND SHIVER, STARTIHG AT 
EVERY SOUHO THAT ECHOES OUTSIDE MY DOOR. MY FIT UES OPEN BESIDE ME, THE INSTRUMENTS OF MY RELIEF 
SPILLED OUT UPOH THE DIRTY BED SHEETS.. THE SPIKE, THE HOSE, THE BLACKENED 3P00N, THE CAN OF STERNQ 
AND I WAIT. X WAIT WITH MY FIT FOR THE WELCOME FOOTSTEPS ON THE BTAIRS... FOR THE STACCATO KNOCKING 


1 VE WAITED THROUGH THE HOURS WHILE THE PER¬ 
SPIRATION POURED FROM NY PORES AND MY STOMACH 
TIED ITSELF INTO KNOTS AND MY MUSCLES FELT LIKE 
RED-HOT RODB AND THE MONKEY ON MY BACK BEGAN 
TO SCRATCH AND TEAR AND SCREAM UNTIL I HAD TO 
HOLD MY TREMBLING HANDS TIGHT OVER MYNOUTH 


And as i lie here with my body racked in pain and 
MY THROAT DRY AND BURNING AND MY TONGUE FUZZY 
BECAME A 
























Roach' is j/ye-t'.. 'joint' 

A KEEFER... A MARIJUANA 
CIGARETTE. MOST HEADS' 
START WITH '7" AMD AKA DU ATE 
TO Won W.. HEROIN on 
MORKHiNE. THAT’S WHAT HAP¬ 
PENED TO ME. X WAS GOING TO 
CENTRAL MINN vac*. THEN. 

I hey; EDDIE f STV* WHAT ARL 
7 C'MONALONG. U they, sid 
LME AND SOME 
/THE CLAN ARE 
GOINS TO CLAST \ 

A FEW OF THESE. J 


'MARI- 1 

JUANAf?\ 


COOL IT, YOU JERK, y 

|YOU WANT TO SET A 

[me TWISTED? 

•SOME NARC MAY IE 
I PINNING US. CNON 
rp- HOP IN. 4 


I couldn't tELIEYE (T. JUEM/NNt. SMOKING MARI¬ 
JUANA. I WAS CRAZYhwm SUE. I THOUGHT SHE WAS THE 

PRETTIEST girl in cent ral high... __ 

ISSUE S OKAY, EDDIE/ HOLD ON, 1 

SHE’S REAL STRAIGHT/ Ma* - sip. _ ^ i 

SHE'S ON ITf SORRY YOU 

^wqn't join up. well... ’ F ' 


'aw, C ‘MON, £0DIE> 
WE'RE GONNA HAVE 
A WHIM ..A MALI. 
CUE'LL ,E THERE. 

I I KNOW YOU LIKE j 
S. SUE. Jk 


S SUE/t SUE 
M/NNER 9 she 
^SHE SMOKES V? 


I FIGURED IT WOULD BE A GOOD WAY TD SET FRIENDLY 
WITH SUE, SD I WENT ALONG WITH SID. HE TOOK ME 
TD A DINGY CELLAR CLUB HOUSE NEAR THE SCHOOL... 


fSHE'LL BE HERE SOON, 
EDDIE. NEREf LIGHT UP 
DN TNI8 WHILE YOU'RE 

WAITING. x-ri 


[T-PANTRY, eddie. 
























I NEVER REALIZED TILL IT WAS MUCH TOO LATE that 
SID HAD L/ED TO ME AlOUT SUE... THAT SHE WAS NEVE,! COM 
ING...AND THAT HE'D ONLY NIVEN ME THE 'JOINT' TO GET ME 
STARTED. SID SCANLON WAS A 'RUSHER' , _ 

. TWO BITS ~ FOR ^ '( TARE IT OR LEAVE 

Km one lousy J > it, eddie. v—■ 


THAT 'ROACH' I BLASTED WHILE WAITING FOR 
SUE MINNE.f WAS MY FIRST MARIJUANA CIGA.IETTE. 
SID SCANLON, WHO'O GIVEN IT TO ME, WATCHED TILL 
I'D finished it. sue never CAME, UT SY THAT 


SIM ME ANOTHER ONE, 
SIO. TuELT/N'. 


^THEsE Thin jj cost 
DOUOH, EDDIE. LET 
» YOU HAVE ONE FOR 

TWO NITS. 


I TOOK IT. I WAS 'HOOKED', X 
REACHED INTO MY ROCKET AND 
FORKED OVER WHAT WAL TO >E MY 
FIRST IN A LONG SEfllES OF RAY- 

MENTSp R ' THE STUFF' _ 

TU... TAKE x-r^fTHANKS^^. 
SID. HERE YARE.T I'LL IE SEEING 
--/ — r r'*\YOU ■ E'LONS^ 


'JACKETS'..'DEVI 

'B-RILLS 1 . 9ENZE- 
DR INF.. 


SlO NEVER HAD TO LOOK FOR ME 
AFTE,: THAT 1 LOOKED FOR HIM. 
AND IT WASN'T LONS TEFORE I 
WAS REGGINO HIM FO ■ 

I _ someth in '' STRONSER,{l CAnN 
) SID. I DON'T GET MUCH (GET YOU 
[of IRISE OUT ar'r'J SOME 
^ANYMORE. _ 'I ‘PILLS', 


LY NAT URAL THAT I GRADUATED TO. 
^OKAY, EDDIE, AUT.V'LL COST~\ 
.you.' TWO SUCKS A JOLT AN 01 
A FIN FOR THE FIT. JR-S*; 


I WAS PROMOTED. NOW I WAS A JENNY-HEAD'. 
A 9ARBITUATE-HEAD...K BENZEDRINE 

ADDICT t _ s y, f--- 

[ RED OH YELLOW, JjjC IT DOESN'T MATTER, SID . 
) KIO? A£\T EITHER ONE. I NEED IT 
BAD. GIMME 




















The allowance my mom and dad save me wasnV 

ENOUGH TO KEE MY NEEDS SATISFIED NOW X NEED 
HONE DOUGH. I GOT A J C . AFTE.. SCHOOL 
Y S'HATTER, EDDIE ? it's NOTHIN,'** N, 

^YOU LOON StCKf CLEMENTS. I'M ALL 

7 ^ M|| RIGHT. ER.. CAN YOU 

uUKL-L ^^W 1 1 give me an ADVANCE 

^ 0N MY to g*y,»«. 

It I BN. CLEMENTS f S 


It had taken me less than TH/EE MONTHS to 

MOVE FROM TLASTING ‘JIVE-T 1 TO ROREINS ’H\ 3ID 
PROVIDED ME WITH 'THE FIT’.., A 'SPIKE' ON "HYPO’ 

A LENGTH OF HUiNEN HOSE TO DISTEND THE VEIN, A 
S, OON TO HEAT THE 'H* IN, AND A CAN OF 3TERN0. I 

WAS ON/T.- - — 

I X NEED A/ r /«r ( Sia'^‘ r SONNY. EDDIE. MY OLD 
[here’s THE TWO J SUPPLIER GOT NABBED 
L PUC KS. BY THE HEATS. A JOLT 

P f~~-1 WILL COSTYOU TEN, NOW. ' 


YOU FINISH THE 
WEEK ..YOU JET 
* PAID. NO NONE 
.ADVANCES. > 


r WHY, YOU 

D/NTYL/mE- 

"XX?' 


^ you 'LOOK yrTET OFF MY 
FUNNY, EDDIE, j PACK, MR. 
YOUR EYES... J CLEMENTSf.ARE 
^ r ^f YOU GOING TO 

1 f ( DIVE ME THE 

\/ \ DOUGH OR AIN'T 


TODAY'S ONLY 
.WEDNESDAY, 
EDDIE? ALrlEADY, 
I’VE GIVEN YOU 
l HALF YOUR jA 





















I RUSHED HOME, HOLDING, AND TORE URSTAIRS TO MY RAD. 

■ UT t BRUSHED HER 


I TRIED A 'COLD Tu ikey'-.a WITHDRAWAL .. 
ONCE l N D OHL Y ONCE. I WAS 9HO nT OF CASH AL L 
NISHT LONG I ICED THE FLOOrt OF MY RAD AS THE 
TREMfLES K JAN AND THE NAUSEA SWEPT OVE . 
ME AND T COMMUTED TO THE BATHROOM AND 
VOMITED MV SOTS OUT AND THE DIARRHEA 

my NERVE-ENDS turned 
TO 


I LL NEVER SO THROUGH THAT AGAIN. NEVER, i MADE 
UR MY M/ND THAT NI6HT THAT 10 ALWAYS HAVE ENOUGH 
DOUGH FOR MY FIXES. I KNEW I COULD NEVER 00 THROUGH 
A COMPLETE WITHDRAWAL. I SWIRED THE MONEY FOR A 

























I SLAMMED INTO MY ROOM AND 
LOCKED THE DOOR AND PULLED OPEN 
MY DRAWER WHERE 1 KEPT MY FIT.. 


fMf IT TO ME, 

/ popf stve 

ME THAT FIT. . 


■.. And the pain began. the monkey started scratching 

AND CLAWING AND I STARTED GETTING JICKAND DIZZY 
AND THE TREMBLE S CAME OVER ME. 

MO, EDDIE? 


He STARTED TD LECTURE AC. HIS MDUTH KEPT OPEN¬ 

ING AND CLOSING AND WORDS PDURED DUT, BUT T 
DIDN’T NEAR THEM. I KEPT LDOKING AT THE FIT 
WNILE MY TNRDAT GREW DRIER AND DRIER AND « 
MY STOMACN STARTED TO GRDWL AND N EAV E AND M 
THE MOMKET CLIMBED UP THERE AGAIN■ ■ ■ J 

/^WHAT DID WE EVER l)D» Wk ' oAH l/.tV^t 
( 6AVE YDU EVERYTHING. WE If GIMME THE 
V TRIEDi 'we SACRIFICED.' A FIT FDR 
\WHT, EDDIE? WHY? A sod’s SAKE'. 


f ID I NO, POPE 
) YDU DON'T KNDW 
'what ydu're j 
^ SAYING * 


Pop started to to get up. i felt all wild 
AND CRAZY AND DESPERATE INSIDE, AND THAT MAD¬ 
DENING MONKEY KEPT SCR EAMING AND C LAWING... 

sImmethat^ 

Ieddie. THEY'LL GET YDU /V FIT, POP's. 
F( OFF IT. THEY'LL. ./A 

























The sink in my room is staineo 

nlLIOUS WITH MY HEAVINGS ANO MY 
FIT LIES OPEN BESIOE ME ANO I 
START AT EVERY SO UNO OUTSIOE 
MY DOOR. ANO THEN IT COMES, THE 


I LEAP FROM MY BEO.ORIPPING WITH PERSPIRATION, 
A*H <***{ *-oo<m . FJ# ' 7ABL 

IN HIS BLUE COAT WITH THE BRA3S ■UTTONS AND 


The NANO pus«s past me. grimaces down at the 
• » J I ■ IIM I II I M • ■ AM- UNHOOKS HIS 


Pop went sprawling anoigrabbed 

THE FIT ANO OASHED OUT OF THE BED- 


That WAS YESTERQAY. NOW, I UE 
SPRAWLEO ON THE SWEAT-SOAKEO 
DEO OF A OISMAL CHEAP HOTEL 
ROOM WITH MY GUTS LONG EMPTIED, 
WAIT— 


THAT’S TOON FIT, EDDIEf 
THE FIT YOU TOOK 
AWAr FROM YOUR 
FATHEi’ WHEN YOU 


KILLED 


NO*OH, SODf 

THIS MONKEY 
OFF MY SACK' 






































LAST 

LAUGH! 


When the plane reached 70,000 feet, the 
warning buzzer sounded Major Clagg jumped 
up, his arms and legs tingling with nervous¬ 
ness. With scrupulous care he pulled the high- 
altitude oxygen mask over his face, srrapped 
the specially devised oxygen tank to his chest- 
harness. His voice raised in a parody of a tune 
which he always sang before launching him¬ 
self on one of these treacherous missions 
"How High I Am. 1 " he warbled, pushing his 
feet into the bulky pressurized boots. Another 
buzzer sounded and Major Clagg felt a slight 
pain at the base of his skull. It was a normal 
symptom . . he was aware of it each time he 
parachuted. 

At 72,000 feet he clambered into his pres¬ 
surized trousers and jacket, barely able to 
move because of the stiffness of the material 
encasing his body. As he zipped up the jump 
suit, a chuckle sounded in his chest and 
bubbled out his mouch. He remembered one 
of his first jumps, ftom a height of 45,000 
feet He certainly got a guffaw that time, by 
releasing a fistful! of pingpong balls which 
showered down upon the tense audience of 
military men far below. It was that exploit 
which gave him the nickname "Chuckles"... 
a name admirably suited to the most violent 
practical-joker in the entire parachute corps. 
Each leap after chat, the spectators had been 
alerted to some hysterical peccadillo of the 
Major's. He alv'ays got a laugh in his leaps, 
Clagg assured himself with a smirk. 

The red bulb flashed: 75,000 feet The 
Major pulled the pressurized gloves over his 


hands, after making certain that the thetmo- 
stacon his heated inner vest and underdrawers 
was working perfectly. He moved toward rhe 
jump door, probing at the anti-blackout hose 
to assure himself chat it was firmly attached 
to the intake socket in his plexiglass helmet. 
Then, with a sly smile, he opened bis jump kit 
and pulled out a huge doth doll almost five 
feet tall. This would be his crowning gag, 
Clagg thought to himself w ith glee ... on his 
greatest jump he would release the doll and 
let it plummet downwards toward the nervous 
spectators From a height of 77,500 feet the 
big floppy doll would drop with incredible 
speed . and the men gathered below would 
think it was Clagg. himself! What a laugh 
he'd get with this stunr! The biggest practical 
joke of his career! 

The jump door opened and Clagg tensed 
himsedf. Then, with a chuckle chat sounded 
weird inside his helmet, he released the doll 
and watched it drop down. A moment later, 
with a chuckle, Major Clagg stepped out into 
open air 

A hissing sound brought him back to con¬ 
sciousness; the intake valve had pulled him 
out of his blackout. And the rest of the equip¬ 
ment was working perfectly, he realized, as he 
turned topsy-turvy in the thin, freezing air .. 
the result of mencuious care. 

He counted to ten, then reached for the rip¬ 
cord. His finger tightened on the mechanism 
and he braced himself for the inevitable churn¬ 
ing shock. Then he puiled hard. Nothing hap¬ 
pened, except fot a high, nervous giggle inside 
the Major's big plexiglass nelmer! In all his 
frantic haste to perpetuate his big doll gag, 
"Chuckles" was the victim of a slight over¬ 
sight: this hilarious joke was on HIM! 

For Major Clagg had left his parachute in 
the plane! 














Daniel sat nervously upon the bed in their squalid tenement apartment beside his pale smiling wife, 
TERESA. FINGERING THE SOFT PINK FLE3H OF THIS MIRACLE OF LIFE THAT WAS THEIR NEWBORN SON HE GAZED 
IN AWE UPON THE WRINKLED TEAR-STAINED FACE AND THE TINY PUDGY HANDS WITH THEIR TEN SHAPELESS FINGERS, 
ARD HE NODDED AND WEPT A LITTLE IN THANKFULNESS AND RELIEF. THE WAITING WAS FINALLY OVER. ALL THE 
FEARS AND APPREHENSIONS WERE ERASED. TERESA WAS WELL AND THE BABY WAS WELL, AND OUTSIDE.BEYONO 
THE BROKEN BEDROOM WINDOW, THE SUN WAS SHINING... 



Daniel closed the tiny fist and stroxed his wife's Teresa looked into Daniels eyes and her palid 

HAIR THAT NOW LAY STRINGY UPON THE PILLOW, STILL FACE '‘LOWED WITH THE STRANGE liADIANT BEAUTY OF 

N't RATION OF HER PAIN- MOTHERHOOP— 


























Daniel turned away sd that his 
WIFE WOULD NDT SEE NIS EYES 
FILLING WITH TEARS... 


Daniel closed the odor to the 
BEDROOM AND LEANED BACK 
AGAINST IT, LISTENING TD THE 
BABY'S CRIES FADE, AND CON¬ 
TENTED SUCKLING SOUNDS REPLACE 




Teresa and daniel had dumbed back up the litter- 

ar.lff**- WWiWS Yl WSftrAKftiruM 

9ABY SLEPT SOUNDLY IN THE CARRIAGE OUTSIDE. WJT 


The old man called i .iedehick sat dozing ufon the 







































The POLICE CAMEi AND REPORTED FrtOM THE 
PAPERS CAME, AND EVERYBODY AJKED EVERYBODY 
QUESTIONS. THE POLICE WROTE IN THEIR LITTLE 
ROOKS, AND THE REPORTERS WROTE IN THEIR LIT¬ 
TLE ROOKS, AND AFTER A WHILE THEY WENT AWAY 


Every morning,daniel and teresa would walk to the 
,'OLICE STATION AND SIT ALL DAY UPON THE HARD WOODEN 
BENCHES NO WAIT FOR THE NEWS THAT THE POLICE HAD 
FOUND THEIR SON. OUT NO NEWS WOULD COME... 





At WIGHT, LYING BESIDE HIS WIFE, WHO GREW THINNER 
AND PALER EACH DAY, DANIEL WOULD LISTEN TO HER 
UWFVFH WRFATHI IU< AND HER QUIET WHISPERING - 


The lons weeks oragseo into months and teresa 
SHEW WORSE EACH DAY- SULLEN, SILENT, SITTING HOUR 
■Y HOU, , STARING AT THE EMPTY CARRIAGE. NO NEWS 
CAME FROM THE POLICE, AND ALL HOPE OF EVER FIND- 







































Finally,after six long tortur¬ 
ous MONTHS, DANIEL MAOE UPHB 
MIND. HE WOULD FIND THEIR BAST 
HE WOULD SEARCH THE WHOLE 
CITY ANO FIND HIM. 



All day long, from oawn till 
DUSK, OANIEL ROAMED THE CITY 
SEARCHING, SEARCHING, P EER ING 
INTO CARRIAGES, OPENINB TINY 
INFANTS HANOI, STUDYING THEIR 
PALMS... 



ANO AT NIGHT, EXHAUSTED, HE 
WOULO RETURN TO HIS GRIEVING 
WIFE WHOSE EYES HAO GROWN GLASSY 
ANO WHOSE LIPS HAD SEALED IN A 
TIGHT LINE ANO WHO SAT ANO 
STROKEO THE EMPTY CARRIAGE HOUR 
AFTER HOUR... 




A YEAR PASSED. OANIEL TOOK A MENIAL JOB AT NIGHT 
3U HE COULD SEARCH FO HIS IAIY DURING THE DAY. 
WEARILY HE T.IOO THE CITY STREETS . LOOKING, LOOK- 


A LOVELY BABY, 
51 lady. ^ 



In THE EVENING, WREN DANIEL RETURNED FROM 
ANOTHER OF HIS FRUITLESS TOURS OF THE VAST CITY, 

HE FOUND TE.IESa CR’.DLING HER 'SASY* IN HER ARMS- 











































THEBE ARE OTHER WAYS. DANIEL. J SELL ME 
THER E ARE PEOPLE WHO WILL ^ / A BABY? 
■M5£Z£ YOU A ■'ABY... MViWT WHERE DO 
BB THEY SET 


S WE ABE SORRY, SIR. WE . 

FIND THAT YOU R WIFE, IN J 
HER PRESENT MENTAL S 
CONDITION, IS HOT E/T TO 
ADO ’T ONE OFOUH CHILD £N. 


, SORRYfy 


f BUT IT IS BECAUSE^ 
SHE HAS NO CHILD 
THAT SHE IS IN ^ 
THIS CONDITION. J 
IF YOU COULD... J 


In THE MOWING,WHEN DANIEL 
WOULD RETURN FROM HIS JOB,TIRED 
AND SAD,READY FOR A OUICK N*P 
BEFORE GOING OUT FOR HIS ENDLESS 
SEARCHING, HE WOULD FIND HIS 
WIFE CRADUNO HER '3ACY,'30FTLV 
SINGING LULLABIES... 


ONE THOUSAND ) how could ] 
TWO THOUSAND JI PAY THAT A 
f DOLLARS J KIND OF MONEY? 

I AM PRACTICALLY 

EHH/LESS , 
1 COULD NOT ■ 
==a£§~§^BB IfFORDtTf M 


WHO KNOWS? AN ^ 

UNFORTUNATE WOMAN 
MAKES A MISTAKE. 
PERHAPS THEY KIDNAP 
THEM. WHO KNOWS? 
BUT THESE PEOPLE 

CHAHSE A 6REATJ 
m deal' 


ROW.-HOW 

MUCH?* 


, GUARDIAN ANGELA 
GOO WILL SEND YOU . 
ALLTH ROUGH THE>( 
!■ NIGHT? *J —~~i 


[ TERESA 
*■ SOB.. 
TERESA.. 



Daniel's searching carriedhim far from the 

TENEMENTS, TO TREE-LINED STREETS WITH QUIET 
FRESHLY-PAINTED HOUSES. ONE DAY, AT HIS WITS' 


The little boy inside the carriage cooed up at 



































Daniel lookeo at the grinning 
BABY ANO THOUGHT OF NIS EELOVEO 
TERESA... AND SUDOENLY HE 
SHATCHED TNE CHILD FROM THE 


Doors flew open, the mother's 
SCREAMS SUCKED PEOPLE FROM 
THEIR HOUSES ANGRY MEN, HORRI- 
FIEO WOMEN, YOUNG STRONG BOYS. 
OANIEL RAN 


WnY NOT? THEY'O TAKEN HIS 
CHILD. HE'D TAKE SOMEONE 
ELSE 'S. OANIEL CRAOLEO TNE 
CNILD,RUNNINGL a SNR ill scream 
ECNOED UP THE TREE-LINEO 
STREET BEHIND HIM,.. 


CARRIAGE.. 


THERE HE T AFTER Y" K!D~ ' 

t GOES' A HIM f JNAPPER' 


STOP HIM/ STOP HIM/ 
HE STOLE MY BABY/ jj 



Heavy footsteps...hoarse shouts of anger... 

lats-E,* I.n. ..(...it *. I-’. M.m. ..t *V.' , 


Angry hanos reacned out...snatcning tne baby 
r «9M mn MncmiiK. * * t'Miii *1 ■ 



KICKING, STAMPING, PUMMELINO. a STICK HASTILY snatched 
AND APPLIED, A i.OCK.FISrS, HEELS .ANGRY, ANGRY... 
■AIMED DOWN L ON DANIEL AND HE LAY TACK JENSELESS 
UNTIL HIS LIFE EBBED AND FADED FROM THIS SENSELESS 


And the mother who COULD affoho the 
PRICE C-.ADLEO her infant son in her arms and 
kissed his cheeks, his hands, the PALM WITH 
THE STRANGE TIRTH-MARK THAT LOOKED LIKE A 



























Danny looked down at the gathering sea of 
UPTURNED FACES. THE SION, RUNNING AWAY DOWN THE 
BUILDING FACE, FLASHED ON AND OFF .FIRST BATH¬ 
ING HIM IN ITS RED-ORANSE LIGHT. THEN ERASING 
HIM INTO BLACKNESS HE SHOOK HIS HEAD . 


The police sirens shrieked to a stop far yelow in 

THE STREET CANYON, ECHOING OFF THE DARK SILENT 
BUILDINGS. DANNY LEANED OVER THE PARAPET, QRIMAD* 1 
ING. IN A FEW MINUTES THEY'D .E COMING UP AFTER 
HIM, SHACKLING HIM WITH THEl- SHINY HANDCUFFS, AND 
I C AGOING HIM SACK TO THE HELL HOLE WHERE HE’D 
SPENT TEN MISERABLE YEA^S.. SACK TO ,'it/SON. 
well.he'd have none OF THAT, oanny shook his 
HEAD, THE FL .JHING NEON LIGHT FROM THE SAP AND 
GRILL SIGN THAT RAN VERTICALLY UP THE FACE OF THE 
TENEMENT REFLECTING ON HIS PER5PI iING FACE. HE 
TOREAMED DOWN AT THE UNIFORMED FIGURES POURING 


Danny climbed onto the parapet, someone w 
THE STREET BELOW POINTED UP AT DANNY'S NEON 
ILLUMINATED FIGURE OUTLINED AGAINST THE NIGHT 












RABY, I'D MA h 1 ANYBODY 
WITH * HUNDRED JRAND, 
ANYBODY? EVEN YOUSJ 


f HOVE YOU, > 
HELEN. I LOVE YOU 
SO HUGH, l‘o DO 
ANYTHIN7 TON YOU. 


'you... set DOUGH'? don 1 tie 

lUD/CULOUS? WHERE CAN * 
TWO- pit HOTEL CLEAN GET \ 
THE KIND OF DOUGH T WANT? 
7whEi<ecould YOU get... say, <t 
ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND) 
—r DOLLARS 


’x’LL SET lOs, 
HELEN. YOU’LL 
SEE, THEN, 
WILL YOU MARRY t 
v. ME? 


Danny .iemembered how Helen had laushedat 

KIM.. 


Waiting for WHOM? canny 
GI J3LE0. WHAT WAS THAT NAME* 
IF ONLY HE'D BEEN ABLE TO 
.,’EMEMBER that name ..the 
NAME HE'D 7/VEN THEM WHEN 
he'd RENTED the sox... all this 
WOULDN’T HAVE HAPRENED? 
DANNY LOOKED AROUND. FIGURES 
WERE SPILLING OUT ONTO THE 





















Danny teetered on the parapet. 
THE UNIFORMEO F16URES MOVED 
CAUTIOUSLY TOWARD HIM,. ■ 


Danny remembered the day the 
DAPPER- LOOKING GUY HAD CDME INTO 
THE HDTEL WITH THE UTILE BLACK 

B AG UNDER HIS ARM .., _ 

'''just sign hereTVdh, i'd LIKE*'' 
SIR. THArs ROOM ) TD PUT THIS 
60S. BAG INTO / 

a—■—i ™e HOTEL \ 

'Lwwrin. ; SAFE ■ ■ A 


r YOU'RE GOING T YOU'RE NOT 

BACK TO STIR, ) PUTTIN’ ME 
JANSEK SLASH* 'IaNTWHERE. 
THAT OAME WILL W’ COPPERf 
PUT YOU AWAY FOR } STAT BACK? 
A LONG TIME... L 


E'CAREFUL WITH THAVY-Y-YEV 
SDN. THERE’S CLOSE k SIR . 
TD ONE NUNDRED 4^ gffl 
THOUSAND DOLLARS 
IN CASN IN THAT BAG. 




Danny rememiereo how he'd taken the bag 

FROM THE SAFE AND USHED ACROSS TOWN TO A 


The dapper buy^ seen a dealer in diamonds, he'd 


Danny'd smiled 


That was it. that was the only thing canny could 

NOT REMEMIE. NOW. HE'D GIVEN A FALSE NAME 30 
THAT WHEN AND IF HE WERE CAUJHT, THE MONEY WOULD 
YE SAFE. • • WAITING. ■■ 

























you'll believe IT when^Iure; 
THE COPS START LOOKING >OANNY. 
FOR ME, HELEN JUST / ANY- ' 

PHOM/SE ME ONE 'Ti THING. 
~7i THING... J fpw ^4 


Then he'd tone to helen,. _ 

r ral^^fyaJo^^KKYTlvH^ , '? 

ME IF I SOT A HUNDRED Mt,CAN IT. 
1JRAND WELL I'VE / DANNY I’M 

L GOT rr. ~-v I- [ NOT IN THE 

L,.- UU\ 7 HOOD FOR 

■ ^ f JOKES, jjf 


THIS is NO JDXE, 

HELEN. I STOLE 
ONE HUNDNED 
THOUSAND DOL- _ 
LANS AND i N/D IT ^ 
IN A SAFETY DEPOSIT 
BOX UNDER A PHONY 
—7 NAME. X-C^Mtm 


f AND YOU ' 
' EXPECT ME TO 
BELIEVE THAT 
V. STORY? , 


(PROMISE ME YOU'LL WAIT 
FOR ME. THEY'LL CATCH / 
UP WITH ME AND l'LL A 
. HAVE TO DO SOME TIME. 1 
I rmjMUE me you'll wait. 
—1 TILL I SET OUT. 


Danny remembered the cops 
COMING TO HI S ROOM... 

GET YOUR 

COAT, 

JANSEN , 


7 SUNE. 

DANNY. 

JIUHET 


WHAT DID YOU 
DO WITH THE 
DOUGH. X 
JIN SEN? ) 


\TELL US WHS /iSTT 

/you hid iT./po.f-, 

DANNY f f GOT. < 
COPPERS*' 


rVTHERE’S A LITTLE MAT-'j 
I TER OF A HUNDNED 
JON AND MISSING PNOM 
A HOTEL SAFE we d . 
’like to TALK OVEN with 
TOII 


[Danny stoop on the parapet^ 

TETTER COME JT STAY IACkT’ 
DOWN, DANNY. M COPPERS. STAY! 

PACK. 


...AND DANNY REMEMBERED HELENS 
LAST MOMENTS WITH HIM BEFORE 
HE WAS TAKEN AWAY.,. 


'because you HAVE PETtSiSTANTLY 
NEFUSED TO DIVULGE WHERE YOU 
HAVE HIDDEN THE MONEY YOU 
. STOLE. I SENTENCE YOU TO THE 
, MAXIMUM JAIL TEAM allowed 
7 NY LAW, DANIEL JANSEN .. IS 

YEANS IN THE STATE 1 ■ 

\PENITENTIA. Y.. 


TELL ME THeX SONNY, HELEN, YOU 
NAME. DANNY- \W4!T FOR ME WITH 
THE NAME you / TIME OFF FOR t 
USED WH E N / GOOD BEHAVtOH, 
YOU NENTED ) I'LL TE OUT IN TEN 
’ THE BOX. y YEARS THEN if LL BE 
-vSt CLOVEN FOR us. r 















Danny REMEMBERED THOSE MISERABLE YEARS IN 
JAIL,COUNTING THE ENDLESS DAYS ANO SAYING THE 
NAME OVER ANO OVER IN HIS MINO...THE NAME 
HE'O USED WHEN HE'O RENTEO THE SAFETY OEPOSIT 
BOX„ THE NAME HE'D FORGOTTEN.. 


RRAD 6/LBERT... 
BRAD GILBERT. 


For ten years,dann^o waiteo 
FOR THAT MOMENT. HELEN WAS 
OUT THERE.. . OUTSIDE THE 
GATES...WAITING FOR HIM... 
MABYf Ly L et's GO, da nny! 


"-I REHTEO A "'V. 
SAFETY DEPOSIT 
BOX SEVERAL YEARS 
ABO. I PAID FOR / 
IT IN ADVANCE. <J 
l‘0 LIKE TO HAVE ) 
—. it OPENED...^1 


It was ORAZYf every day fo». TEN YEARS he'd said 
THAT NAME TO HIMSELF. RUT THERE, IN THE BANK, 
WITH THE CLE.TK WAITING AND HELEN WAITING 
AND THE DOTTED UNE ON THE FO.IM WAITING, 
DANNY'D Di.AWNA "LANK..., COM,’LETELOSS 
OFMEMOJfY ^ . 
foANNY? sign’the 1 
{NAME f THE NAME 
L. YOU USEDf ^ 


HELEN HAD PLEAD E D WITH HIM. 

/just SIGN ' 
YOUR NAME, 
SM. IS THERE 
► ANYTHING , 

WRONGf 


WHAT DID IT SOUND LIKE? 7 HELEN. 
WAS IT A COMMON HUM [THE CLERK. 
\ A BALL-PLAYER, a.. X. 


I...I.. OH,MY800f ^ 
x can't REMEMBER iTf 


/^OF courseT^T 

1 SIR. JUST S/BN ] 

/ YOUR NAME'L 

'name/'^^ 

Ml JBf 

(Mm 

w' 

n 1 i jp 

iwfi 

tef 


















They'd ended up tonight under 

THE BAR-AND-G WIL L DOW ■. ■ 
f i'h HUfjenyT^r _et 1 s so 


D anny pememtepeo how she'd uc beamed .. 
'"'HAVE PITY ON YOU ft WHAT f TOUT HE/f 
WHAT ABOUT ALL THE CHANCES I PASSED 1 
’ UK. WAITIN' FOB YOU...WAITING FOB YOU , 
TO SET OUT SO t COULD GET MY HANDS A 
ON THAT DOUQN/f I NEVER GAVE A A 
^HOOT ABOUT YOU. IT WAS THE 
7 DOU*H. . .TH E DOUtH.. 


• LOON AT ME ! I'M ALMOST/ 
\FORTY/ what CHANCE f 
HAVE I GOT TO FIND 
■ ANOTHER SUCKER V YOU 'c 
WERE TTf AND NOW YOU 1 
PULL A ROTTEN TRICK I 
v LIKE THIS/ THINK OF / 
f THAT NANE, DANNY. 

taM THINK / 


I WON’T SWT UP t 
HAKE me' HAKE 
HE SHUT UP, I 
■, YOU RUHR 
CREEP / 


SHUT 

UP, 

HELEN' 


HAKE HE YOU LAHE- 
BRAJ NED IDIOT.. . . 

r YOU. YOU... 

DANNY! , 














Danny giggled on the W MWgg r 
A3 HE REMEMBERED SLASHING OUT 
AT HELEN .SLICING ACROSS HER 
JAWING MOUTH... AND THE BLOOD 
5PURTINB, AS THE SAW-TOOTHED 
KNIFE CUT DEE?.. . 


The ught from the flashing 
[neon sign colored canny's face 

[into A SATANIC MASK■ . _ 

rT HERE'S a 
HUNDRED SHANOI 
, in A SAFETY V 
DEt OS IT SOX, ^ 

COFFERS. X NK >rr 
l UNDER A PHONY 
NAME. ANC X 
1 FOE SOT THE NAME 
D’YA HEARP I Ft?,.HOT 


NOT AWT,COFFERS? I AIN 't J’STO, 

GOT NOTHIN' LEFT to HINT 
UVE for. NO NAME. - 

NO OOU H NO HEL ... JEHB I 


BETTER COME 

DOWN, 

CANNY' j 


T she's dead, tu 

/ DAN NY f SHE SAID ' 
SOMETHING ABOUT A 
NAME lEFORESHE 
DIED' WHAThuk.? 


Danny leafed, his scream 
ECHOED DOWN INTO THE STREET 
CANYON... HE SMASHED AGAINST 
THE SIGN,CLUTCHING AT THE NEON 
LETTERS, RIPPING THEM AWAY A9 


ArC JUST 3EFO RE HIS SIGHT LEFT 
HIM AND HIS LIFE SUPPED AWAY A3 
, HE LAY CRUSHED AND BROKEN ON 
THE SIDEWALK BELOW THE SIGN 
DANNY LOOKED UP AND SAW THE 
I WORK HIS FALLING BODY HAD DONE 


There,outlined in flashing 
ORANGE AGAINST THE BLACK NIGHT, 
WAS THE NAME DANNVD FORGOTTEN- 




















JOLTING T*ut or 

TENSION 

IN THE 

i((H TRflDITIOm 











She stood in the center of the sunlight-filled 
HOSPITAL ROOM, SMILING AT HIM, HER' EYES FILLED WITH 
TEARS. SHE WAS A THING OF RAOIANT BEAUTY, A VENUS 
IN MODERN DRESS. SOMEWHE E,DEL INSIDE HIM, A 
MEMORY STIA R ED, ALMOST CAM E TO LIFE,THEN FADED 
AGAIN. SHE WAS FART OF IT, ALL RIGHT. . . PART OF THE 
PAST HE COULDN'T REMEMBER. HE STARED AT HER 
THROUGH THE NARROW SLITS IN THE BANDAGES THAT 
SWATH EO HIS FACE. AS THE DOCTOR CLOSED THE DOOR 


She crossed the room to his bed,took his hand 
IN HEKS,PRESSED HER SOFT RED UPS AGAINST THEM.. 


* MARRIED/* THEM 

YOUR HUSBAND... 


I'M GLORIA SWEET. 
GLORIA ANDERS'iK. 
WERE IN LOVE. TRY TO 
REMEMBER.' TOU*RE 
ROBERT SICKLES. WE 
MET SIX MONTHS AGO 
ONLY IT WAS SO r—• 
IMPOSSIBLE I I 
, WAS MARRIEOyf?^', 


YOU'LL REMEMBER, DARLING. 
I'LL MAKE YOU REMEMBER. 

THE DOCTOR SAYS IT'S 
TEMPORARY AMNESIA . VS 
THAT YOU CAN COME OUT j| ] 

OF IT... ANYTIME. . PA 


/ WHO. .WHO ARE 

YOU? YOU LOOK 
FAMILIAR.. .AND 

YET ^ 


' YES, MY HUSBAND WAS CHARLES 

)ANDE S. HE WAS THE ONE WHO y" 
DIED IN THE ACCIDENT . THE F* 
ACCIDENT THAT CAUSED YOUR 
AMNESIA, we KILLED HIM, 

YOU AND I WE MUR- \ 


t J KILLED 

HIM'? I. 

I DON'T 
REMEMBER. 
MY FACE 
IT WAS 

BURNED, 

THEY SAID. 


■OB.. . . . _ , 

DERED CHARLES SO THAT WE 
COULD HAVE HIS INSURANCE.. 

SO THAT WE COULD BE TOBE7NEH.. 





























She stroked his hair softly, 


She looked at him hungrily 

AND HE KNEW THAT HE‘0 LOVED 
THIS WOMAN. HIS HEART TOLD HI 


CRADLINS HIS HEAD aO^INST HER 


SOMETHING WENT ) HOBERT 

MNONC, DEAREST, SICKLES. 

■ UT THEY SAY YOU'LL j I I JUST 
EE ALL R/QHT. I «AVeK CAN'T 
THEM PICTURES. THEY I SEMEN 
RECONSTRUCTED YOUR 1 SEN. M 
FACE WITH ELASTIC BM mgM 
k SO* EHYEf^Yf^ ■■ 


NELL, MR SICKLES. 
READY FOR THE - . 

( UNVEIUN V4s 


READY, 

DOC. > 


IN A LITTLE WHILE, 
THEY'RE SOIN<> TO 
REMOVE your BAND- 
ACES. THEN, YOU'RE 
OOMIN« HOME... W 
r WITH ME. -vpi j 


He STARED AT HIMSELF IN THE LITTLE HAND MIRROR 
OLORIA'D FISHEO from HER SAG. THE D0CT03 HELD 
UP AN ASSORTMENT OF PHOTOGRAPHS ■. . _ 


A MIRROR* 
GIVE ME A 
MIRROR' ^ 


\ OH, DOCTOR 'IT'S ] 

} PERFECT.' PERFECT / J~ 
YOU CAN HARDLY TELL 
HE'D BEEN IN AN ACCIDENT 


I CAN SEE, DOCTOR, C 

YOU DID A FINE JOB. 
IT'S JUST THAT 
WELL., IT'S UKE J 
SEEING YOUR ] 

FACE FOR THE 
FIRST TIME. ) 


CARE TOCHECK „ 
AGAINST THESE, 

MR. SICKLES? MRS 
ANDERS SUPPLIED 
US WITH THEM. jS 


FREE 
(to GO 
NOW, 
DOCTOR? 




































IS HE SAT BESIDE HIM ASHE GUIDED 

|THE new caw put df the city .. 


MR. ANDERS, THE MAN , 
WHO DIED IN THE ACCI¬ 
DENT, WAS A VERT CLOSE 
FRIEND OF YOURS, MR. 
SICKLE. HIS WIDOW, 
MRS. ANDERS,HAS BE V 
MOST RIND. SHE IS VER 
CONCERNED ABOUT TOU. 
tou're VERY LUCKY/ 


URE IT, HONEY? its) m. TRY. 

NEW. IT'S ALL YOUKSAmst tell 
CHARLES'S INSURANCE )ME WHERE 
MONEY PAID FOR IT.-C TD CO... j- 
DD TOU THINK YOU n^~) 

r CAN DRIVE IT? Vf JfV/n_^ 



I’D ...LIRE TO TALK 
ABOUT IT, GLORIA. IT'S 
tMRQRTANT. i've *OT 
TO KNOW' I’VE GOT 
„ TO REMEMtEH. ^ 


YOU AND CHARLES BELONGED TO THE 
SAME CLUB, you WERE VERY 700D FRIENDS. 
ABOUT SIR MONTHS AtO, CHARLES BROUGHT 
YOU HOME... ramD INNER... _____ 


'It was the first time wpd MET we fellin' 

LOVE ALMOST IMMEDIATELY. CHARLES NEVER KNEW. 
he WAS COMPLETELY FOOLED. WE SAW EACH ontig 
OFTEN AFTER THAT ...EVERY CHANCE WE COULD. 

ONE DAY, WHEN CHARLES WAS OUT OF TOWN , I CALLED J 
YOU ... ASKED YOU TO COME TO THE HOULE ■'^ 


NONSENSE/ i've thought 
IT ALL DUT. NOW HERES 
/HAT YOU DD. MAKE SOME 
EXCUSE TO HAVE HIM DRIVE 
YOU OUT TO THE CLUB NEXT 
WEEK. TELL HIM YOUR CAR IS 
B HEINS REPAIRE D. l| | M. f l 


l MURDER NIM, GLORIA? 

[but WE'D BE GAUSNTf J 


' THI1 IS CHARY, GLORIA. K NO ONE will SEE 

WHAT IF SOMEONE SHOULD ) YOU, AND CHARLES I* 
-T SEE ME HERE? to SOUT OF TOWN. WELL, 

>'■ - ro. ivl DON'T JUST STAND 

A KISS ME -m 







































LITTLE WARY, BUT 


‘ THEN, WHEN YOU GET TO THE ‘ 

TURN IN THE HOAD GY toe 
DEER RAVINE... make h i m STOP. 
KNOCK him UNCONSCIOUS. SET 
> OUT... rush the car OVER INTO 
THE RAVINE... aho THEN, TO 
DESTROY ANY EVIDENCE, SET . 
gr EIRE TO THE CAR. - %W -^- -y 


CHARLES CARRIES A HU BE ( j.) 

INSURANCE POLICY, WITH f I J 
DOURLE INDEMNITY. WE'LLJ oofTT j 
, RE killing TWO BIRDS / UNOWA 
•Him ONE STONE. WE'LL/rLORIaJ 
■e RID OF HIM .. AND .. rf7/rtf 
J WE'LL SE ^ 


DARLING...IT COULD BE [EASY 

uke this ALWAYS.. 

NOT JUST THESE FEW M 
STOLEN MOMENTS. 
say yoju do rr / arntM 


Gloria shrugged / 

THAT'S tTf YOU TOOK OVER FROM THEREf THE 
FOLLOWIN'. WEEK,YOU CALLED..MUX. THE APPOINT¬ 
MENT... MO CHARLES LEFT TO f~~ T - 

DRIVE YOU OUT. THAT'S ALL I , 

KNEW UNTI L X HEARD AROUT ] . 

THE WRECK AND LEARNED THAT I ~ 

you were in it, roof 


THAT'S IT, GLORIA * I REMEMBER 

SOMETHIWlf I REMEMBER THE BAS * 
m TANK EXPLODING' 


Gloria ouidcd him to a justice of the peace. 


you know; gloria .when i FIRST[ bob, darling. rr was 

SAW YOU THIS morning, I KNEW J WORTH IT... ALL OF 
X'O LOVED YOU BACK THEN . J IT... JUST FOR THIS 
RACK IN MY PAST I LOVE YOU f DAY OF ECSTASY... LET 

- -IQ7 NOW .^^^k y w m J ALONE ALL OF THE 

f rflwul ' 1 mL TEARS...AHEdD..r~\ i 


I RENTED THIS PLACE SO 
WE'O BE ALONE ANO YOU'O 
HAVE PEACE AND QUIET. 








































NlGHT SETTLED AROUND THE CARIN. HE LAV AWAKE, 
LISTENING TO HE.: OOIET •NEATMNC, INHALING HE3 SOFT 

PERFUME... f ~-- 

I.. X CAN'T REMEMOER ANY <W TIC INCIDENTS SHE 
TOLD ME, EXCEPT FOR THAT EXPLOSION. SOT.. . 
WHAT’S THE DIFFERENCE?/ I LOVE HER. I 
KNOW THAT/ WHAT WE'VE DONE IS WRONG, J 
SOT WHAT CAN I DO f IF X ^ AYE MYSELF UR * 
| TO THE POLICE, SHE'D BE punished TOO/ 


I need A CIGARET TE. T HAT'S 

axr WHAT X NEED M 


r BOBBY* / 
THAT YOU* 
ARE TOU ALL 
.RtBHTf ^ 


} OOOFF ., 


TnE CLAWS SHOT DOWNWARD, GRIP PING GLORIA'S THIN 
WHITE NECK, CUTTING OFF HER SHRILL SCREAM... 
CUTTING OFF HER AIR... CUTTING OFF NER LIFE .. ■ 


BOBBY/ X 


I'M. ALL RIGHT. 
ROW . . GLORIA/ 



























f' . As IF I was THE AUDIENCE AT a SLAY. I S. 

CHARLES, COMINO HOME FROM A SUSINESS TRIP 
UNEXPECTEDLY- LETT!NO HIMSELF INTO HIS HOUSE 
HEARINS . ' 


\ ) IT WAS JUST LIKE 
SEEING A MOVIE f 
I STRUCK MY HEAD 
AND IT FLASHED 
fEFORE MY EYES. I 
^^saw IT ALLA 


WHEN YOU GET TO THE TURN IN THE 
ROAD • r THE DEE,• RAVINE „ make ( 
HIM STOR *.knock HIM UNCONSCIOUS _ 
VET OUT... PUSH THE CAR OVER INTO 
Mf THE RAVINE. W „ ' 1 


DARLING... IT COULD / 
■E LIKE THIS ALWAYS L. V 
NOT JUST THESE FEW 
STOLEN MOMENTS. _ 
SAY YOU'LL DOJTf ■ 


CHARLIE? THISISJ 
SO3 SICKLES. SAY, 
COULD YOU DO ME A 
> FAVOR, CHARLIE? 


CHARLES CARRIES A MUSE 

INSURANCE ROL/CY with 
OOUttLE INDEMNITY. WE'LL 
3E KILLING TWO 3IRDS WITH 
. ONE STONE. < 


YOU'RE-YOU'RE 
7TORR/NC, CHARLES* 
WHAT'S WR0N9T 


SURRR/SED. SOI? I KNEW 
YOU WOULD IE, -HE HAVEN'T 
REACHED THE TURN, YET, 
HAVE WET RET OUT /this 
I if IS A TUHf 


IT'S REAL SWELL OF YOU TO DO 
THIS ON such SHORT NOTICE, L 
CHARUE, SUT I MUST SET MY 
CLUBS. I'VE GOT AN IMPORTANT 
SAME TOMORROW AT MY 

CLIENT'S COURSE ... Jl 




































[ AND WON'T SHE 3E 

i SH,.i /USED WHEN I 
1 SHOW UP, INSTEAD OF 
YOU, AFTER THE 
INSURANCE COM- 
RANY HAS RAID OFF. 


ALL HEN 
IDEA, 
CHARLIE? 
REALLY' 


I OVERHEARD YOUR plans 
to KILL ME, ROi... YOURS and 
my LOVIN' WIFE'S, well, I 
AM GOING TO DIE . SHE'LL 
THINK f ONLY IT WILL BE YOU. 
WITH MY IDENTIFICATION 


) WHAT IS THIS, 

I CHARLIE? 

WHAT'S THE 
' IDEA ? 


I WATCHED THEM EXCHANGE CLOTHES AND IDENTI¬ 
FICATION. THEN 1 SAW CHARLES LIFT THE GUN 
MUZZLE AND (RING IT D OWN ON flOS'3 HEAD 1 


f Oh, DON'T WORRY, 
f sol. SHE WON'T 
[ LIVE LONS EITHER. 
f AND AFTER X KILL 1 
i HER, X'M GOING TO i 
[ 6/YE MYSELF U, - 1 
{ TO THE POLICE, j 


Saw the car go over aro over with BOB'S BODY 
MRS IDE DRESSED in CHARLES'S CLOTHES.m* CHARLES, 
. IDENTIFICATION... Mh ' J ’.m, 
























I SAW CHARLES SCURRY 


i TOWARD THE SMASHED CAR WATCHED HIM STRIKE A 
MATCH ‘_&r r , |/f/—— ~a7T~ 


He sat with his HEAD BOWED under the brilliant 

OVERHEAD LIBHT THEY STOOD AROUND HIM,-JACK IN 
THE SHAOOWS-THE DETECTIVES THE DOCTOR... 


r ****** 


I SAW IT ALL. IN THAT FLASH, 
WHEN I STRUCK MY HEAD, 

AND MY MEMORY ,- 

■ RETURNED... T—— 


YES. WHAT 3LDR/A DIDN'T KNOW, 
AND WHAT YOU DIDN'T KNOW, AND 
WHAT l DIDN'T KNDW. UNTIL I 
r 3TRUCK MY READ .WAS ^ 


...BOB S/DKLES D/ED IN TNAT 

BURN/N3 CAR. r KILLED 
HIM. 1 ' 


. AND SINCE YOU FOUND BOB 
SICKLES’ IDENTIFICATION DN MY 
BURNED BODY, YOU NATURALLY 
TrtotitNT J WAS BOB SICKLES. 
WHEN YOU GOHYACYED MY WIFE 
SHE 0HDUOHT H/S PNOYOORAPNS 
AND TNE DOC GAVE ME H/S FADE.’ 
BUT I THINK, AS I WAS K/LL/NO 
NER, GLORIA REALIZED I WAS 
REALLY HER HUSBAND, 
i DHARLES ANDERS' t— 


' SINCE YOU FOUND MY 
IDENTIFICATION ON MS BDDY, 
YDU NATURALLY thdugnt it 
'mgr WAS ME. AND . 


























A LAST FAINT WHISF OF SMOKE CURLED UPWARD FROM THE BLACKENED AHD CHARRED CROSS THAT STILL STOOD 
GROTESQUELY UPON THE SINGED LAWH AS THEY BROUGHT THE BODY OUT. OLD DOC FALK,THE COROHER WHO HAD 
DRIVEN OVER FROM THE COUNTY SEAT TO SIGN THE DEATH CERTIFICATE.WATCHED AS THE DRAPED STRETCHER 
MOVED THROUGH THE DARING SILENT CROWD TO THE MORGUE WAGON HE SHOOK HIS HEAD. HE LOOKED UP AT 



YOU WANTED HIM TO MOVE AWAY 
SID? WHY? 1 
TWO WERE SUCH 
SHUCKS,WHEN I WAS APPOINTED 
CORONER AND MOVED OVER TO THE 
COUNTY 



The MORGUE WAGON MESHED GEA iS AND ROARED OFF 
THE CROWD BEGAN TO IrtEAK UP DOC FALK STUDIED THE 






























swear* it's BAC^/ OH* WELL 

VERY BAD, HENRY. ( WHAT'S 
' WE'VE GOT TO TALK "^M-WRONG 4 
HIM OUT Of ACCEPT- f WITH 
/MS \Tf HE'S HAD AN ( THAT* 
OFFER FROM A NEQROJ^^^- ^ 

-7 family. 


That nisht, i went next door to 

• EE HENRY. I TOLO H IM THE N EWS' 
'"DID YOU HEAR ADOuffWHY THAT'S 
JED MART/M, Henry?\ SWELL f j 
he’s had an OFFER /he's 6 EEn"H 
TO BUY HIS PLACE ( ANXIOUS 
TO SELL. 


THAT'S NISHT. anoYwecan't 
HE'« CONSIDENINSJ LET THAT 
IT, TOO f THEY HAPPEN, a 

OFFERED HIM A ELLA. WE 

ROOD PRICE, 1 just CAN'T 


didn’t you know that I'M 

FART NEGRO, *10? 


'WHAT'S WRONQf WELL, FOh. 

. CRYIN' OUT LOUD, HEN KY/ { 
IF a NEStW FAMILY moves 
INTO THE NEIGHBORHOOD, R 
there'll je OTHERS fol¬ 
lowing, ANO PRETTY SOON. . 


< THE REAL ESTATE^ 
VALUES WILL DROP TO 
NOTH!NS AND AND.. ^ 
, HUHf DID YOU SAY 1 
THERE ARE OTHERS? J 


■ UT.THERE ^ 
ARE OTHE.1S, 
v SID? > 


rx'u NOT CLOWNING, SID? . 
MY BRAND MOTHER / 
WAS a NEAR Of SO you 1 
SEE, I'M PARTNEQRO. , 


f YOU YOU... AW, QUIT > 
[ THE CL OWN/Nj, he NRY/ 
I'M SERIOUST IF WE XI 
y LET A NEGRO FAIMLY. J 


'WHY. WHY DIDN'T YOU EVER 
TELL ME? I MEAN,I S 
Jr NEVER. X. . 


I didn't TELL yoiT 
BECAUSE I DIDN’T 1 
THINK rr was IMPOR¬ 
TANT, sjof 

































'Then i got angr y, do 

III NOT"XING TO LET THAT 
I HAPPEN, ELLA. I PUT A LOT OF 
\ MONEY an o WORE ANO SWEAT I 



* I WEN T TO SEE JEO MARTIN __ 

. f THErT'SA "rUWOrIl I OiD GET AN OFFk 


'With jed taken care of, z started brooding 
ABOUT HENRY WILLIAMS, MY PART-NEGRO NEXT DOOR 
NEIGHBOR...' 

*H«r‘a^»l THINKING ABOUT THE W/ll/A*^'S^\ 
/ELLA. I'M THINKING ABOUT US LIVING 
NEXT TO A FA WHY WITH NEMO 1LOOD. 

r 1 u Tuiuriun Asm IT uiveiF iT'n »F 


WRONB, . 




























ETWEEN HENrtVS HOPERTY 


I GOT NOTHIN' TO 
SAY TO YOU, HENRYf 


SIO, I'O LIKE TO 
TALK TO TOUf 


AND I WATCHED HIS GROCERY ORDERS COME FROM 
STORES THAT DIDN'T MIND DEALING WITH HIS KIND.. 























. And that night; i watched from my wirqow 
AS HENRY WILLIAMS CAME HOME WITH HIS BEVEN- 
ANCE PAY IR HIS POCKET AHO HO JOB TO GOTO 
THE NEKT 0 AY ' , rnl^i in'ir 


‘I WATCHEO FOR THE 'FOR BALE BIGH, BUT RORE APPEARED. 
ORE PAY, I HEARD THE GROCERY DELIV ERY MW WARN HENR Y.' 
'' you PAY UP WHAT YOU OWE, MR.'~Nf YOU'LL SET YOUR''\ 
WILLIAMS,ARO I'LL BRINS YDUR \ MOREY f I SWEAR 
ORDERS UNTIL THEN. ROT ONE / it' just as sooh 
Ty MORE CENT CREDIT f AS z L A no a JDBf / 


After sarah oieo.i watcheo them carry the wicker 
OUT TO THE WAITING HEARSE I NEARO THE PITIFUL SO«- 
BIRG OF HENRY'S KIO. AND I FELT RO COMPASSION.. 

--^ HE'LL HAVE TO SELL, NOW... 


Another sarah MRS williams gotsick, 
ANO HERRY WENT TO THE BANK TO SORROW MOREY 
SO SHE COULO HAVE PROPER MEOICAL CARE. ONLY 
I’O SPOKER TO MR. WALTERS AT THE BARK. I'O 
WARREO HIM.. ' _ 

/SORRY, MR WILLIAMS. 'rtXj'FE'Vl UNDER^\ 
HOT k VERY GO 00 CREDIT RISK, [ STAND, MR. J 
ll'O LINE TO HELP YOU, ORLY X WALTERS f J 


But hehry still oion't sellhe 
SENT HIB KIO OFF TO UVE WITH 
RELATIVES ANO LOCKEO HIMSELP 
UP IN HIS HOUSE... 

THE STUBBORN Q***/' £ 


So TONIGHT,EARLIER, I PUT THE 
CROSS ON HENRY'S LAWN, AND UT 
IT. . WATCHEO IT FLARE UP... 


I SAW HENRY'S FACE AT THE WIN¬ 
DOW STORING OUT AT THE OARCING 
FLAMESfCAN YOU IMAGINE?/ EVER 
THOUGH HE HAD NEBRO BLOOD IR 
HIS VEINS, HIS FACE WAS ASHEN 
WHITE... 
















there's ho such mm as 

NE~ROML000, SID. ALL HUMAN 
MJDOD IS THE SAME whether 
IT If THE BLOOD OF AN ORIENTAL, 

OR AH AFRICAN, OR AN EURO) 'FAN. 
EXCEPT F0.< ONE MEDICAL DIF¬ 
FERENCE.. THE 5 IDOD TYRE. 

II it WHITF NFSIO MONROE ALL 



'1 CHECKED THE FATHER'S JLOOD, OUT IT WAS THE 
WRONG TYRE THEN I CHECKED THZM OTHE/'S . ' 


‘I EMEMjE,. ONCE,WHEN I FIRBT STARTED FRACTI¬ 
ON* MEDICINE,! WAS CALLED OUT TO A FARM. THE 
PARMER'S LITTLE BOY HAD BEEN SADLY HURT BY 
A THRESHER, he'd ALMOST SEVERED HIS ARM. 

BY THE TIME I S OT TH E.IE ' - - - 

f HE'S LOST A WTOF^ThEREY T'LL 'S** 
\ALOODf HE NEEDS 11 GIVE IT TO HIM.. JM| 


f NE/THERofyQKi have the It! ?HT I GEORGE 7 

BLOOD TYRE. MINE isn't right; J COME IN \ 
EITHER. AND IF YOUR BCf .^k. NEREf J 
DOESN'T BETA TRANS- 

FILIOH FAST he'll DIE... 



GeORRE'S BLOOD was the JAME TYRE as the 

BOY'S.. _ 

F^EORSEf will YOU DO 
IT? WILL YOU WE MY 
.J)On the BLOOD he 

^■NEEDS? W% 


Georbe wab the farmer's hired hand, he WAS a 
HUGE MAM.. STRONB AND MUSCULAft. J EORtE WAS 
A NEB NO... _ 

(CHECK HIS TYRE? 


HE'LL DIE IF YOU 
DON'T. GEORGE. 
RLE ASF.. , 


.TOLL UP YOUR 
SLEEVE, 























The other half of the crosi-a** 

DROP FED TO THE GROUND, STIRRING 
UP LITTLE FLAKES OF ASH... 


ROLL UF YOUR 
SLEEVEf > 


LOOK, DOC... 
1_ OH, WELL M 


f'ooM'ry 

,REACH\ 
TO HE 
fc DOC. I 


THE NEGRO SAVED THE] 

BOY'S L/FE, SID. HE / 
SAVE THE IOY OVER A 1 
.QUART OF BLOOD fA 



The tall man with the grim face rolled up his 

SLEEVE. OLD DOC FALK TOOK HIS ARM AND LED HIM 
TO THE STREET LAMP , 


The country coroner pointed to the thin white 

LINE CIRCLING SID'S MUSCU LAR FOREARM.■■ _ 

THAT'S THE SCAR THE J „•/ Iff THEN 
THRESHING MACHINE THE BOY... 

LEFT ON YD UR ARM, SID, r -" 

WHEN YOU ALMOST SEVERED teSrzT-Tl/ U 
IT OVER TWENTY-FIVE TEARs£gjMjF^jmm 

abo. ■Tfnni 


YOU/*' 


1 PRETTY GOOD JOB, 
EVEN IF I DO SAY SO 
MYSELF / 



Thecowqne* shook HIS head and WALKED AWAY. SIO 
JUST STOOD THERE, THE TEARS STREAMING DOWN HIS 
CHEEKS.. ■ 


YOU WERE THAT SOY, SID.' JEOROE‘3 
BLOOD SAVED YOUR LIFE. 'NEGRO 
BLOOD', , UMPED INTO YOUR VEINS, ^ 
SNATCHED YOU FROM THE JAWS OF M 
— -- DEATH/ , 


AMD ON THE SINGED LAWN, THE CHAH.IED UP3ISHT, THE 
REMAINS OF THE KJ.iNED CROSS, COLLAPS ED INT O A 
ILE OF ASH AND CARSON . 73* B?.?. 




























TnE PSYCHIATRIST'S OFFICE WAS OINLY LIT ANO THE TRAFRC NOISES OUT9IOE WERE ALMOST INAU013LE, JOEY 
LAY ON THE SOFT LEATHER COUCN TREM3UNG, NI5 VOICE ONLY A HOARSE WHISPER. THE PSYCHIATRIST SAT 8 ESIDE 


' I'LL DO MY BEST, MR. BERK SANT 
MOW, RELAX AMO TRY TO REMEM¬ 
BER WNEM ALL, ALL THIS 
STARTED WHEN mo YOU FIRST 
NOTICE THESE THESE > 

IK-. _ CHANGES? Atlf 


I.. .1 GOT ME A 6UN, OOC. I COULOH'T STAND IT 
ANY MORE. I WAS GOING TO KILL MYSELF, ANO , 
THEN I FIGUREO MAY3E YOU COULO HELP ME. / 
MAYBE YOU COULO CHANGE ME BACK TO THE If ; 
I. WAY I MAS MAKE ME NORMAL AGAIN,' 




Joey serksant,number one contender fowthe 

, 3I6HEH HE LAY SACK 


Yeah, ooc. manhy died. I KILLED HIM. it was in toe 
EWHTH ROUND. I’D SEEN LANCING MY LEFT JAB PRETTY 
GLASSY-EYED AND 
WITH A 























LOAD/ 


is DEAD' 



And that's when manny's wife came into the 
DRESSING COM, SHE WAS WHITE AS A GHOST AND HER 
EYES WERE FILLED WITH TEARS. SHE JUST STARED AT 

ME ./ „ _ —^ -- 

'YOU YOU DIDN'T HAVE TO vT MRS WILLIAMS?! 
KILL HIM? YOU SAW HE WAS la I... 

OUT ON HIS FEET, YOU 

DIDN'T HAVE TO •" 

HIM SO HARD. j-—\ 


TTkUNbENERf WOMSTENf 


MRS~ WILLIAMS? ’ 

I... I .OH, FOR 

SCO'S SANE, 
NICKY? SET HEN 
OUT OF HE/E / 


YOU'RE NOTHING TUT A TW/STED 1 

usiy sl ooo-THiftsrr sEAsrn 

TWISTED HE AST THAT'S WHAn 
k YOU ANEf SOS. 



‘They DRAGGED HER OUT, AND I COULD HEAR HER 
ANGUISHED VOICE SHRIEKIIM AT ME AS THEY TOOK 
HER DOWN THE HALL../ 


I couldn’t 3LEE! j THATNISHT DOC? X KEiT SEEING 
MANNY'S GLASSY EYES STARIHS AT ME . AND I KEPT 
HEARING HIS WIFE'S VOICE SCREAMING .' 


HIDEOUS TWISTED NUNl 

, user sEAsrf killed ‘ 
^^K/LLENf 


f ho* NO/ oh,sod, r dcn't 
HE AH IT' IT WAS AN ACCIDENT/ 
IT WAS AM...SO*... ACCIDENT... SOS 


OH, LORO 
































It WAS THE HEXT MOJNIN WHEN I OT UP THAT 
I FIRST NOTICED MY HANDS. THEY'D CHANGED 
DUPING THE NIGHT. THEY'D CONTORTED AND 
SHRIVELED AND GROWN USLV and TWISTED . ' 


SOOD LORDf what, 
what's HAPPENING 
TO ME f 



When i went down to the gym that afternoon, i 
HANDS HIDDEN...STUFFED IN MY SOCKETS. I 

ANYBODY ELSE TO SEE HOW HIDEOUS THEYtl 



All nwht i tossed and turned., feeling my¬ 
self GHANN/N7.. .feeling uySOPT.. .UN FACE- 
Gh OWING MORE AND MORE HIDEOUS Viren each 
PASSING NIGHT MOMENT ' 



In the mornikw.when i sotup, r carefully avoided 
THE MIRRORS AROUND MY PLACE. I DIDN'T WANT TO 
SEE THE HIDEOUS MALFORMED MONSTER I'D CHANGED 
INTO. 1 GOT SOME SHEETS AND COVERED THEM...' 






































YES, THIS is DOCTOR 


YOU, DOC? IT'S...IT'S VERY 
IMPORTANT. ITS.. . A 
MATTER OF UFE AND 
•jwv DEATHf art| 


X DON'T?/ OUT MY 
HANDS... LOON AX 
THEM? THEY'RE HOLT. 
MISSHAPEN. .. AND . 
MY FEET.. jC~ 


I FOUND THE SUN IN A ROSEAU DRAWER- IT WAS LOADED. I 
WAS COIN# TO KILLMYSELF.DOC. I FELT IT WAS THE ONLY 
WAY OUT. AND THEN I THOUGHT OF YOU. X THOUGHTYOU 
COULD HELF ME. SO I CALLED.. . ' 


/ AUT THATs 

JUJT IT, MR. 

BERKSANT? 

YO U DON'T ' 
LOOK LIKE 
THAT AT ALL? i 


50 THAT'S MY STORY, DOC. NOW YOU 
KNOW WHY X LOOK LIKE THIS - 
HIDEOUS.. .MISSHAPEN... JZ 
A TWISTED MOHS TER/ rMM 


r YOU'RE WRONB, MR. 
BE.ikSaht. you're PER¬ 
FECTLY NORM AL-10OK- 
!N$F THERE AHf.NO 
DISTORTIONS in YOUR 
BODY .YOUR FACE ... 


THE DISTORTIONS ARE IN YOU n MIND/ 
you THINK YOU AriE PHYSICALLYMAL- / MEAN 
FORMED BECAUSE YOU ARE SUFFERING / WHENSHE 
FROM A PU/L T- COM PL EK CON H ECTE D / CALLED ME 
with MR. WILLIAMS' DEATH AW His / A 'TWISTED 
WIFE'S ACCUSATIONS... w ^A UUY 

BEAST'...?. 


f EKACTLY/ YOUR SUBCONSCIOUS Y then I'M 
M/ND, FRAUGHT WITH BU/LTYFEEL- { NOT. IEALLY 
INtS, ACCEPTED HER angry UPLY. . . 

DESCRIPTION OF YOU AND HAS J—f HIDEOUS? 

MADE YOUR CONSCIOUS MIND /~\ I HAVEN'T 
--- BELIEVE IT f — V CHAMPED ? 


I STAYED IN ALLTHAT DAY AND THE NEXT,ALONE, 
NOT EVEN ANSWERING THE TELEPHONE WHEN IT 
RAN*. AND AS THE HOUSS PASSED, AND I KNEW 
X WAS JIECOMINu MOIRE AND MORE MISSHAPEN 
AND HORRIBLE, I SREW PANICKY- 





























YOU HAVEN'T CHANGED, Y 

MR rerksant/ you're e 
STILL A PHYSICAL / r 
SPECIMEN. COMEf > 
LET ME PROVE IT TO YOU/ 
there's a FULL-LENmTH 
MIRROR (N the NEXT V 
ROOM... AI 


ALL RIRHTf SUIT f 
YOUPSELFf i won't ) 
FORCE YOU TO look'I 
•UT IT'S THE ONLY /f 
WAY TO SETTLE / f 
l YOUR MIND' 


3UT.MR. JERKS ANT//1 RELIEVE 

SURELY YOU / YOU, DOC. 
RELIEVE WHAT f RUT .WELL.. 
L I SAY' 


L.. I'M 
AFRAlOf 










































.AND STEPPED INFHONTOFTHE JpEY STAREO- 


DOCf THE D 
h LIED' 


* SEE, JOEY* JUST UKE 
the DOC SAIDf HEK- 
FECTLY NOAM -... J 


KICK that subconscious 
0 QUAKE IK THE KISSEHf 



The policeman stood before the flowin* surface of the 
M 1HR0fi.0RlMACIH0 DOWN AT THE LIFELESS »ODY ON THE SIDEWALK. 


The STOREKEEPER SHOOK HIS 
HEAD. . . 


{ BUSINESS is BADEHOU1H/ J 

r EVEN SOUGHT THAT THICK 
H/HHOH FROM an AMUSEMENT 
HAKK TO ATTN ACT ATTENTION. 
h AND NOW, THIS... 


WHAT HAPPENED? 


y I DON'T KNOW, OFFICER. 

ONE MINUTE HE IS WALKING 
BY MY STOKE, the NEXT a 
MINUTE. HE 13 DEAD/ 



































Harry rolled hi* t-shirt over h« head and 

3TEPPEDOUTOF HIS DUNGAREES.. 


Harry cowered aqainst tne rough concrete pillar 
TN AT SUPPORTED TNE WEATHER-BEATEN BOARDS DVER- 
NEAD,SUCKING IN THE WARN SUMNER AIR IN GREAT GULPS, 
TRYING TO CATCN NIS EREATN. TNEY WERE AFTER HIM. SOON 
THEY'D BE SEARCHING DOWN NERE, DOWN IN THE DAMP SAND 
GENEATN TNE BOARDWALK... SE ARCHING FON TNE KILLER. 
NARRY LOOKED AROUND WILDLY WHERETO HIDE? WNERE 
TO RUN? AND THEN HE SAW THE SHIMMERING MASS OF 
ALMOST NAKED HUMANIJ]Uiilt!LJAitMBtLlMijMNjgMAgi^ 


i'll au.rr ny clothes HERE 
AND COME SACK FOR THEM 
Sgif LATCH... 1 - 


' sure ' they'll be looking for a guy 
1 IN A T-SHIRT AND DUNGAREES. IF I 
WERE OUT IN THAT CROWD IN A 

GA THING SUIT THEY’D NEVER 
Mf FIND ME... 


Harry xicxeo off his shoes and tugged off 
NIS SOCKS. TNEN NE KNELT AND SCOOPED A NOU 
IN THE DAMP COOL SAND... 

^ LUCKY THINO I WORE MY TRUNK G 
L UNDER MY BLUE JEANS .. -J—] 
















Harry grinned. he hckeo an open wot; between the 

LAWHINB, PERSPIRING vOUPS OF BATHING-SUIT-CLAD PEOPLE 
AND SAT DOWN YES. HE WAS FREE OF CON*. SHE WAIN'T 
JOINS TO TIE HU* DOWN. •‘HE WASN'T SOIN* TO FORCE HIM 
INTO A SHOT-SUNMARR/A9E. COHA was DEAD. . 


* WOMEN/ they're ALL THE SAME EVERYTH!HI'S 
■ HOST.. .ALL FUN... ANO THEN THEY START TRYING TO.3 
^ SR AS ON AND HOLD.. . THEM THEY START TALKING ) 
MA.! MATE .. ■~2g*§3S s V~'-- 


X*£ZZ,CORA. I'M NID OF YOU. 

■ VuFREE AGAIN. AND NEXT jt 
TIME I won't MAKE SUCH A 
STUPID MISTAKE. I won't 
iGET MYSELF INTO THAT KINO - 
r OF A JAM AGAIN . . *T JTX i-' 


Harry thought about cora. how they’o met. 
HOW HE'O TAKEN HER OUT .. THE 0000 TIMES THEYO. 
HAO TOGETHER...THE SATURDAY AFTERNOONS.. THE , 
NIGHTS. ANO THEN, HOW CORA'0 STARTED— ^ 


I Yes, cora was just like ALL THE NEST, right away 
[THEY FEEL YOU OWE 'EM SOMETHING. RIGHT AWAY THEY 
FEEL THEY OWN YOU. HARRY REMEMBERED THIS HORNING. 
fHOW CORA’O PHORED HIM... . 


HARRYf I'VE SOT TO j/ OKAY, BABY'^ 

see rou.'/T'S'rfl how about the 
. IMPORTANT'Jf I BEACH? I'LL^ 

rSTSM (V PICK ^UUP' 


Again, the same routine, always 

CLAW INS. ALWAYS TRYING TO 6RAB k 

HOLD, TO TIEOOWN, TO SMOTHER.. 


4 WHEN AREJ 

WE GETTING 
MARRIED, 

1 HARRY? J 


’~1T0LD YOU, BABYT] 

NOT FOR A WHILE. 
WHEN rVE MAOE . y 


r YOU' VE SOT TO 

k MARRY ME, -A 
HARRY' RISHT 
NOW f TODAY* 


JLCOME INSIDE. 
HARRY.' I WANT TO 
TALK TO you.' yi 


^MARRIED HARRV^ 

OON-T KNOW. NOT/ 
FOR A WHILE, 

AM\%. !p 

If 


ip 



t<L. Vv /, ^ 




































They'd bidden down dn the sus, 
HARDLY TALKINS. DNCE HE'D 8LANCED 
AT HER AND SEEN HER EVES OVER¬ 
FLOW INS WITH TEARS. ANO HE'D 
QUITTED HIS TEETH ■■ ^ _ 


He'D hmoen his relief as she'd i 

' LOOKED AT HIM, HER FAC E RAUH6 

"^Hohday.twaTY^sure^suree 

MOMMY, FIRST i- now, CHON?J 
v THINS* y LET'S OO TO < 
-- SSACH'J 


And then uhEd TOLD him. and 
HARRY'S 8L0DD HAD FROZE IN HIS 
VEINS. HE'D SEEH TRAPPED. HI8 
MIND HAD WHIRLED. HE'D THOUSHT 
FAST. AHD THEN HE'D CDME UP WITH 

THE AN SWER ^ _.___ 

r~ r SD~Y0U5f/ r «’ T SURE, MONEYf 
YOU'VE SOT TO? J SORE. WE'LL 
YDU*VE JUST GET MARRIED. • 

GOT TO MARRY J but WE CAN'T j 
.ME TODAY? J today f THE ^ 


TRAPPED* CONNED? 
THAT'S WHAT I AM' 

A STUPID FUMBLING , 
IDIOT? AND NOW, . 
I'M CAUGHT? jt" 


The screams and the roar asove had made harry 
LOOK UR INTO THE OAZZLIN* CUNUSKT AT THE SLUR OF 
.THE HURTLIHU ROLLER-COASTER CAR WITH ITS FREH-j 
ZI ED SQUEALING Rjp ERS.-y = ^— 

rSowf THaFsenos CHlLLSViG'MATTER, honey?N 
\ UR MY SRINE, HARRY. X CAN'T ) SCARED YOU'LL SEE 
k STAND ROLLER-COASTERS... A. SOMESOOY FALL? > 


HURDY-GURDY MUSIC HAD ECHOED INTO THE HOT NOON 
AIR TINNY, CHEAr. EVERYTHING WAS CHEAP. 
EVERY THING WAS PHONY. HARRY'o HATED IT ALL. 
f ~NOW, I'LL BELIED DOWN ToTcaUMMY^Q^ffll 
V APARTMENT, PUNCHING A TIME-CLOCK, -SUfflK 
SWEATIN' t'ray BILLS.mu STAYIn' IN | 

, EVERY NIGHT WITH A BAWLIN'BRAT... '/jf' y»l 


Of COURSE/IF CORA WERE DEAD, HE'O BE FREE ASARI. 
FNEE TO RUN WILD AGAIN. AND THIS TIME, HE'O SE 
CAREF UL. HE GRASSED CORA'S HAW).. , 

^C-MON.MV^ fereY^Wry^AO/i Wt\ 
OINt TO TAKE A J WANT TO BO- I DON'T LIKE J 
RIDE. ROLLER-COASTERS. I 1 M ^ 

yaSSsy SCARED. HARRY*PLEASE.. J 


Somebody fell' yeah* him* harry * hev fallen^ 

ALL RI HTf RISHT ON MIS FACE* SMACK INTO TROUBLE 
THAT'S WHAT DAMES WERE' TROUBLE' THIS on E f / 
THIS CORA / HE'O HAVE TO MARRY HER UN LESS | 

1 UNLEA" „ ^ _ r* -^ 


llARRY *WHAT ARE YOU 
^ STAR/MB AT? Y-" 





















The ticket-seller’o brimmed at 
HARRY. FELLEHS WERE ALWAYS 
DRAwOlNft THEIR GIRLS ONTO THE 
ROLLER-COASTER. AND BIRiSWEfiE 
ALWAYS SCl.'EAHINb THEY WERE 
SCARED, jjw taOWE S/0 JA WE - 

HAtJftYT DON'TCO.li" 






Harry remembered hdw „as they’d reached the top 

OF THE INCLIRE.WHER ALL EYES WERE 3TARINS ANEAD IN 
FASCIRATIOR ANO FRIBHT OOWR INTO TNE STEEL RET- 

























...HOW THE CAR HAD FINALLY GLIDED 
TO REST, ARD THE fiOARW* AND j 
• CREAMING HAD MM I DEC, AND 
ONLY HIS VOICE ECHDED LDUD i 
AND CLEAR. ■ 


DEAD* 


SHE FELL OUT' NT 
GIRL FELL OUT/^ 


KCOP. HE DRAG-] 
J3ED HER DN * 
t THAT RIDE. 


' MY GIRL FELL OUT/‘ 
FIND HER/ FIND J 


- DEAD 

.BUDDYf 


■ MO VING TOWARD HIM. 

T^irSAID\^N£ 

1 HE'D FILL ) TOC 


THERE HEjp AFTER HIM'4 

, COES' fChFS A KILLER' 


JIEARD IT' 













HARRY LOOKED UP. SHRILL 

VOICES SMOCKED HIM OUT OF HIS , 
REVERIE. A LAUGH INS 3R0UP OF , 
• IRLS WERE iPREADfNd THEIR i 
BLANKET SE3I0E HIM ... 


He lookeo them over . mmmm. 

NICE STUFF. ANT OTHER TIME, HE'D 
CONCENTRATE ON THAT KIND? SUT 
NOW . HE OLANCEO TOWARO 


COPS WERE THERE, WHERE HE'D 
HIDDEN HIS CLOTHES. THEY HAD HIS 
•SHIRTJ DUNGAREES, AND SHOES IN 
HANDS. THEY WERE SCANNING 


Car REYSf HARRY turned, he eyed the dames. 

THERE WERE FIVE OF THEM, LAUOHIM^,GIGGLING IF 
HE COUL D TIE UR WITH THEN, THEY COULD DRIVE 
HIM HOME ONE OF THEM LOOKED HIS WAY AND HE 






































The surf lapped AT HIWANKLES. 
HAnrsr shivered. he titied to 
EXPLAIN .. BUT THEY ONLY 
LAUGHED,TIGHTENING THEIR HOLD*, 
SQUEALING, SH WIEKING... — 

i'X..X TO TTittPUSH^MMy 'UU^l 

you theTj«/7W-]suE7 he i sV* e *7 

\xaufrsww.hn^ ALL ^ ( 

}»-r GIRLS. ✓ (/ KMU3CLES!)) 


Theygramed him ■this arms, 

HIS SMOULDERS, HIS WRIST*. THEY 
TUGGED AND 'USHED and pulled 
HIM DOWN TO THE WATER .. 


"''ftEALLT, 


I CAN'T SWIM'JfC'MON, 
ISWEAN/T' ^JOHNNY' 
DON'T' ALT AST'S* f£ A “ 
Jk-*-At 


Back on the beach, sy the jirl's blanket, five 


WALT' DON’T 
. LEAVE ME' 


^ I CAN'T SWLmT' 

TAKE ME ACKf 


LOOK. 

KLDSf 


r OKAY, MUSCLE■ 
■MAN' let's see 
YOU DO YOUR •y-' 
STUFF, y 


’And'they never even turned around to see the m 

WATER POURING INTO HARRY'S MOUTH, HIS STOMACH,HIS 1 
‘LUNSS. THEY NEVER EVEN SAW HIM 00 DOWN FOR THE , \ 
LAST TIME- Q ■> 


The 6IRLI STRUCK OFF FOR SHORE, WAVIN* AT 

THEIR DATES, LAUGHING .SQUEALING,NEVER HEAL¬ 
ING MAURY'S ANGUISHED CRIES AS HE THRASHED 































SHO WHAT? what ELSHE 'AVE I 
GOT IN LIFE? SURE I’M drunk' I 
LIKE /"gETDRUNK' I.. I ...SHAY/ 
WHAT’S SHE DOIN’ L. THISH TIME OF 
NI8HTY BET T“ BED, YUH LIL' BRAT* 
WHASH YUH STARIN'NT 7 HUH? HUH? 


I HEARD YOU COME W, 
DADDY.' I WANTED TO SEE 
IF YOU WERE AU RtBHT/ 


TEH JUS 1 like YER MOTHER 
ALWAYSH NAG6IN / ALWAYSH 
LECTURIN' ME. r well, I'm 
ALL RIGHT. SHEE? now, 
r GET T‘ BED .. 


Well,it's ALL OVEN NOW. EVERYTHIN worked out SWELL, but for a WHILE mck these,it looked 
PRETTY BAD. I WAu AWFUL UNHAPPY. I used to CRY myself to SLEEP ft night oolly, theue were 
TIMES WHEN ALL I WANTED TO DO WAS CURL UP AND DIE,I. WAS SO MISERAiLE. WHY I I OH, BEE/ 

X HAVEN'T EVEN TOLD YOU WHO I AM MY NAME'S LUCY. . LUCY JOHNSON. I'M TEN YEARS OLD AND IN 
THE FOURTH B./ADE. AND LIKE I SAID up to a FEW WEEPS ABO, I was MISERABLE, it was my 
PARENTS. THEY Wt-T£ AWFUL TO ME. YOU SEE, MY DADOY ms AN ALCOHOLIC... 


SAM/ YOU re DRUNK 
again' 


Daddy was TERRIBLE when he was dhunk 
HE USED TO BEAT ME . 






















bekt* mother 

WASN'T MY IDEA' 
it WAS YOURS / 
1 NEVCR 


DADDY' 

DON'T 

HIT ME., 


Uke z said, dadoy was awful 

WHEN HE WAS DRUNK. HE USED TO 
BEAT ME SLACK AND SLUE... 


TAKE THAT, Y'LIL 1 
ORAT...ANO TNAT.. 


And MOM AND HIM USED TO A ROUE ALL THE TIME. 

MOSTLY about M E... _ 

CANTCHYA KEEP TH' 3RAT 
IN BED WHEN SHE'S SUPPOSED 
T'BE IN BED? WHAT KIND OF 
A MOTHER ARE YUH 
ANYWAY, Millie? 


Mom NEVER WANTED ME, I GUESS. AND SHE'D ALWAYS 

BRING IT UP WHEN SHE AND DAO WOULD ARSUE. SHE'D 

always blame HIM „ _ 

WELL THAT'S YOUR 
TOUOH LUCK. SO NOW 
THAT YOU $OT 'ER . 
TAKE CARE OF 'ER' 
ITSH YER OUTY* . 


AND IF YOU'D BEEN 
SOBER... INSTEAD OF 
STfNKIN 1 DRUNK 


AND YOUR DUTY IS TO SE A ) 

RESPECTABLE DECENT + 
HUS ; AND and EATHER 
INSTEAD OF A DIRTY SLOPPY 
DRUNKEN ^ 

mum* -JatriwmlL 


LEAVE HER rOUKU^OUT OFTHISH, NO* 

ALONE, SAM? I MILLIE' IF YOU CAN'T NO* I 


NO LIKE I SAID, SOMETIMES I 
USED TO CRY MYSELF TO SLEEP 
AT NIBHT...LI3TENWG TO THEM 
DOWNSTAIRS . YELLIN'! ANO 
SCREAMING ... _ _ 

I’LL DO*) YOU’LL RE , 

WHAT X \A MOTHEt 
L/KEA TO THAT 1 
BRAT' | 
THAT'S what 


NO SOMETIMES I 
OURL UP ANO DiE „. 

WELL IF YOU DON'T * TOU'D LIKE l 
LIKE THE JO0 I'M , THAT WOULONT. 
DOING WHY DON T YOU 9 ' YOU'D | 
YOU DIVORCE LIKE TO 9E 
ME*? GET HER A FREE AGAIN?* 
NEW MOTHER'? WELL. YOU RE 
NOT GETTING 
AWAY THAT EASY 
MILLIE? 



























300 . SOS 
f AUNT 
[ KATE 


\ PLEASE LET ME STAY HERE 
WITH YOU, AUNT KATEf y-*4 
PLEASE ? YOU love 
ME, DON'T YOU? * 


OF COURSE 
I LOVE YOU, DEA< 


BUT.., WELL . .I'LL 
YALE TO THEM? 


HER* 


HE*, K ATE f I SONNA FULL 
K - . ANY EASY 


YOU KEEN OUT OF THIS ,KATEf} HE'S JUST ^ 

TNIS IS DETWEEN MILLIE AN '/~* BEING .SWJF' 
ME. itS NOME of YOUR / EUL,Y.U(.1 ^ 
BUSINESS. THE 1 i'm SORRY/ I * 

STAYS/ an’ MIL LIE Mtasv’ W 7* 
TAKES CARE OF HER FC 

LIKE a MOTHER SHOULD/ 


PLEASE, " \ Sam ' 
DADDY j NOW 

LET ME 60 LIVE JCOULD 
WITH AUNTIE \ YO U? 
M KATE' 


Mommy was more than dlao to get rid of 

m e, BUT DADDY wouldn't HEAR of it. i CRIED 

SO... _ 

THAT BRAT STAYS HERE/ 

BHE BELONGS WITH NER 

NATURAL MOTHER, no 
DRIED UP DL O MAID'S 
GONNA BRING UP, 

MY RID/ 


I HATEO THEM' I HATEO THEM 
BOTH / I OON'T KNOW WHO I 
NATEO MORE ..DAOOY, because 
HE BEAT ME AND YELLEO AT ME 
ANO CAME HOME DRUNK ALL THE 
TIME OR MDM, BECAUSE SHE NEVER 
WANTED ME ANO NEVER SNOWEO 
ME ANY LOVE ANO WAS WILLING 
TO S/VE ME UP.. . JUST LIKE 
THAT/ 


Once, i ran away, i ran away 

TO MY MOTHER'S SISTER’S HOUSE, 
WAY ACROSS TOWN. 

[ WHY, LUCY/ 


I POUREO OUT MY HEART TO AUNT 

KATE I TOLO NER THE WHOLE 
STORY 

ANO. SOD-I'M \ WHY, YOU 

SO UNHAPPY, aunt \ POOR 
KATE so TERRIBLY J DEAR 
UNHAPPY/ - 7 CHILO/ 


Y . IT'S IR/FAIR TO THE CHILD,) IF YOU \ NO YOU 

MILUE. I CAN GIVE HER THE J WANTTH £ DON'T, 
LOVE AND AFFECTION SHE I KQ. YOU J MILDRED? 


CHAVES/ LET ME ADOPT / CAN HAVE TOU*E#<7r 

































D*doy wouldn't SI YE Ml8 CONSENT, and so I 

couldn't SO andZ/MT with AUNTIE KATE. THArS ALi 
THERE WAS TO\T t AND THEN DADDY STARTED 
WORSE. SOMETIMES HE WOULDN'T COME HOME AT ALL- 


NIGHT, AFTER OADDY HADN'T COME HOME AND 
MOMMY WENT OUT ‘LOOKING’, I WOKE UP TO THE SOUND 
OF SOFT GENTLE VOICES DOWNSTAIRS. I TIPTOED OUT OF 
MY ROOM MOM WAS DOWN THEREIN THE HALL,SAYING 



WHO'S STEVE, J LUCY* WHY I 

( MOMMY’ AREN’T YOU 

^l,^^ SLEEPING^ 


[After he‘o left, mommy turned. 

SHE LOOKED SO PRETTY. ALL SMILES. 
I’o NEVER SEEN HER LOOK LIKE THAT. 


MOMMY MOMMY MET 

A VERY NICE MAN, 
DEAR. WE BECAME 
VERY GOOD FRIENDS. 
HE- HE JUST BROUGHT 
M ME HOME. MM 


DOES OADDY KNOW 
STEVE, MOMMY? - 


ER,. MO, DEAR' YOUR FATHER 
DOESN T KNOW ABOUT HIM' 
YOU WON'T TELL HIM, WILL 
YOU’ AT LEAST, NOT YET' 


BECAUSE DEAR MAYBE mommy will 
MABRY STEVE' MOMMY ISN'T SUREf 
MOMMY WANTS TO MAKE UP HER MIND' 
YOU WON'T TELL DADOY ABOUT HIM UNTIL 
MOMMY IS SURE WILL YOU? 

























WILL I MEET HIM, MOMMY*) WE'LL SEE, DEAR. 
WILL I MEET Steve? HOW RUN A LOME 

L-v<m ^ M, UP TO BED' 


YOU CAN COME /yf^MOW.iTEVE. ) 

LUCY KNOWS ALL ABOUT YOU. ^ 
THERE’S NO USE TRYING TO HIDE 
fT FROM HER ANY LDNGERl BESIDES, 
SHE WANTS TO MEET YOU.' 


HOME, STEVE CAME TO THE HOUSE. 
MOMMY LET ME STAY UR- 


9‘MIBHT, KITTEN. AN* A SEE' 
HERE'S SOMETHING FOR \THAHKS, 
r OMORROW. a Of ME... f steve' 

FOR CANOYf .-YOU'RE 

SsTO^cnrjrfWM 3KU..', 


WELL,WELL' 90 
THIS IS LITTLE ■ 
LUCY/ SAY, ^ 


...SOTHEPWNCE ANO 
THE PRINCES3 LIVED 

HAPPILY EYER v- 


AREN'T YOU A ^ 
PRETTY LITTLE 
QIRL* f 


iYHI8HT, mommy' 


f 6000 N/6HT, DEAR' ANO 
r REMEMBER.' STEVE IS 
OUR SECRET. YOURS ANO 
MIMEf YOU MUSTN'T TELL 
t A SOULf NOT EVEN DADDY* 


YOU'O GETTER SO, C " 

STEVE ( IT'S LATE/ 


OKAY.znsU CALL 
MEthzNEXT TIME 
THE COAST IS CLEAR 













































And wher dadoy would come home 

DRUNK AND SWEARIRB AND TREAT ME 
DAO, I DIONTCANE. I JUST THOUBHT 
OF MOMMY AND STEVE AND HOW THFfC 
WORK THINGS OUT AFTER A WHILE AND 
THAT IT WOULDN'T S£ LIKE THIS FOR 



They weren't taking me'they were runring away 



ANYTHING. YOU KNOW HOW l 
FELT ABOUT LUCY .. EVER SINCE 
THE BEGINNING' X CAN'T 


THER STOP FEELING 
SONNY FOR HER 
ANO LET'S GO, 
BEFORE YOUR 
NUSB AND SHOWS 



I REMEMBER HOW [ HAD TO CLAP MY HA NOS OVER MY 

MOUTH TD KEEP FROM CRYING OUT LOUD.. HOW I RAN BACK 
DOWN THE HALL ANO FLUNG MYSELF ON THE BED ANO 
LISTENED TO THEM PASS OUTSIDE MY ROOM ARD GO DOWN¬ 
STAIRS 


I REMEMBER LISTENING TO THE FRONT DOOR SLAM 
ARD RUNNING TD THE FRONT BEDRDDM WIRDOW IN TIME 








































They founothe gun ih mommy’s hahd, amok 

CRYIH9 OVER MY DAOOY'9 
IN THE 


AH AMBULANCE WASnV WHAT THEY HEECEO. DADDY 


TO 
LAOYf 
an/ 


































They caught steve a few days later 

OUTSIDE CHICAGO AND SNIPPED HIM BACK 
TO STAND TRIAL ALONG WITH MOMMY 
FOR THE MAL/CIDUS AND PRE- 

MEDITATED MURDER Of SAMUEL 
JOHNSON... AND TNE STATE WILL 
PROVE, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN OF 
THE JURY, THAT IT WAS MURDER 




The trial was short ano 

SWEET. THEY CALLED ME TO 
THE WITNESS STAND ANO I 
TOLD THEM WHAT 1*0 3EEN... 


DADDY was just coming 
Up THE WALK when THEY 
CAME OUT. HE SAW THEIR 
BASS. HE WAS SO MAD 
aw THEN...SD^. THE __ 
r SHOT... SOB .. 



And the jury brought in their 

VERDICT AFTER TWO HOURS.,. 


WE FIND THE DEFENDANTS BUILTY 
W AS CHARRED'’ 



In DUR state MURDERERS die in The ELECTRIC\ 


CHAIR. MOMMY WENT FIRST... 


so LIKE i SAID IN THE BE8IHNIN6 .. EVERY- 
TH/N6 WORKED OUT SWELL. I live in A NICE 
HOUSE NOW, with NICE FURNITURE. I have 
ALL THE TOYS I WANT AND ALL THE LOVE I NEED 
you SEE, the COURT SENT ME TO UVE W/TN 




...WHICH IS JUST TNE WAY I'D NDRED IT WOULD WORK 

OUT when I SHOT DADDY from TNE FRONT BEDROOM 
WINDOW WITH TNE OUN I KNEW WAS IN the NI6NT 



































r *JT I LOVE HIM, 
DADDY/ DON'T YOU 

UNDERSTAND £ f 
I LOVE HIM?),, 


LOVE him?? well, EON- 
VET MOOT IT' no 4 
DAUGHTER Of MINES 
GOING TO RUN AROUND 
with NO UNEASY 
fw MEXICAN. 


JUST YOU MATT. WtNE COM/NO/ 
IN A LITTLE WHILE, YOU'LL *ET J 
YOUNS. you LITTLE OCX. I'LL M 
TEACH YOU TO PLAY AROUND WITH P 
MY DAUGHTER. . 


He‘o tried to oiscourace her from SEEINU the 

BOY. HE'D EVEN THREATENED HER..._ 


I...I OAN'T s j 
PROMISE YOU. < 
SOB.. .1 WON'T. 
SD».. j LOVE 
'~T7 HIM/ 


YOU ao NEAR that mousT > 
AHA IN AND. SO HELP ME. I*LL 
TAN YOON HIDEY do you . 
MEANT PROMISE ME / 
PROMISE ME YOU WON'T T* 


He WAS A MIDDLE-AGED MAN,SLIGHTLY BALDING ME STOOD 
• ELOW THE BLARING STREET LAMP, NERVOUSLY SMDKINS 
CIGARETTE AFTER CIGARETTE. FROM TIME TO TIME HE'D 
PEER INTO THE OARK NIGHT, UP AND DOWN THE DESERTED 
STREET, AS IF HE WERE EXPECTING SOMEONE OR SOMETHING, 
HE'D LISTEN FOR A MOMENT. CURSE SOFTLY TO HIMSELF, 
SHIFT THE WHITE ROBE AND HOOD HE’D BEEN HOLDING FROM 
ONE ARM TO THE OTHER, AND THEN CONTINUE TO ABSENTLY 
ROLL AND UNROLL THE THICK LEATHER STRAP HE'D BROUGHT 
ALDNB FOR THE WHIPPING. ANO AS ME FONOLED THE STRAP. 

««i aunt mw.i wail ims mg urn m swca 

GRIM, AND A LOOK OF MATE SHOWN IN HIS ANGRY, ANGRY 

EYES... _ -_ 


He stood in the lonely, empty niomt, harbor¬ 
ing NIS FURY ANO NI3 MUTE, ANO HE THOUGHT ABOUT 


two*. 













AW THEN HE REMEMBERED THE BEGINNING DF IT -SIX 
MONTHS AGO .WHEN THE SPANISH CATHOLIC FAMILY 
MOVE D INTO THE H OUSE DOWN THE B LOCK-_ 

*- S//^SPfc/rs.' f*om~Ythey'll au~^ 

DOWNTOWNfJ BE MDVIN ■ UP, J 
NOW' THE <, 

y6/p *r z7‘~l ^ ■£*;' ( NEIGHBORHOOD'LL 

fgBbMjgXt^ ^ be RUtNEO.;, 


. HOW HE AND TWO OF HI S NP0H3 QRS HAD GOT TEN 

'WEGOTTA 0ISC0URA6F 
'EM. WE GOTTA KEEP 'EM 
WHERE THEY BELONG A 


' GDTTA^ 

SHur/r. 

BEFORE 
IT'S TOO 
fLATE* 


THEN IT'S AGREED? wtV 
FORM A GROUP AND WE 
DRIVE 'EM OUT OF THE 
NEIGHBORHOODf S 


WE COULD 


AND WE COULD 


WEAR NOODS. 


STOP THOSE 
DIRTY SPICKS 
IN THEIR 

TRACKS... ] 


WHAT WE NEED IS A ▼ WE COULD 

VIGILANTE SOCIETY) ALL BELONG/ 
YOU know' a group/no one would 
THAT PROTECTS \KHOW our 
OUR INTERESTS YI IDENTITY.. 




-AND HOW, ALTHOUGH THE SPARK WAS THERE, THEY'D 


much TO THEM¬ 
SELVES , ED. BESIDES. 
IT'S ONLY ONE FAMILY' 


■ 1\IV 






































fc*N YOU IMAGINE? ME KW WILLIE 

ANO PHIL ARE THE ONLY* UY3 THAT - 
l WANT TO DO ANYTHING. THE REST ^ 
'OF THE MEN H THE NEISHBOKHOOO Jm 

ARE SCAPEO STIFF. c,, v 


JPEFHAMirs! 

! BETTER THAT J 
WAY, EO. MAYBE 1 
YOU'LL KEEP OUT 
OF TROUBLE.. 


I TELL YOU, IT'S A CRYHt 


YOU'LL 


TYEAHT 
J WHEN 
1 IT'S 

> TOO 
LATE/ 


itVTHETll) 
WAKE UP/l 


SHAME/ A 3UNCH OF 
YELLOW-BELLIES, ^ 
THAT'S what the REST 

OF THE BUYS AROUND 1 
W HERE ARE... MMjj 



... AND HOW SHE'D LOOKED AT HIM AS 
IF SHE'D SEEN HEN FATHER FOR THE 

9 DADDY! THAT’S J THEY AU/T S 
* NOT a MCE y NICE PEOPLE* 
w WORD. -W YOU KtZEfABAY 


THE CUTEST 


FELLOW MOVED INTO 
THAT HOUSE DOWN | 
THE SLOCK. HE'S SO 
r <tooo- look i ns., m 


FROM HIM, YOU 
' HEART M 



.HOW SHE’O CROSSED HER ARMS 
OEFIANTLY. . . 

I I'LL MAKE FRIENDS ) WELL ,I 
' WITH WHOEVER I / AM, AND I'M 
' TELUN'. 

YOU TO 1 
\ KEEP 
AWAY I 
I FROM A 
SPICKS'! 


KLII ■ 

I'm NOT INTERESTED 
IN WHAT COUNTRY HIS 
ANCESTORS CAME FROM 


And then he remember eo how, months They'd been KISS/MS... on the stem.. ,HIS DAUGHTER, 

LATER,HE'D COME HOME LATE FROM THE OFFICE AND ONE OF THEM. . .ONE OF THOSE SPICKS 
































He REMEMBENED HOW HE HAD FELT HIS BLOOD HUN 
HOT POUNDING INTO HIS FACE...CARRYING WITH IT THE 
COLOR OF HIS FURY .ANGRY RED .PURPLE RAGE.. 


All THE WAY HOME, HIS RAGE HAD SEETHED WITHIN HIM. 
HE'O KISSED HER? HE OF THE DLIVE SKIN AND THE RAVEN 
HAIR HAD OARED TO TOUCH HIS WHITE WHITE DAUGHTER. SY 
THE mg THEY'D REACHED THE HOUSE, HE'D EXPLODED... 


I ...I HAVE TO SO NOW, 
LOCHS. GOOD-BYE... 


I THOUGHT I TOLD YOU TO KEEP 
AWAYYKM SPICKS'* THIS THE 
WAY YOU OBEY YOU/t FATHER* . 
|Wg ANSWER 


L OUISISV E RY SWPETl 

OADDY* XL/ME HIM I 
A LOT' ^4 


AND THEN, HE'D SEEN RED. HE'D 
LASHED OUT, STRIKING HER... 

AS LONG AS YOU'RE O m 
LIVING IN MY HOUSE, 

I’LL DECIDE WHO YOU'LL \ 

SPEAK TO... v " 


And SHE'D CRIED AND SOBBED. . 
r *UT I LOVE HIYO DAUGHTE^ 
OADCYf DON'T YOU j Of NINE'S 

UNDERSTAND f COINS TO TUN 

I 1 10VEH\W AROUND WITH 4 

NO GREASY 
MEXICAN, j 


I DON'T CARE* 
I EORB/O YOU ^ 
TO SPEAK TO HIM 
AGAIN 1 DO YOU 

m’ HEAR * JB , 


'J I'M EIGHTEEN, 
^ DADDY'I'M < 
) OLO ENOUGH N 
' TO DECIDE FOR 
MYSELF WHO I 
X SPEAK TO **4 



He'D TRIED TO DISCOURAGE HER. HE'O THREATENED HER. 
BUT TO ND AVAIL. ONE NIGHT, AMYD COME HOME AFTER 


And 


MADE UP HIS MIND... 


..And then he'd THOUGHT df a WAY to bet the neigh¬ 
borhood MEN ANGRY - ANGRY ENOUGH TO ACT.. 4 


AROUND 
WON'T HELPf 
NOT 
Even ANGRYf 






















So HE‘0 SONe TO THEM ONE AT A 
TIME. ME‘D PICKED THE ONES WITH 
DAUGHTERS, FIRST. THEY’D BE THE 
EASIEST TD RILE AND HE'D EMOTED 
HIS WELL- PLANNED STORY. ■ ■ _ 

THAT'S RIGHT 1 LAST RISHT, ARY, 

MY DAUGHTER,CAME HOME CRYING 
HER EYES OUT. I TRIED TD HAKE 
HER TELL RE WHAT HAPPENED. AT 
FIRST SHE WOULDN'T. SHE SAIO SHE 




THAT 

RIGHT, ARD 
LOUIS. . .HE GRABBED 


He'D SOME FROM HOUSE TO HOUSE, 
ASKINO FOR THE REN, SPEAKING TO 
THEM ALOHC,TELLING THEN EACH HIS 
SHOCKING NEWS _ 




ARD THIS EVENIN3, HE 'O SOTTEN THEM ALL TOGETHER 
...SHOCKED MEN TO WHOM HE'DTOLO HIS SHOCKING 


So THEY'D AGREED AT LAST TO ACT...TO BAND TOGETHER- 
TO HIDE BEHIND PILLOW CASE HOOO? AND BED-SHEET 


And then they started to appeak. the others... the 

THEIR WHIPS AND BLACKJACKS ANO 
SACKS ...ANO THEIR 3ED3MEET COSTUMES, WHITE 


Now HE STOOD 3EL0W THE GLARING STREET LAMP,HIS 
ROBE ANO HD00 WITH THE CRUDELY CUT EYE-HOLES IN 
ONE HAND,A ftJRNED DOWN CIGARETTE IN THE DTttR, 
PEERING INTO THE BLACKNESS. .LISTENING. 


























They moveo through the deserted streets, like 

GHOSTS-. PHANTOM FIGURES ON A PHANTOM MISSION. FOR 
IS NT THE BASIS OF MOST HATRED AND INTOLERANCE BUT 


THE FICTION OF DIFFERENTLY COCOREO SKIN...THE ABSURD¬ 
ITY OF ODDLY SHAPEO FACIAL FEATURES THE ILLUSION 
OF STRANGE ACCENTS THE MYTH OF UNFAMILIAR REUGGMS. 


They ARE THE 0ELUSIONS of THE BIGOT-TH6 EXAGGERA¬ 
TIONS OF THOSE WHO DESIRE TO EXAGGERATE...THE CON¬ 
CEPTIONS OUT OF DARKNESS OF THOSE WHO WOULO THROW 
US INTO DARKNESS AS THESE MEN NOW PROBE IN DARK¬ 
NESS .SEARCHING FOR THEIR FANTASY ENEMIES . THE 



White ghosts in the oark night... or agging their 

VICTIM OUT OF HIS BED. .OUT OF THE SECURITY OF HIS 


The MIDDLE-AGEO MAN...THE SLIGHTLY BALDING ONE THE 
MAN WITH THE GRIM FACE, NOW HIOOEN BEHINO THE WHITE 
























The STM Aft. THE WEAPON OF Hit OELUBIDN... 
THE NEVOLVEft OF NIB MATE. . . THE PUNCTUATOR 
OF NIB FICTION. . . HOSE AND FELL... ABAIN AND 
A SAIN .. . GRlNSINS DOWN UPON NIB FANTASY THE 
HEALITYOF PAIN... 


SaVABE.WILO, ANBRY ANSKY STROKES FELL UPON A BARISES 
VICTIM ..A VICTIM UNABLE TO DEFEND NIMSELF AGAINST THAT 
FANTASY UNABLE TO CRY OUT UNABLE TO BE «ANO..> VICTIM 
LIKE ALL VICTIMS OP INTOLERANCE 


ALL WANT, ED' 

THArS CttOUSH* 


The 


WNIP-WIELDER 


The D0JECTON MOVEO OFF, WHIMPEM- 
INB... STUNS BY NIB OWN WON K... 
SUFFERING THE PAIN DF HIB DWN 
MISSION. HE'D OBJECTED, YE*/ BUT 
NE'O OBJECTED TOO LATE. TNE 
WHIP- WIELOER NETURNEO TO HIB 





























SLAUGHTER! 


^1 


Little Petie Dildo was barely live years 
old: his voice, when raised in terror, 
was blood-curdling. His screams of 
anguish, when he stumbled or cut 
himself, had been known to strike 
terror to neighbors miles away, and 
to set domestic animals to lowing in 
the fields. 

Petie had just come hurtling into 
the Dildo barn, his raucous voice cres- 
cendoing like the wail of a banshee. 
Tears cascaded from his eyes and his 
lower lip trembled violently. "O-over 
to Winsted's place," he screamed 
"He's killing all the BABIES 1 " 

Leathery Alfonso Dildo gulped, 
grabbed his double-barreled shot¬ 
gun and raised his eyes heaven¬ 
ward. He knew it was bound to come 
, . . he'd never liked that Winsted 
feller from the moment he had moved 
into the valley. Winsted had mean 
eyes and narrow lips ... he swung 
a mighty harsh whip at his draught- 
horses. A farmer who'd slash at 
beasts might also be capable to mur¬ 
dering his own three children! 

Alfonso Dildo gulped and started 
off at a resolute gallop, heading to¬ 
ward the Winsted place with little 
Petie churning along behind him. 
Across several stone walls the elder 
Dildo vaulted, his determinations and 
horror growing with each passing 
second. "I alius thought Winsted was 
loony/' he thought. "Now he’s gone 
stark, raving mad . . . probably mur¬ 
dering them three kids fer the insur¬ 
ance money!" 

At last, with a gasp and a stagger, 
the two Dildo's sprinted toward the 
open Winsted barn. One step inside 
was enough for Alfonso; the sawdust 


was swimming in rich red blood, and 
there was a shattering squeal of ag¬ 
ony. Dildo stared with bulging eyes; 
even as the marfiac raised his axe 
high overhead he was singing aloud. 
Then the jagged weapon crashed 
down with great savagery and a 
death-shriek hung hideously in the 
still air. Alfonso knotted his weather- 
toughened hands to stop his body 
from trembling. "The BABIES!" little 
Petie was wailing. "He ... he's killing 
them all'" 

Dildo felt his flesh crawling with 
horror. He could stand it no longer: he 
swung the shotgun up to his shoulder, 
sighted along its rusted length and 
pressed the hooked trigger. There was 
a deafening blast; Winsted whirled 
as if struck by lightning, spun around 
so that he faced Dildo in open- 
mouthed shock, then crumpled for¬ 
ward on his face, sprawling full- 
length in the bloody sawdust. 

Dildo flung away the gun and hur¬ 
tled forward. The block Winsted had 
been using for his fiendish slaughter 
was awash in glistening blood. If only 
he wasn't too late . . . 

A squealing piglet jumped down 
from the block and zigzagged franti¬ 
cally through Dildo's legs. Alfonso 
stopped and his eyes almost rolled 
back in upon themselves so great 
was his astonishment. There on the 
floor lay the bodies of Winsted'3 tiny, 
defenseless victims . . . the brutally 
murdered babies he was butchering 
with such devilish glee. Their flesh 
was already stiffening, those three lit¬ 
tle pigs Winsted had been readying 
for the dinner table . . . 








DON'T YOU REMEMBER? OON'T YOU REMEM8ER MOW DISMAL AMO CHILLY It WAS LAST NIGHT WHEN YOU 
WENT OUT FOR A WALK? DON'T YOU REMEMBER THE WH!SPY EDS HANGING EERILY HERE AND THEREOVER THE 
DAMP OESERTEO STREET.. . THE BLOA TED MOON APPEARING ANO DISAPPEARING IN THE CLO UD-SHROUDED SKY... 
mow ton SHIVERED and MENTON? then let me TELL you about it. let me tell you what HAPPENED 




You MAOE YOUR WAY ALONG THE DARK,EMPTY STREET, 
LISTENING TO TME ECHOES OF YOUR FOOTSTEPS 
BOUNCING OFF THE EXPRESSION LESS RACES OF THE 
BUILDINGS, WATCHING YOUR SHAOOW RIPPLE ANO 
TWIST ANO LENGTHEN AHEAO OF YOU AS YOU MOVEO 


Surely you recall stepping off the curb, .your 

FOOT SLOSHING INTO THE DARK PUOOLE...THE SPLASH.. 
THE S0AKIN8 SENSATION AS THE MUOOY WATER RU3HEO 
INTO YOUR SHOE.. .HOW YOU CURSED ALOUD IN ANNOY- 














FOR * LONG WHILE, THERE WASN'T 
A WOOL IN SIGHT. REMEMBER t A HD 
THEN YOU SAW THE HUNCHED LITTLE 
FIGURE APPEAR OUT OF THE MISTY 
3LOOM AHEAD. HE DRAGGED TOAARD 
YOU... MISS HAPPEN... BEN T...GNARLED- 


Somehow, instinctively, you 

TR1EO TO AVOID HIM, BUT HE 
TURNED TDWARO YOU WITH A 
CROOKEO.LEERINQ SMILE. YOU 
WAHTED TO HURRY PAST HIM BUT 


Don't you remember fumbling 

THROUGH YOUR POCKETS,TAKING 
OUT THE BOOK OF MATCHES,UBHT- 
M0 ONE, AND CLIPPING YOUR HANDS 
AROUHD THE OAHCING FLAME AS HE 


AS HE DREW HIS HEAD SACK, YOU DID NOT TOSS THE 
MATCH TO THE WET SIDEWALK. YOU HELD IT THERE... 
THE FLAME CRAWLING DOWN THE WAXED CARDBOARD 
SHAFT. HIS EYES HIS EYES BLAZED AT YOU IN THE 
ORANGE GLARE . . .BLAZED WITH A PECULIAR INTENSITY 
AND WB YOKE WAB SOFT AHD COMPELLING . 



How COULD YOU HAVE RORSOTTEHTHOBE EYES? OWL 
EYES.. EVIL EVES. THAT SEEMED TO LOOM LARGER 
AND LARGER.. .BURNINS, BURNING EYES.. . 



A NO THE HIGHT SPUN AROUND YOU- THE MtSTBWlPLED 
AND EDDIED AS,IN YOUR BRAIN, A MENTAL FO« HOW 
SWIRLED AHO EDOIED. YOUR MIHD SANK WTO A SPIRAL¬ 
ING POOL... DOWN.. .DOWN. DESPERATELY YOU TRIED TO 
SHIELD YOURSELF FROM THOSE FIERCE COMPELLING 
EYEB. . . 



YOU DROPPED YOUR HANDS.. .OBEDIENTLY...UKE A 
STUPIO CHILD. HE WAS RIGHT. IT WAS HO USE TRYING 
TO FIGHT WOW. IT WAS TOO LATE. YOU WERE IN HIS 
POKCR.. .HELPLESS...UNDER HIS SPELL., 
r CHILD'S PLAY/ OH STAGE, I AM KHOWHAS 

'professor balby,' the WORLD'S 6Rsafest 

NYPNOmr’ HOW USTEN CAREFULLY. I PICKED 
THE FIRST PERSON WHO CAME ALONG 
FOR THIS. YOU SHALL PERFORM, - 
SHALL WE SAX AH ERR AMD FOR I 
MEf YOU SHALL COMMIT M 

MURDER FOR MEf 


0 






























MUROERff EVEN THAT HIOEOUS WORD COULD ROT 
SHOCK YOU OUT OF YOUR TRARCE. YOU LISTEREO, 
DUMBLY... THOUGH YOUR STOMACH CORVULBEO WITH 



BY KILLING HIM . IN FRONT OF HER EYESf H IB 
RAME s JOHN STORCH. HE LIVES AT 188 OAR 
DRIVE. YOU will SO THERE. ,. NOW .. ARO 
R/U HIM . JC/Ll N IN IN MY PLACE. UNDER- 


You COULO ONLY ANSWER MECHANI¬ 
CALLY... LIKE A PUPPET. YOUR 
VOICE SOUNOEOSTRARGE ARD FAR 
AWAY. YOU LISTENED. SOMEWHERE, 
IN SIDE YOU.. .A REBELLION S TARTED- 
VOU WILL SO TO HIS GARASEYx-HQi 
FlriSTf THERE'S AN OLD J)NO* 
RUSTING TIRE CHAIN CY I 
THEUE. YOU WILL SET \( WON'T. 
IT. YOU WILL ENTER THE 
HOUSE AND SEAT HIM 

TO DEATH WITH THE 



For ore wonderful moment; you 

ALMOST BROK E FREE OF THESPELL 

^4LL RIGHT' I KNOW' HYPNO^ 
TISM CAN NEVER FORCE * subject 
TO VIOLATE HIS OWN MORAL 
CODE COMMIT A CRIME H E DOES 
NOT HIMSELF DESIRE TO COMMIT/ 

2 KNOW > BUT IF THE CRIME IS 
SU/TA8LY DISGUISED, then the 


DonV YOU REMEMBER ROW HIS EYES 
CAME CLOSER, BORING INTO YOURS 
WITH FLAMIND INTENSITY AS HE USED 
A NEW OECEPTIOR TO DEMO YOU TO 
HIS WILL... 

VFORGET WHAT I SAID BEFORE^ 
FORGET! NOW, LISTEN TO TN/Sf 




■ HOW HIS WORDS INPLAMED YOU.. . _ 

Bright at this momert.heis assembling ar ATOMIC 

COMB, he intends to BLOWUP TN£ENTIRE 
DOWN TOWN AREA OF THIS CITY, thous andb 
UPON THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE WILL OE KILLED. 
it is your DUTY to stop th is man. it is your 
PATRIOTIC DUTY to KILL HIM W/TN THECNA/Nf 






































YOU MEMO THE QUO ATI NO CHUCKLE OF THE MUNCMEO 
LITTLE FIEND,HIS WICKED WEB-SPINNING NEANLY 
FINISHED... 


[HEHf YOU WILL^FYOU'LL BE FULUNG MY CHESTNUTS 
f MOT NEAR ^OUT Of THE EIRE YOU'LL 6E KILL- 
WHAT I AM ▼ IMS MY WIFE'S LOVER FOR ME.., 




And then, me completed his weo of evil with his 
CLEVER POST-HYPNOTIC COMM*NO „ 
r NOW LISTEN AND UNDERSTAND f AFTER 

KILLING,YOU WILL FORGET 
YOU WILL FONOET ME.. THIS WALK YOU TOOK 
TON ICHT EVERYTH INSf YOU will WAKE 
UR SACK IN YOUR ROOM.. .AS if you 
LEFT IT. YOU WILL NEVEN 
OE ABLE TO TELL 


THE EVIL STUMPED LITTLE MAN 



WITH SOMEONEELSE'S HANDS 


w I LL NOT REMEMBER A HAN Of MY 
FORM SPENDING AN EVENING 


But his words meant nothing to 

YOU. YOON DRAIN WAS ALREADY 
6UHNIN0 WITH «UT ONE CONSUMING 
COMPELLING THOUGHT, I NFL A MEO 
8Y HIS FINAL WORDS AS HE UMPED 
AWAY TO THE BAA... 





JURSE YOU COULD NOT REALIZE MOW THE TWISTED CREA- 
WITM THE TWISTED Ml NO HAD FOOLED YOU...FITTING IT 
JOHN STORCH WAS A RADIO REPAIR MAN. 
•eowt' HE WAS TINKERING WITH WAS AT.V. 


YOU STUMBLEO TO THE OARAGE-PULLEO OPEN THE 
OOON 0UIETLY...STEPPED WSIOE. THE CHAIN WAS 
THERE JUST LIKE HE SAIO IT WOULD BE. YOU 
WELCHED FOR IT, YOUR HEART POUNDING IN YOUN 


































HAND, YOU CREPT CAU- 



Ddn’t YOU REMEMBER HOW YOUR 
HEART BEAT WILDLY A« YOU CAME 
DOWN THE CELLAR STAIRS ANO 
YOU WONOERED IF HE'D HEAR THEM 


But he was too engrd&seo in mis 

WORK HIS OCVILISH WORK YOU SAW 
JOHN STORCH, HONEST CITIZEN, AS AN 
ENEMY AGENT, SENT ON KILLING THOU- 


HE TURNED IN SURPRISE .HIS BODY TWITCHING FROM 
THE STINGING PAIN. HE TRIED TO PLEAD WITH YOU 




YOU IGNORED THE WOMAN'S SCREAMS ..DID NOT HEAR 
HER FAINT, AM) TUMBLE DOWN THE CELLAR STAIRS. YOU 
FINISHED YOUR JO* AS A LOYAL AMERICAN — BEATING THE 



But you did not USTEN to his lies... his weak 

FUMBLING PROTESTS. YOU KNEW HIM FOR WHAT HE 
WAS ..A CONNUNtST SRY A RED AGENT. IT WAS YOUR 
RATRIOTIC DUTT TO SWINE’ THE CHAIN AGAIN ...ANO 


His SHRIEKS DIED TO A BUBBLING MOAN...THEN A FINAL 
OEATH RATTLE. BUT YOU OIO NOT STOP. YOU 010 NOT 
STOP SWINGING THE CHAIN UNTIL THE THINB ON THE 
FLOOR WAS NOTHING BUT A MASS OF OOZINB SCARLET 
PULP. THEN YOU FLUNi THE CHAIN AT IT. 



The INCRIMINATING chain WITH YOUR FINGERPRINTS 
ALL OVER IT... 
























...LEFT THE HOUSE, AND WENT OUT 
INTO THE DAMP MISTY NIGHT_ 


YOU MADE TOUM WAY HD ME .TO TOUR 
ROOM. AND THEN, SUDDENLY YOUR 
MINO WASHED CLEAN...WENT BLANK- 
T>C MEMORY OF ALL TW HORROR THAT 
HAD HAPPENED PREVIOUSLY WAS SUD¬ 
DENLY ERASED. YOU WERE STANDMO 
INSIDE TOUR ROOM™ 


^NDW.WHATmS’/ri WANTED TO DO? 

T.^X STARTED TO DO SOMETH INC ! 4 
L...I...OH .HOW l REMEMBER' I 
WANTED TO so FOR A WALK* BUT 

yawwnn. .rrs roc late~. 




You wore AWAKE NOW. NAPPED FROM HYPNOTIC 
TRANCE, the final POST-HYPNOTIC COWHAND had 
TAKEN OVER... WIPING away all ME WOP Y Of THE FOUL 
DEED ANO YOUR MEETING WITH THE HUNCHED LITTLE 
MAN. YOU CRAWLED INTO YOUR BED...EXHAUSTEDf ANC 
WAS IT ANY WONDER?... 


Or COURSE YOU REMEMBER THE REST.*\-TUnvR 

PEACEFULLY.. AWAKEN I Nil FRESH AND EAOER THIS MORN- 




























YOU 3TANO SILENTLY, TENSELY, IN THE SHADOWS, A NO YOU 
LISTEN. YOU LISTEN TO THE VOICES ANO THEIR EAGER LOVERS' 
WOROS. YOU LISTEN, INHALING THE LIGHT GUST OF COOL NIGHT 
AIR THAT CARRIES THE FANILIAR SCENT OF HER PERFUNE. YOU 
LISTEN, 3UT THERE ARE NO MORE EAGER SOFT WOROS . ONLY 
THE HEATED SOUNOS OF THEIR PASSION. ANO YOU KNOW THAT 
SHE IS IN HIS ARNS-.IN THE ARNS OF THIS NAN YOU HATE 
THIS NAN YOU HAVE NEVER SEEN...«7«f WIFE'S LOVER... 


Your name is lairokinball. you stand in the 

STAIR-WELL BCSIOE THE OLD OROWNSTONE'S STOOP, 
ANO YOUR SWEATINO KANO GRIPS THE GUN IN YOUR 
POCKET TIGHTER.. .TIGHTER.-AS EACH PAINFUL WORD 
DRIFTS DOWN TO YOU FROM ABOVE. . 


Footsteps above_a door openinb. you rubh 

FORWARO, PULLING THE GUN FROM YOUR POCKET. 
TOU MOUNT THE STEPS TWO AT A TINE, FLINB 
OPEN THE FRONT DOOR AS THE INNER DOOR 

















YOU LISTEN TO THE FOOTSTEPS FADMG 
A WAT BEHIND THE CURTAINED LOCKED 
FOYER DOOR. YOU LOOK AROUND FRAN¬ 
TICALLY. YOU SEE THE NEAT LINE OF 
BRASS MAL BOXES WITH THEIR LITTLE 



You PUSN ONE—.AM” ONE. YOU 
WAIT FOR THE UNKNOWN SOMEONE 
TO ANSWER. ANO THEN -THE LONG 
SHARP IRRITATJNi BUZZING .. THE 
LOCK CLICKING OPEN... THE DOOR 



YOU STEP INSIDE. THE HALL WITHIN 
IB DARK ANO OESERTEO.UNEO) 
SILENT DOORS. THE STAIRCASE 
EMPTY. LEADING UR TO WCRC 
CLOSEO 



YOU STAND STIFFLY- ANBRY -FRUSTRATED-GRIPPING 
THE GUN. YOU'VE M/SSEO YOUR CHANCE yntTWO 



HAS SEEM YOU. IT’S MO GOOD NOW. YOU TURN 
HER INSULTS YOUR CAR IS PARKEO 

THEM IN IT-TOLLOWED 
YOU 



ONLY YOU'D CEEN HIS FACE GOTTEN A GOOO 
IT. NO' LUCK HAO BEEN AGAINST YOU ALL 



The house is empty and lonely without nora in it. 

LIKE A T0M8-.WITH THE CHIU.OF DEATH. YOU POUR 
A ORINK YOU LOOK AROUND. BADLY . 







































YOU REMEMBER HER CHILDLIKE ENTHUi 

P LANS... __ _ _ 

i^aho rM4HOMNY~TASLEovt.n' 
} THERE' X WANT EVERYTHING TO 
; 8E IN MAHOGANY' OH. DARLINC.. 
Yit'll SE J0 BEAUTIFUL f 


’vu SURE IT 

WILL,BABY... 
AS LONG AS 

YOU'RE livim 
' s ik it. . . r 


IT'S ALL 80 WOHDERFUL\ it's not QUITE' 
LAIRD. I'VE NEVER HAD jj A HONE YET DEAR. 
> HOME OF MY 0 W Mf^^THERE'S FURNITURE 
W TO PICK OUT, ANO 


It was less than a year after 

YOU WERE MARRIED, YOU REMEMBER, 
THAT NORA SEEMED TO WITHDRAW 
INTO HERSELF. 3NE GREW COLD. . 




Tno'nochil- 

1 OREM/ I'M MOT 
/ READY TV TIE 
MYSELF DORN. 

I'VE DOT SOME 

LIVING TOOO... 
A LOTOf LIVING? 


T,\ thi SOOTHS, j 
IS THE CLARK3L 
IN / THEOELSMS, 
...) ALL YOUR /, 
■fTOLO FRIENDSf I 

/ i'm sick of 

THEM . EVERY 
MIGHT... H/GHT 
< AFTER NIGHT.. 


YOU RECALL THAT LOOKO N NORA'S FACE.LAIRO. 
YOU REMEMBER HOW YOU THOUGHT IT WAS JUSTDHE 
OF THOSE MOMENTS.. .THOSE STRANGE MOODS. 
DF A WOMAN. ♦ . _ 

BUT THINGS WERE NEVER REALLY THE SAME ^ 

AFTER THAT NIONT. I WAS A FOOL MOT TO HAVE 
RECOGNIZED IT THEN. I THOUGHT IT WAS SUCN A 




You REMEMBER HOW THERE WERE SELDOM ANY MIGHTS AT 

































YOU REMEMBER HOW HELEN TOOK 
SICK. A NO YOU THINK BACK TO HOW 
IT SEEMED THAT SHE WOULO NEVER 


YOU REMEMBER THOSE FEW TIMES 
YOU REACHED THE PHONE BEFORE 
NORA... ANO THERE WOULO BE NO 
ONE THERE ...JUST A CLICK...AND 


But you never suspected the 



So YOU STARTED FOLLOWING NORA AFTER THAT NIGHT. 
AND YOU SAW HER MEET HIN . BUT YOU NEVER SAW THE 



There was always some trick of fate which prevented 

YOU FROM FOLLOWING THEN. A TRAFFIC LIGHT-. A CLOSING 


Your frustrations nade you hate nora-s lover 

ALL THE MORE. YOU BOUGHT A GUN. YOU FOLLOWED 
THEM ALL THE WAY TONIGHT—TO THAT 8ROWNSTONE 
STOOP... 




The DOOR SLAMS. YOUR REVERIE ENDS. NORA HAS 


























YOU ACHE FOR HER. YOU LOWS TO 
TAKE HER IN TOUR ARMS ERASE 
ALL THIS... MAKE IT AS IT WAS SO 


YOU HOPE THATA NEW DAY WILL MAKE 
THINOS BETTER—BUT WHAT LITTLE IB 
LEFT OF YOUR WORLO BLOWS UP IN 


YOU STANO BEFORE HER, AND YOUR HEART BEATS 
WILDLY...WITH A JEALOUS PASSION IN YOUR CHEST. 


YOU'O INTENDED NOT TO SAY ANYTHRM ABOUT WHAT YOU 
KNEW, BUT THE TRUTH FORCE! ITS WAY THROUBH YOUR 
ANORY LIPS... 


PLEASE, NORA f OONT V" LEAVE ME ALONE. H'/Ll '\ Her BRAZEN DEFIANCE...THE WHOl£ SORDID AFFAIR. fT 
DO THIS'YOU'RE MAKING ) YOU? Z KNOW WHAT I'M SETS YOUR BRAIN AFIRE ..AFIRE WITH ONE BURNINC IDEA.. 


































YOU STMT OUT. YOU HAVE THE SUN. 
BUT YOU CAWT fOROET WHAT SHE 
SAtO LAST NlCHT... 



YOU HURRY TO YOUR BANK. YOU DRAW OUT MONEY. 
LOTS OF MONEY. ANO YOU 00 TO THE AOORESS 
THE STBANBCR IN THE BARGAVE TOU.. 


(JOT A PICTURE OF YOUR WIFE. MY 
BOYS'VE GOT TO HAVE SOMETHIN' 


YES f NEREf THIS is 
HER. GET THE MAN 

SHE MEETS/SHE’S 

MOTTO HE HARMED f 


THIS GUY' WHAT DOES 
HE LOOK LIKE? WHERE 
CAN WE F7HO 


I DON’T KNOW WHAT 
HE LOOKS UKtEXAGTLT. 
BUT MY WIFE IS TAKING 
T>C CHAMPION TO MIAMI 
' TONIGHT. PERHAPS SHE'S 
MEETING HIM AT THE 
TRAIN... PERHAPS i M MIAMI. 
v -sJF YOU FOLLOW HER. . ^ 



- ---1 

STOP WORRYHTf IT'LL 
BE TAJ<£N OF/YOU'LL 

GET YOUR TWO OR ANO'S 
WORTH' NOW, WHY OON'T 

man i//UM unur 







































Nora stand* in tneopeh doorway, sags ih haho*,her 

EYE* PILLEO WITH TEARS. SHE DR ORB HER SUITCASES 
AHO RUSHER IHTOTDUR EACfER WAITING ARMS... 


OH, LAIRD/ XVE deeh such 
A SiLLf FOOL/ I REALIZED 
IT at THE TRAM/ IT 4 * YOU 
X LOVE, OARLIYOU I’LL 
ALWAYS love. X KNOW THAT; 
HOW. CAN YOU EVER F0R61YF 

V met 


CM t NORAf 
MORA/OF 
COURSE1 
FORGIVE 
YOU/X... 
LOVE_Y0U. 


WAIT. YOU 


When the time oraws near, you 
LEAVE YOUR APARTMENT,WALK 


*IT IN YOUR ROOM, PIH3ERIHG THE LIGHT BULB. 
CLOCK STRIKER EI8HT. YOU BI9H. IN TOUR MIND 1 * 
THE KILLER BPOTT1H* HD HA...FOLLOWING 



The explobioh,echoing through the apartment. the 

STINCIND PAIN IH YOUR CHEST. THE CHILL OF DEATH THAT 
SWEEP* OVER YOU A* YOU SINK TO THE FLOOR. AND NORAS 


ARE THE LASTXmm* YOU HEAR, LAIRD KIMBALL, 
BEF0RE -* THE END... 










































IHATEH& 
Ihatehe*■' 
I haTeHeR j- 


i THAT SCREAKING Vi 
I ENOUGH TO BATTLE 
, ANYONE, SALLY f 'f 
GIVE ME THE HYPOf J 

'I'll QUIET HIM. , . 


THEBE HE GOES AGAIN, 
ACRES. YOU TAKE HIM 
THIS TIME, HUH? BOOM ^ 
212' 6BE86 BOLTON _. 

. LORD, IF HE KEEPS THIS 
UP, I'LL GO OUT OF Y 
NY MIHDfj -*V, 


Often, DUBING THE LO ng, dark right; THE halls of the psvchiatbic wabd would hirg and echo suddenly with 
HIS SCREAM. IT WAS A SCBEECH OF TERROR, OF MENTAL AGONY, FROM A POOF LOST SOUL WANDERIRG IR A SLACK 
MERTAL PURGATOBY HIS EAR-SPLITTING YELL WOULD FRIGHTER THE OTHER PATIENTS SEHIRD THEIR DDORSj AND 
EVEN THE NIGHT RUBSES WOULD EE STARTLED OUT OF T»CIB COLD TRAINED CALM. YET IT WAS RO MANIACAL GABBLE, 
NO LUNATIC CHANT, THIS SHRIEK IR THE NIGHT. IT WAS ALWAYS THE SAME THHEE WORDS THE SAKE THREE 
WORDS THAT BURST THE HOSPITAL SILENCE WITH THEIB QUIVERING REVERfiEBATIORS.. 


The,ie was no use t .vying to toothe th 

TOTTURED SCREAMER DOWN. THE 
SOON LEARNED THAT/ A HYPOOE.iMIC FILL 
WITH THE CORRECT AMOUNT OF AN EFFECTIV 
UEOATWE SOON SENT HIM SACK INTO A DRUG 



















IS DU. ALLEN SWANSON, GREGG ROLTON WAS ONE 
HOST DIFFICULT PSYCHIATRIC PATIENTS. THE 
HAD TRIED EVERY THERAPY AT HIS DISPOSAL TO 
t POOH MAN'S CONTINUOUS RAVINO, INCLUDING 



But NOTHING HAD HELPED. THE NIGHTLY SCREAMING 
CONTINUED, ANO ALL OF THE DOCTOR'S EFFORTS TO MAKE 
GREG* TALK,TO UNBURDEN HIS TORMENTED MIND, LED 
ONL Y TO THE SAME TH REE WORDS., . _,_ 


f G IEGG, YOU MUST TRY TO LISTEN 
TO ME...TRY TO ANSWER ME- . 
IT WHO DO YOU HATE? WHO * •-! 



Finally, tNDES ERATION, OR. SWANSON called in a 



HE'S THE SOLE SURVIVOR OF A 
RLANE CRASH\H THE .’ACIFIC...k 
LUXURY AIRLINER SOUND FOR 
HAWAII. HALFWAY THERE,THE PLANE 
WENT DOWN M FLAMES,AND SANK.OUT 
OF 45 RAJSENGERS, HE ALONE WAS 



THERE'S MORE, JOHN^ ONE OF 
THE REG I STEREO PASSENGERS WAS 
HIS WIFE* SHE WAS HIS BRIDE* 
THEY WERE ON THEIR HONEY¬ 
MOON* THEY'O BEEN MARRIEO 
LESS THAN SIX HOURS WHEN 
THE PLANE WENT OOWN ...SIX \ 
f SHOUT HOURS... 


'SAD' HE OBVIOUSLY SUFFERED ] YES— 
A SEVERE MENTAL TRAUMA J PLUS 
BROUGHT ABOUT Sf INTENSE \ ONE 
GRIEF PLUS THE STRAIN OF THE/ ODD 
EXPERIENCE ITSELF_0«imNGj/v«7i9? 
ALONE FOR FIVE WEEKS “C JOHN. 
THINKING OF HIS LOST HAP- ) ONE 
PIW3S-HIS LOVE SNATCHED lTHING X 
FROM HIM. SYMPTOMS.OF JCAN'T 
COURSE, ARE DEEP DEPRES- 
SION_SUICIOAL TENOEN - 
CIES...HYSTERIA? I- X 


IN HIS N/GNT - ( HMMM CERTAINLY 

MARES ANO IN y NOT HIS BRIDE 
OUR TALXS.HZl PERHAPS SOMEONE 
CONS1STANTLY I ELSE ON THE PLANE? 
SHOUTS THE ( PERHAPS-.ALLEN, 
SAME TNREE ] WE'VE GOT TO F/N 
WORDS. 'INATe\iTDOWN» WE'VE 
NERf WHOM f GOT TO BREAK 
COULD HE BE ( TNROUGH FOR A 
TALKING f OECENTINTERRO- 
A0OUT? W GAT/ON*l SUGGEST 
WE USE AMYTAL * 


































Maximum dosage of sodium 
THE POPULARLY-KNOWN 
WITH ITS POWER TO RELEASE DEEP 
BARRIERS WITHIR THE SICK MIND, 
ALLOWING ITS TROUBLES TO POUR 
OUT, WAS INJECTED INTO THE PATIENT 
BUT ONLY THE THREE WORDS ERUPTED 



The older psychiatrist spoke slowly, with the 

DISTILLED WISDOM 


The second dose took dramatic effect, suddenly 
OPENING THE FLOOO-GATES, LETTIN* THE ENT-UP 
POISONS 'OUR FORTH... 






























But then, a the effect of the amytal 

WORE OFF, ONEGO'S FACE SUDDENLY CON¬ 
TO FT ED. HIS 300Y WRITHED. HIS FISTS 
CLENCHED. AND FROM LOVING TENDEfifCSS, 
HIS VOICE CHANGED TO A HARSH S**UEK~ 


,*FuNNY HOW CONVENTION RULES X A 
US, ONLY MY SENSE OF .TOPRIETY V 
■ MADE ME WAIT A DECENT INTE.iVAL.Jj 
,A MONTH. .. 'EFOilE WHI8PERIN-, J- 
THE AOE-OLD WORN WOROS THAT / 
i HAN0 FOR US WITH A MA JlC WONDER) 


'NO LOVE MORE SUSLIME 
i EVER EXISTED IN THIS J 
CRAZY WORLD OF OURS. SHE / 

' WAS EVERYTHINS To ME * 

[ MORE THAN LIFE' HOW COULD 
y I TELL YOU? Li NO A WAS... J 
I SHE WAS ... UH. .SHE... CSJ 


UXOAt I HATE HER' 
* I HATE HER' 


The two rsychiatrists strussled with thei« rav- 

INU, SCREAMING PATIENT; FORCING HIM SACK DOWN UPON 
THE PILLOW. ■ ■ _____ 


..S WELL, JOHN? IS THIS 
/ one A COAXES art * 
. /SET IT? ONE MINUTE 
’ TELLING US OF HIS ^ 
■ HEAVENLY LOVE FOR J 
LINDA...THE NEXT < E 
MOMENT SCREAMING ) W 

Irr7 THAT 'imt ''sC* 1 


U2ZLING.. HIS 
COM I LETE REVERSAL 1 
7 OF FEELINGS... ^ 



Early the next morning, the truth-drug launched I 

GRE-G FURTHER INTO HIS STORY. THE TWO PSYCHIATRISTS 
LISTENED CLOSELY . 


ONLY A FEW HOKE HOOFS, ' 
DARLING...AND THEN WE'LL EE 
THERE -HAWAII-. THE ROYAL 
.ALMS HOTEL-ALONE. 

^ AT LAST ' m JH 


THE honeymooh\~ 
SUITE'OMfiWNjm, 
ml ALONE' w- 


WE WERE MARRIED SOON AFTER, AND LINDA WAS 'i 

MINE-ALL MINEf AFTEL THE WEDDING PARTY, 
WE HAD NO TIME TO RE ALONE' OUR FLAME... 
OUR HONEYMOON 'LANE WAS WAITING TO TAKE 
US TO HAWAII. WE RUSHED DIRECTLY TO THE j. 
■fcw-TOg AIRPORT... i-^ 






































'THEN,SUDOENLY, TOE LUH10 RED GLARE ERRUPTINO FROM 
TOE CONKEO-OUT ER6INE. THE OVING MOTOR GIVING UP TOE 
GH OST IN LlCKIRG FLAME,. 1 r\ 


f FIRE f WE'RE ON FIRE 


OH. LORD.. 


'Dor’t ask me how lirda aro z 
ESCAPED. MY MtNO IS A COMPLETE 
3 LAN K, ALL I RENEMKEH IG THAT 
SOMEHOW WE GOT OUT THROUGH 
THE EMERGENCY EXIT DOOR GESIOE 
OUR SEATS BEFORE THE PLANE WENT 
OOWN, ARO THERE WAS AR EMER¬ 
GENCY LIFE-RAFT IRFLAT1RG ITSELF 


FROM ITS ATTACHED BOTTLE OF 
COMPRESSED GAS..' 




I OONVEVEN REMEMBER CLIMBING 
ABOARD THE RAFT OR PULLING 
LINDA IN AFTER ME WHEN WE 



(6RES6f WE’RE 

ALONE'ALL 
Y ALONEf rtj 


"'ALONE IN *~ 
THE FACtF!Cf\ 















As GREGG PAUSED IN HIS NARRATIVE, THE BITTERNESS 
OF THAT MOMENT IR HIS MEMORY ETCHED IR HIS PAIN- 
URED 


SO LINDA SURVIVED THE PLANE 
CRASH WITH HIM? 

TURN ' WE 
HE WAS PICKED UP 



’ We PUT THE TRAGEDY OUT OF OUR MINDS. THERE WAS 



’Misery swiftly became utter 
WRETCHEDNESS. AS THE RAINS 
TURNEO INTO VIOLENT STORMS 


' We were alive, yes. 

TORTURE-^ 



‘ But worse was the fog and the 
CALM THAT FOLLOWED ...THE DEADLY 
MONOTONOUS MINO-SNOTHERIRG 
HORROR OF JUST STANDING STILL 

LISTENING HELP- 



'ArO AFTER THE FOG, WHEN SEARCH PLARES HAD GIVEN 
UP AND NO LONGER COMBED THE AREA,THE SUN BEGAN TO 
BEAT DOWN UNMERCIFULLY. THIRST WAS A PARCHING 
FIRE tR OUR THROATS. HUNGER JOINED FORCES WITH 


’ WeD JUST ABOUT GIVER UP WHEN A FLYING FISH 
BLUNDERED ABOARD OUR RAFT AND WE POUNCED UPON IT 
















'But aften the fish nothing not a bite . 

EXCEPT FON THE FEW HANDFULS OF PLANKTON I 
MANASED TO SCOOP UP WITH MY HANDS MAGGOTS 
ATE AT MY SOUL AS I WATCHED MY BELOVED 
GROW THINNER AND THINNEN .WASTING AWAY 1 


I DID ALL I COULD TO KEEP HER AL IV E ’ __„ 

"here, LINDAf MY BELT'CHEW/T' Yoh^ GREGG' OUN 
IT WILL HELP KILL THAT EMPTINESS j LOVE' AT LEAST 
'—-as INSIDE NOTN/NG WILL -T 

KILL THAT* A 


GREGG 'WHEN YOU 
WEHE PICKED UP, 

) YOU WERE ALONE 9 
WHAT HAPPENED - 
\ TO LINDA’ Y—^ 


LTHE FEVEN„.THE THINST THE HUNGEN- NATS GNAWING^ 
/AWAY IN DUN GUTS.. .THE ETERNITIES STRAINING TO SEE A i 
SHIP DN THE HONIZON.A PLANE IN THE VAST BLUE ABOVE.-] 
f THEY COULD NOT STOP US FROM HOLDING EACH OTHEN... t 
l WARMING OURSELVES WITH OUR LOVE EACH COLD BITTEN] 
[ NIGHT... > ■ ■ ■ 


YES, IF THAT FNKJHTFUL ON DEAL -S. 
PROVED NOTN/NS ELSE, IT PROVED^ 
THAT OUN LOVE WAS UNSNAKABLE.. 
STEADFAST. ..UTTERLY IMPERVIOUS \ 
TD ANYTHING? TO THE LA ST, LINDA 
■ LOVED itf’—AND X LOVED L/NDA ' 




‘Thirst must have made her drink sea water when i 
WASN'T LOOKING' BEFONE MY EYES, IN THOSE LAST DAYS, 
I WATCHED MY LOVE WNITHE- AND SCREAM IN AGONY.. 


‘What happened to undap canV you guess, doctoh? 
DAY AFTER ENDLESS DAY... SITTING THENE. .. OPPOSITE 
ME... UNDER THE BNOILING SUN... STARVING. ..STAR VINB/ 










































The TWAIN WAILED AWAY, CLATTEMNG INTO THE NIGHT, AND 
HE STOOD IN THE FLUIO BLACK HESS DF THE DRENCHED NAIL- 
NO AD STATION. THE NOIBE OF THE DEPARTING LIMITEO FADED, 
ANO THE SILENCE CLOSED IN, AND HE SUDDENLY FELT THE 
TENSENESS OF THE TOWN... THE ANOEH THAT SEETHED 
WITHW IT. HEN MILLED AOOJT HIM WITH FINE IN THEIR EYES 
AND CURSES ON THEIN LI PS, SHRUGGING ANO TALKING OUIETLY 
AND EYING NIM SUSPICIOUSLY HE PULLED HIS BLACK HAT 
DDWN AROUNO HIS FACE , TIGHTENED HIS BLACK SCARF, 
TUNNED UP HIS BLACK OVERCOAT COL LAN, AND STARTED PAST 
TNEM... PAST THE MEN WITH THE GUNS IN THEIR POCKETS 
AND THE CLUBS IN THEIR HANDS AM) THE ANGEN IN THEIN 


He FELT TNEIN HATE AND THEIR ANGEN AND HE DID NOT 
LINGER TO ASK NONE QUESTIONS BUT TUNNED AND 
THE STATION WAITING ROOM. THERE WERE 

















One of tne men with a club 

STEPPED FORWA RO..._ 

frVE GOT A GOT the' 

outsider WHERE J ADDRESS 
^you DOIN'f j—<RlGHT HERE! 


YOU’RE A STRANGER YES' I WAS ^ 

YOU JUST GET IN I WONDERING IF 
I OH-HiKt 7RA/N* J l COULOGETA 

taxi P a 


Tne cab driver opened tne ooor to niscaband Tne cab oriver lurcheo into the front beatano 


the HUS station's 


OH LOOKING 


WELL, WHEN YOU WET TO YOIM / I KNOW! x'VE \ 

KID'S HOUSE, STAY THEREf t een WARNEDf, 

a LOT OF TR/AWER- HARRY >> _ 

WUYS ARE roamin' the ,f - ~~~~ M 

bT.CETS THESE NIGHTs... jET IT A 


JUST LIKE THIS...AND 
ALL THE ROADS LEADING ^ 
OUT OF TOWN. EVERYTHING'S 
rn JEINO WATCHED., -mf* 


f WE DON'TXNOW~vi\K>! we ^ and that he’s a 


YEAH! WE'RE looking > 

FOR SOMEONE' WE'RE LOOKING 

FOR SOMEONE i EAL HARD...y 


WHOf WHAT DID HE 
. DOt ^ 


DON'T KNOW HIS NAMESH-L 
WE KNOW IS WHAT HE LOOKS 
LIKE AND THAT HE WAS A 
STRAHtEH IN TOWN. . . mk 

























The cab quiver ch uckl ed. ,, 

'liErfr'u 

AND I DON'T ENOW ) SONNY* 
WNENEI'MSD/NSf/Wt ME < 
TO 155 

WIT- 1 1 - / SRDVE 

l I \Usf^\ STREET 


I as GNOYE?* you /WHY IfcS 
SUNE YOU GOT THE THAT'S WHAT 
NISNTADDRESS?) n SAYS ‘/SB 
fc-, grove's > 

SOMETHING , 
WR0N8? j 


DID YOU SAY. T YEAH f MURDERf 

MURDER 1J THE GUY WE'RE LOOK- 

a.- , L /««? FDR KILLED A 

NINETEEN YEAR ^ 
old e/RL rn 


The cao driver shrugged 


The gleaming wet taxi moved through the black ddwnfouh, 
UP DESERTED SHIMMERING 3THEETB THAT HARBORED OHLY THE 
REFLECTIONS DF THEIR OWN STREET LAMPS. FRDM TIME TO TIME 
A GROUP DF MEN MOVED IN AHO OUT DF THE HEADLIGNT BEAM... 
AAJ«. W.LR m 'V OAHU *#,*.» 

/ YOU YOU HAVE W/7EN ' f WE’LL FIND N/M WE*LC\ 

V. POSSE ORGANIZED.. R/ND HIM IP we HAVE TO \ 


NOTHING'S WRQN'f IT'S 
JU3T THAT f 55 tROVE . 
\ STREET IS IN the 
,WO. JT SECTION OF 
! TOWN' YOU SAID 

YOUR HID 


r HE_.HE'S TEEN... ^ 
DOWN ON MiLUCN 

lately/ I've come 
to., . HELP HIM A 
|Mr OUT,* ^k 


HE’S A KILLER, ain't hep he picked UP 1 

ONE DF THE SWEETEST GALS IN THIS TOWN ^ 
. OLD JED BARKER'S DAUSHTER. ..took HER 
DOWN BY THE R/YER and well..then he 
MURDERED NERl YEAN/ WE D LYNCH HIM 
you're DARN RIGHT* the MINUTE WE get. 
DUR HANOSDH HIM / 


' YOU 
MEAN 

» YOU'D * 

LYNCN 


... AND WHEN YOU FIND HIM, 
HE 1 ll have A FAIR TRIAL, 
k OF COURSE.. A 


V TRIAL, NOTHING. "T 

WE'LL HANS N/M \ 
FROM the NEAREST\ 

V TREE.. 




























GUNNED TW ENGINE 

OF HI3 TAXI AND SPED OFF INTO THE BATTERERED DOCR OF THE APARTMENT 

CORRESPONDING TO THE NUMBER IN 
THE LETTER IN HIS HAND. HE 


The ca“ stopped before an old run-down struc¬ 
ture HOUSING A DIRTY-LOOKING BAR WITH TWO 
BIIOKEN-WINDOWED FLOORS ABOVE. THE STRANGER 


Thecas driver watched the man in black cross toe 

























Theoneliqht streaming into 
THE DOWNPOURSHOWEOTHECAB 
ORIVER HIS OBJECTIVE. HE SWUNO 
HIMSELF UP ONTO THE FIRE-ESCAPE 
LADDER... 


.. .ANO STEALTHILY CLIMBED UP INTO 
THE RIOHT UNTIL HE COULO SEEINTO 
THE ILLUMINATEO ROOM... 


They WERE WHISPERING TOGETHER,THE STRANGER ANO 
THE MAR AN ERTIRE TOWN WAS LOOKIRQ FOR. THE KILLER 
WAS CRYINO SOFTLY ANO TALKING EARNESTLY TO THE 
STRANGER. ANO THE STRANGER WAS PATTING HIS SHOULDER 
AN<3 COM. U .i 11NG HIM. UUYtrt^ON iF.'c I*/ .Ht 

TAXI DRIVER SWORE . . . _ 


The STRANGER WAS THERE,ALL RIGHT...SITTIR6 OR A 
BED... HIS COAT;HAT, ANO SCARF BESIDE HIM...HIS 
BACK TO THE WIROOW. BUT THERE WAS SOMEONE 
ELSE IN THE ROOM WITH THE STRANOER. ANOTHER 
*M. AMU HtUT URGENT. LWJO 1 ttJIIH 

THOUGH HIS VEINS. . . 


I IT'S mm! it's the suy we're ■" 

LQOK/NB FORr THE MUBDEBEBf 


' I'VE GOT TO .ET 

BACK ANC TELL THE BOKSf 



They poured from the station waiting .ioom with 
CLU8S AND GUNS AND ANGRY FACES. CAR COORS SLAMMED. 
CURSES RANG INTO THE NIGHT. ENGINES ,10ARB).. . 


AT THE BUS DEPOT' 


'stop off ... 

SET THE BEST OF THE GOYS' 






























Cabs flashed th hough the liquid mmkt. men Heavy footsteps founded up staibs that souealed their 

SHOUTED TO OTHER MEN, MORE CARS JOINED. AO ED WOODEN OSJECTIONS. SNARLING VOICES FILLED THE 



The OLD BATTERED DOOR RELEASED 
ITS WEAK HOLD ON ITS HINGES AND 
CRASHED INWARD, AND THE ANGRY 
MEN POURED THROUGH. . . 


The stranger in slack stood alone 
'IEFORE THE INTRUDERS, CALMLY 
1 UTTONINC HI 3 OVE HCOAT. ■ , 

/he's gone?) f~WHEiiE'D ME^\ 
- -1 {CO,BLAST YOU*} 


WHO 13 HE? 

WHAT'S H/S 
r NAME? 


The ,t anger shook his head. 


STARTED TOWARD THE DOOR. 


t'M sorry' oonr ask f you'll 


YOU'LL TELL US / START 

WHERE HEWENT\TALKIN8f 

IF YOU KNOWWHATVy^_ 

GOOD FOR YOU? y J i,. 


. TALK/ < 

WE'LL MAKE' 
YOU TALK' 


THAT. EITHER? r 
CAN'T TELL YOU 
ANYTHING? < 


ME ANYTHING ABOUT 
■ HIM. I HAVEN'T THE 

L/wr to D/mtE B 
what i NNOrn..m 





















They held him with his arms 
rEH I HD HIS BACK. SOMEONE KNOCKED 


Fists struck out. fists with 

FURY AND ANGER AND FRUSTRATION 


Someone struck out with a club. 
SOMEONE KICKED HARD. THE TIGHT- 


EO THE KILLER,ITCHING FOR REVENGE, HUNGRY FOR HIS 
6LOOO, SEETHING WITH HATE AND "E "“EO * ,ru ' rur 
EXCITEMENT OF INFLICTING PUNISHMENT. THESE WERE 
RIGHTEOUS HEN ON A RIGHTEOUS CAUSE, AND NO 
ONE COULD STAND IN THEIR WAY. THEY POUNDED AND 


HE LAY IN A BLDDDY BEATEN HEAP 
THE STRANGER. SESIDE HIM LAY A WHITE PIECE DF 



























PROPOSAL 


He had met her at a Gaia Dance, wherein had 
gathered the employees of the Hofstetrer Pig 
Iron Factory, For weeks before, since he first 
noticed her m Accounts Payable, Marvin 
Bindlesliff had eyes for no one hur the slim 
blue-eyed girl with the upswepr blond hair. 
Silently Marvin had g«ucd at her silently 
he had yearned to meet the young woman 
named Desire Flinch. But Marvin wjs a ret¬ 
icent young man - introducing himself 
hrusquelj was nor to be considered That’s 
why rhe Gala Dance was such a godsend 
True, he hadn't acrually darned with her 
too many others waited in line for that bliss¬ 
ful experience bur he had escorted her 
home In rhe darkness of rhe night they 
strolled Side-by-side, and Marvin's hearr had 
nearly hurst through his besr whiteon-whitc 
shirt with desire for Desire For a fleeting mo¬ 
ment he had even entertained rhe brazen idea 
of holding her hand Bur it was enough, 
Marvin mooned, just to meet het' 

A week later, after he had wined and 
dined her ar Ye Vealburger Valhalla, and 
danced with her at the Riding A. Riveting 
Club . Marvin made up his mind Donning 
his newest sack suit, he ser his stiff straw hat 
at an aggressive angle and, his courage screw¬ 
ed up, set out for the Flinch home The worst 
rhat could happen, he mused, was for elderly 
Mr Flinch to say NO when Marvin revealed 
thar his intentions toward Desire were marital 

The slim girl, herself, answered the doot- 
bell, her flashing smile hr rhe way to the par¬ 
lor, where her daddy snorted over the ships' 
arrival column of the evening paper With a 
Jfrr-i-.-c. f, iXs-\ k . ui :/. A.v .r T.vr, 


leaving the two men to their conversation 
The way she had smirked told Marvin thar her 
answer, at any rate, was an emphatic YES 1 

Heart beating wildly, Marvin plunged into 
the object of his visit. His prospects in Pig 
Iron were good he neither drank, smoked 
nor cursed . he had a tidy boodle stashed 
away in the local bank. Thar was why he con¬ 
sidered himself worthy of asking Desire’s 
hand in marriage 

Old Mr Flinch arose, muttering over and 
over to himself "The lad wants her hand, eh-' 
Its her hand he’s come for, is it**" 

Marvin held his brearh while Mr Flinch 
crossed the room, opened the double-doors 
and called for his daughter Marvin’s heart 
ascended to his throat while the girl entered 
and glanced coyly at him 

The young man has come to ask for your 
hand, daughter," the older man intoned 
' What do you say' ’ 

Withour a moments hesitation Desire 
smiled openly ar Marvin Her left hand circled 
her right wrist and, with a quick movement, 
twisted energetically Marvin Bindlestiff’s 
mouth gaped aw kwardly Desire had unscrew 
ed her right hand and was offering the real¬ 
istic prosthetic appliance to him 

You have what you came for," the old 
man said kindly, as Marvin scared at rhe arti¬ 
ficial hand he had been offered, "When you 
wish ro ask for something else, feel free ro 
make the request 1 " 

And with that, Mr. Flinch snorted and wenr 
hack to reading the ships" arrival column in 

,IM eittflug pup..I 







Go AHEAD, marty? FINISH the job' you've SOT to now' K/U HER! tiohTen your FINGERS around her 
SOFT WHITE THROAT! SQUEEZE / tighter' TIGHTER! squeeze till YOU CHOKE OFF HER SCREAMS 
SQUEEZE TILL SHE STOPS CL AMI MS AT YOU SQUEEZE TILL HER LUMSS STOP HEAVING AND HER EYES ROLL 
BAC K. BLIN D WHITE, AND HER CURYAC/OUS BODY GOES UMP. _ j Mil JIXJIPJ 



That's n; MARTY' rum! run fhom the cCENE of the 
CRIME! TUN from you.; SKKENINO F/LTHY DEED! 
YOU'RE SAFE, MATTY < NO WITNESSES! NO ONE TO 
TALK 1 no one to, ,.to .,, WAIT! whatb THAT, marty? 


All RIGHT, marty. its done. YOU can STOi* now 
you're just squeezing the neck of a COARSE, now 
SHE’S DEAD. WELL, DON'T JUST STAND TH ere look- 
in g STUR/D' you’ve JUST COMMITTED MURDER. 
YOU'VE GOT TO GET OUT OF HE.iE, -1UT FAST . . _ 

' YEAH? COT TO GET AWAY AEFOR6 oOMEJODY 

IgL COMES ALONG! GOT TO. 


WHAT ARE YOU SAYING 1 


*1 KILLED HER! I KILLED ^ 

MILLIE SELJON! I KILLED. 












SHUT UP, MARTY? DON'T SAY those THINGS i SOME- 
TODY WILL HEAR YOU' WHAT? YOU'RE HOT SAYING 
THOSE THINGS? WELL YOU HEARD IT, D/DHT YOU? 


THAT'S the way, marty? a, sue with that stupid 
ANSWER IT RACK'EXPLAINf 




Sure touhad to, marty soy i natch f of 

COURSE'CERTAINLY* WHAT ELSE COULD YOU 
00? ESPECIALLY CONSIDERING THE ClRGUHSTAN 


It'd seen a lon TINE eh, marty* a long time of 
HIDIN '.? OUT, A LONG TIME WITHOUT A DRINK. A LONG 
TIME WITHOUT SOMEONE LIKE HER SO YOU WASTED NO 


Y OU WERE CLEVER, MARTY? YOU B UT THAT WAS AN IOIOTIC N/S~ You OION'T NOTICE THAT SIGN OF 

WERE NO DOPE * your NANS H Ao TAKE, WASN'T rr, marty.fl ashing RE0OSN/T7ON in hep face. TOO 




























THERE WAS NO USE STAMMERING IT WAS A WASTE OF INVECTIVE 
AROUND,NARTY' NO USE WISHIN* TALENT, THOSE NAMES TOU CALLTD 
YOU HADN'T TAKEN A CHANCE AND HER, MARTY. SHE DIDN'T MIHE ONE 

C.iAWLED OUT OF YOUR HOLE CHORE PENNY. AND SUDDENLY, YOU SAW 

IT HAD ALL ILOWN OVER. SHE’D HEP... ___ _ 

PECO 7N/ZED YOU' YOU WERE 


What AN idiotic fool you 

WERE? YOU FELL .n'IGHT INTO HER 
THAN. SHE WASN'T LETTING YOU 
TAKE HER HOME SHE WASN’T TAK¬ 
ING YOU ANYWHERE. SHE JUST 
WANTED TO TAKE YOU... _ _ n 

WH/rf ?, 

► WHY.. I 


ALL MY PLANNING— SISKINS MY 
>¥fflr„SWEATINL BLOOD... AND j 
YOU WANT TO CUT YOURSELF^ 
IN FOR MORE THAN SZ. 7__, 

HALF. YOUf A TRAMPF f 
A CRUMB r met ONLY I 


TRAPPED. 


THArs WHAT ITHOURHT, I 
“JOE*? YOU ANSWERED TO 
“ MARTIN" WITHOUT SAT- I 
TING AN EYELASH' 4 
you're MARTIN SORD- 1 
MAN, THE EMBEZZLER'A 


I LINE YOU,MARTY..SO if WHY 
WON'T IE bHEEDYY THE M YOU < 
| PAPERS SAID YOU SOT 4 CHEAP I 
AWAY WITH FORTYaRAND.AcmSEL- 
GOLO CA3Hf OtilR TWENTY-} ING 
' FIVE BRAND will keep ( 

MY SOFT SWEET LIPS SHUT JM09 


Sure, marty! like you SAID' YOU HAD toooit' This SCREAM/NS VOICE ..CONFESSING YOUR SIN... 

YOU had TO PROTECT YOURSELF...HAD TO COVER UP SHOUTING OUT YOUR SUtLT... LOUDER... LOUDER... 
OHE CRIME w ITH ANOTHER. BUT TH IS OTHER THING' UNTIL YOU CAN SWEAR irs ECHOING OFF THEBU/LD- 
TH IS VOICE ECHO IN 6 IN YOUR BRAIN .THIS MADDEN- IN OS AND SOMEBODY ANYBODY .CAN HEAR !T „, 

ING VOICE, YOU DIDN'T FIGURE'S*. 


I’M A MURDERER.' 


SHUT UP* 
SHUT UP*J 


?I KILLED A WO MAH' I 


r HO' STOP IT' 

STOP IT* STOP . 


N/LLEO MILLIE BELSOH* 
SHE'S BACK THERE IH sf 
AH ALLEY DEAO*j jLi 


For boos sake, marty! he's starihs at you. he 

HEARS * HE HEARS THAT CRAZY SCREAMING VOICE 
IH YOUR BRAIN- 
Hi CHOKE. .NO* IT 

BE' 4 ! 


SOMEBODY'S COMING, MARTY? AND THAT VOICE 
WON' T BE STILL . CAREFUL, now f COMPOSF 
YOURSELF* PUT ON 6 POKER FACE* THAT'S IT* 
irrcAc* Hj» LOOK Lire an AftNAGt 


rMA KILLER* LISTEN? 


K)R A STROLL. 


I KILLED A WOMAN* 
I KILLED...KILLED... 

















Of COURSE IT CAN'T BE, marty f it ^ RIDICULOUS! 
NOB could ANYBODY HEAR a voice that's in YOUR 
OWN BUND t IMAOSSIALEf OF COURSE1 CER- 
--- STRAINS ATVOU?... 


TAINLYf UT WHY IL 


F I rfJfGUILTWSAY, 

\ I RILLED 

IRILLED! tV-J/St 



Run, MARTY/; -(UN SOME MORE* 
RUN from YOU, SELFf RUN F .OM 
YOUR VILE DEED AND YOU. 
JDrlEAMINCONSCIENCE . 


Aw, CONE ON, MARTYf this is 
CHILDISH/ THIS IS UNCANNY! 
HOW CAN ANYONE HEAR TOUR OWN 
GULTY CONSCIENCE? NOW WAIT 
A WHILES LET'S THINK THIS OVER. 


There* he's left far behind* 
ML OW DOWN! WALRf watch the 
RASSERSBY! WATCH their FACES. 
HENE COMES ONE? HE WON'T HEAR! 


KtU-ERf. 


J that JAM. looking in 
that STORE WINDOW, t 


OH^frU SU/LTYf 

NO/fT STRANGLED.- 


fLISTEN, 1 

k MISTERf\ 

L you 4 

' ought a 


He DOES hear f he MUST hear? THEY ALL HEAR* 
SEE HOW HE SAINS AROUND, STAR/NR at you in WIDE- 


Now YOU'RE TALKING,K ID f LET'S SE SUREf LET'S 
MAKE THE ACID TEST. STAND RESIDE HIM. LOOK 

INTO THE WINDOW. SEE IF HE NEARS. SEE... 


^ X THROTTLED A WOMAN/ 

JKILLED HER IN COLO BLOOOf 
, I'M A MURDERER/1 


POOD LORD, H*£ER AWAY/} 
■ MISTER. ..jjjfcl 55 


SULPf 














































Run? mun AWArf %\it,wnere? 

WHERE CAN YOU RUN? THAT VOICE 
IS WITH YOU ALWAYS. NOW 
YOU'VE HAD ITf LOOK WHO'S OON/Ntf 
A corf HE'LL HEAH...YEIL HEAR 


That's the uoy, marty' quick 

THINKING,KID . COVERING U; BYHANG¬ 
ING ON THE HOLE \NDSrNGING IN 
THAT LOUD NAUSEATING BARITONE 
VOICE. DROWNING OUT THE OTHE. 


IT'S TRUE, MARTY? YOUR SUILTY 
mind IS BETRAYING m\!.^SCR£4N- 
IHS OUT FOR ALL TO MEAN .., 
BRANDING YOU AS A KILLER. YOUR 
UPS ARE SEALEO T16HT but 
THE VOICE OF YOUR COA'C/ENCE 
IS LOUD AND CLEAN... 

I CHOKED^ 
i HE A TO ? 
/f'vJoX r DEATH... f 


r ALL RIGHT 'HOVE 

ALOH. "STORE 
X NUN YOU IN... 
> AND QUIET . 
A. DOWN. , jr 


SnaNT BOY MAfirr’ THE DIN IN THIS PLACE CER¬ 
TAINLY WILL DROWN OUT THAT GABS UNO CONFES¬ 
SION POURING FROM YOUR CONSCIENCE'S SIS FAT 
NOUTN. GO AHEAP IN... 


You WERE LUCKY, MARTY. BUT YOU MAY NOT BE AS 
LUCKY NEXT TINEf WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO? 
HOW CAN YOU DROWN OUT THIS STOOL-PIGEON 
YO/OE FROM YOUR DRAIN so PEOPLE WON T HEAR? 
HOW’ LISTEN f WHAT'S THAT RACKET* OF COURSE! 


WHEW... WHAT NOISEfj 


LOOK AT THAT S/6H 


IT'LL SIVE ME A CHANCE TO 
RELAX .. ANO THINK THIS . 
THINS OUT' I'LL APPLY 


ACME 

BOILER 

FACTORY 

HELP WANTED 
NIGHT SHIFT ONLY 
APPLY AT OFFICE I 



You START ACROSS THE NOISY FACTORY FLOOR TOWARO 
THE OFFICE. THE HAMMERING THUNDERS AFTOUNO YOUf 


Listen to that hideous heavenly racket... 

that EAR-SPLITTINS PERPETUAL HANNER/NS ANO 
SOi/WiNG? its Muotu, iSs i 11, hr,', r . you ULri 
HARDLY HEAR THAT VOICE NOW' THIS IS THE PLACE TO 


RE, ALL RIGHT. 


The FACTORY IS SILENT-DEAD SILENT.. 












































AND THAT VOICE.. THAT CRAZY IDIOTIC STUPID VOICE And THEY LOOK AT YOU.. .THE WORKERS. THEY STARE 

SCREAMS OUT THROUGH THE SILENCE... AT YOU. THEY COME TOWARD YOU SILENTLY.. . 



YOU CAN'T STAND IT ANY LONGER. YOU OPEN YOUR MOUTH- The SILENCE, MARTY 1 THE SILENCE! IT'S STILL 
SCREAM OUT YOUR CONFESSION...WATCH THEIR SU R PRISED THERE? YOU DON'T EVEN HEAR TOUR OWN VOICEL. 




You DON'T NEAR THE SEASON 
WHY EVErtYSOCY STARED AT YOU, 
MARTY' IT WASN T SECAUSE ANYONE 
HEARD YOUR CONSCIENCE? THAT 

was INSIDE YOU ■ ■. 


It's a POLICEMAN, MARTY, you 
SEE HIM, jut you don't HEA. his 
VOICE. . you don't hear the 
TOILER FACTORY WORKERS 
TELL HIM ■ ■ ■ 


You DON'T EVEN HEAR YOUR OWN 
CONFESSION! and the NOISES of 
THE FACTORY, Marty f THEY DIDN T 
STORf YOU DIDN'T NAVE TO SPILL 
YOUR SECRET? YOU DIDN'T HAVE TO¬ 


TH DEAF!oh, what's 

LORO.. iuOEAFfl GOING 


T A COUPLE OF US 

SEEN HIM COME 
IN! WE TOOK / 
ONE LOOK AT v 
HIM ANO STARTED 
\TOWA.(D him.-- 


SCREAMIN' HE 

KILLED THIS 


Scratches on your face, marty? 

MILLIE'S CLAWINt HAD DONE IT? YOU 
WERE BLEED/NSf THAT'S WHAT 
EVERYBODY WAS 3TAR/NS AT! MARTYT 
MARTY, DO you HEAR! £T 





































He SEES THAT DEAOLY HATE IN YOUR FACE - IH 
YOUR BURNING EYES. HE SEES THE FAMILIAR 
MOVEMENT, WHIRLS, AND PLUNGES THROUGH THE 
BEOROOM WINDOW THE SHOCK OF SHATTERING 
RESTORES YOUR REFLEXES. A HOARSE CRY 


YOU STAND.UNABLE TO MOVE, GAWKING IH HORROR AT THE 
GHASTLY NIGHTMARISH SCENE BEFORE YOU.. .YOUR WIFE'S BODY, 
TORH SY A OOZEH BLOODY WOUNDS.. HER START LEO ATTACKER 
CAUGHT IN THE ACT OF 3TUFF1NG HER PURSE INTO HIS POCKET... 
THE UGLY BLADE IH HIB HAND,RED-WET ANO GLEAMING. YOUR 
OAZEO MIND FIGHTS AGAINST THIS GOD-AWFUL REALITY..EIGHTS 
TO BELIEVE IT WILL SOON AWAKEN FROM WHAT IS ONLY A 
HARROWING DREAM... THAT YOUR MARY... LOVELY, BLUE-EYED, 
RAVEN-HAIRED MARY...WILL BE ALIVE AGAIN, AND SMILIHG 
AGAIN,INSTEAD OF LYING PALE ANO STILL BEFORE YOU BUT 
THIS IS NO DREAM.THIS ISTOO REAL YO DENY. MARY IS THERE... 
HER RAVEN-HAIR MATTEOWITH DRIEOSLOOO... HER BLUE 
EYES STARING EMPTILY AT THE COLD, WHITE CEILING. AND YOU 


SlX YEARS A COP, YOM GIBSON, AND YOU'VE 3EEN IT 
ALL EEFORE. YOU'VE SEEN THE VICTIM. YOU'VE 
PICTURED THE INTRUDER COMING IH ROBBIHGi 
BEING SURPRISED THEN BRUTAL MURDER. YOU'VE 
GOTTEN SICK OVER IT... GOTTEN MAD. BUT IT 
NEVER HIT HOME BEFORE. NOT LIKE THIS. NOT 
LIKE SEEIHG MARY THERE WITH HER KILLER 
STAHDING OVER HER. IT STARTS A SCREECHING, 
POUHDIHG, WHITE-HOT HATE RAMPAGING THROUGH 
AM) YOU REACH FOR 


















YOUH 38 BANKS, AND A STEEL SLUG 
5CNEAME FAST THE KILLER'S EAR.HE 
STUMBLES, GOES SPRAWLING. YOU 
THROU6H THE BHD KEN WIN- 


YdU KICK HIM. Ail AIN AND AGAIN, 
YOU KICK YOU DHIVE YOUNHEAVY 
SHOE WHERE IT HURTS MOST, AND 
WHILE HE'S DOUBLED UP AND 
WRITHING IN AEDNY, YOU IGCK SOME 


YOU FEEL NO SATISFACTION IN HIS 

PAIN.. NO COMPENSATION EON MANY. 
JUST SCALDING , HOAR IN9, SPITTING 
HATE. YDU DRIVE YOUN FISTS INTO 
HIS FACE ., ABAIN... AND AGAIN _ AND 
AS A IN... 




And then the fury subsides, not the hate ?notthe 

LUST FOR REVENGE f THE BLINDING FUNY TD TORTURE AND 
INFLICT PAIN SUBSIDES. TOU STAND OVEN HIM... TOM 
GIBSDN DETECTIVE...DRENCHED IN YOUHOWN SWEAT 
PANnij^lilOWING THAT THE N^ST IS UP TO THE LAW-. 


pUNYf 8LINO' UNCONTROLLED* YDU TEAM AT HIG 
HAIN, POUNDING HIS HEAO AGAINST THE GROUND... 
AGAINST THE AND UNO. AGAINST... 
p SHOOT ME... FOR ...SOD'S...SAKE? 

G ET.,. I W. 



YouYtE a COP, TOM GIS9DN. A 600D COP* YOU GO BY 
THE BOOK. YOU KNOW THE BOOK SAYS YOUN JOB IS TO 
HAKE THE PINCH. SO YOU ORAG THE BROKEN HEAP OF A 
MAN TO A LAMPFC3T ANO YOU HANOCUFF HIS WRISTS 
AROUND IT. THEN YOU FHI9K KIM. YOU FIND HIS NAME 
























You WAIT AND THEYCOME. YOU RE-LIVE THE NIGHT¬ 
MANS FOR f IT. WALLACE, YOUR BEST FRIEND .DRONING 
ON IN A MATTER-OF-FACT MONOTOME ABOUT A MAN 
WHO BROKE IN AND ROBBED AND MURDERED A WOMAN, 
AND WHEN THE OFFICIAL iOOK-WORK 13 DONE,YOU 
FEEL SICK,AND BILL TAKES YOU OUTSIDE... 


<BILL, THERE’* NO CHANCE 

HE WON '7 SET THE CHAIR, 

IS THERE f -A 


THIS FUNK IS STILL t/tEATHINt. 
TOM f WHY DID N’T YOU FINISH 
THE JOB? I'D HAVE . KILLED -A 
him ! ttffjl 


BURN* 


The amaulance comes, and you help load mike perms 

N. YOU AND BILL RIDE DOWN TO THE HOSPITAL WITH HIM. 
YOU WAIT WHILE THEY WORK ON HIM. YOU WAIT A LON* 
TIME... _ 


C'MONf HELP ME JET HIM TO THE H03-' 

FITAL, BILL. HE CAN'T DIE... NOT THIS 
WAY, HE’S GOT TO 00 THROUtH IT ALL... 
THE SOON/NS. THE INDICTMENT..,™*. 
TRIAL, the CONVICTION he's *0TTO 
KNOW. HE’S 30T TO KNOW ALL THE A 
0.TIME he's going TCtUPH' ’I 


' if it’d ' 

SEEN ME, 
It HAVE 

PUT A 

BULLET 


X THINK SOI IS HE A FRIEND 
OF Y0URS.5ERSEAWT? A RELA- 


WILL HE MANE ft 
DOCf WILL HE? a 


~i I'M SORRT/Jy Tfe GOT TO BE 


The next mornim, you’re back at the hospital... in 
THE .’RI30N WARD WHERE THEY'VE MOVED MIKE FERRIS-. 


[HE'S & KILLER, 
OOCfHEKILLEO 
THE SERGEANT’S 

L WIFE... A 


k YOU'RE GOING TO PULL THROUSH, 

mike/ you'll be ALL HEALED 
IN A COUPLE OF WEEKS. YOU’LL FEEL 
LIKE UV/NS AGAIN. BUT THEN WtLL . 
COME... AND WE’LL TAKE YOU ^ 
^ turn nnuHT 





























THEY'LL FIND YOU 'GUILTY OF 
HURDER’, HIKE' THEY'LL SEN¬ 
TENCE YOU TO DIE... IN THE 
CHAIR' YOU’LL HAVE A FEW 
WEEKS TO THINK IT OYER 



ANO I'LL COKE ANO VISIT YOU, 
MIKE. I’LL COME EVERY DAI :^LL 
COME AND I'LL TELL YOU HOW ' 
IT'S GOING TO BE,,, ANO HOW fT'S 
GOING -TO FEEL WHEN THEY < 
£NALLY TURN ON THE VU/CEJ 


Bill is there, standing oveh you, 



/ r NEK 8 Et\ they save Youf no' x've' 

(h/uout) TWO WEEKS (got to 
f OF HERE. \LEAVE, tom 9E HERE,1 

. WILL J WHY OON*T YOU J I GOT TO 

\YUNfy take a utue r TELL mike 
\ f v , TRIP SOME- Jall ABOUT 
\ V WHERE.^yn: I GOT TO 



...THE Ftl/SONMARMERXCUT /n you’ll 
WILL COME ANO SHAVE {OUT/ /HAVE TO 
YOUR HEAD. MIKE. THAT'S\ CUT j LEAVE 
so your HAIR won't inter- I IT.. J NOW, 
FERE WITH THE cu./RENT 


MARY . J llLL IfjrCH.MUVf ..AND I'LL SEE \ 
THE SWITCH THROWN . SMELL THE OMR OF K 
HIS SURNlh 7 FLESH... HELP THEM DUMP HIM ] 
INTO A FINE ROY...HUTCH THEM DROP HIM INTO 1 
A BRAVE. AND THEN l'LL FOUL UP THE DIWT^ 
.THEY COVER HIM WITH WITH SF/Tf^^^Kk 








































The days pass into weeks,tom 
ijson, AND YOU continue your 
VIIITS TO THE PRISON WARD OF THE 
HOSPITAL, WATCHINu FOR THE DOC- 
TOR.SNEAKINB IN WHEN HE'S GONE- 
I KNOWfX THE WAROEN'LL BRIM 

I KNOW.' IN YOUR LAST MEAL, 
Sl'llE A / wfZ-ANYTHING YOU 
SNEAK, 10, DER. YOU'LL STUFF IT 
SI3SON</ DOWN, BUT <lOU WONT -E 
ABLE TO KEEi IT THERE. 
YOU'LL THROW IT UP AND 
“ ^YOU'LL SMELL SOON... 




THEY'LL EVEN IVEYOU Tbl 

A ON INK. IT’S SUPPOSED \ 
TO CULL YOU. SENSES. ’ 
BUT IT NEVER DOES' 
YOU'LL KNOW EVERYTHIN* 
THAT'S CO/NC ON* they'll 
COME AND THEY'LL SAY, / 
suit's TIME, mike** S 



Even mike's guard finauy objects, 


ELECTRIC CHAIN* 



The broodin* obsession thatbrips your mind has you 
TOTTERING ON THE BRINK OF MADNESS, TOM SIBSON. YOUR TOR¬ 
TURED D-tEAMS ARE AN UNENDING REPETITION OF THE NABGINB 
THEME YOU'VE GONE THROUBH DURING THE DAY. . 


Even as the *jard .tjshes you to the door, 

YOU CALL OVETJ YOUR SHOULDER... 


V THEY'LL STRAP SPONGES \ 
i) SOAKED WITH SALT WATER 
j TO YOUR WRISTS f THEY'LL- 
LISTEN, MIKE. I'LL SE SACK 
/ AGAIN' I'LL TELL YOU HOW 
you! L SHRIEK w w» that 

FIRSTTEN-THOUSANOVOLT A 

\jOLT HITSYQLL j4T\ 


\ GO HOME.TOM.' > 
THIS ISN'T DOING J 
ANYBODY ANY j 
L GOOOf Jl 



The moment you enter the hosfital that morning, 
YOU FEEL THE TENSE ANXIOUS AIR ABOUT THE PLACE. 
BILL COMES RUNNING DOWN THE CORRIDOR AND YOU CAN 
ALMOST riEAD WHAT'S HAPPENED ON HIS FACE... 


r ... WHEN THE STENCH OF YOL.l nOASf/NS 

FLESH FILLS THE EXECUTION CHAMBER, 
I’LL KNOW MARY IS AT PEACE IN HER 


YEAH.' HE ESCAPED..FIVE 
MINUTES AJO...THEY THINK HE'S 
.STILL IN THE BUILDING-. ^ 


























THE NEW* LEAVES YOU LIMP... 
STUNNED. A MOMENT LATER YOU 
FORCE YOURSELF TO RUN AFTER 
■ ILL...CATCH Uf WITH HIM...GASF 




Suddenly, there's a madoenjns 
KALEIDOSCOPE OF FACE! WHIR UK 
IN YOUR TWISTED BRAIN."COWLIMS. 
LEERINB, LAUGH I PHI FACES AND 
TKY'RE ALL MIKE FERRIS „MOCKBM 



You SCilEAM AT MIKE AS HE DA5HES DOWN TH| 
STEPS... AND YOU DELIBERATELY JET BETWEEN 
SO BILL CAN'T SHOOT- 


M IKE DASHES MADLY FOR THE HOSPITAL ENTRANCE 
DILL LIFTS HIS REVOLVER... 


HOLD IT, MIKE fY NO, YOU DON'T, SILL/ 


J YOU CAN'T "HOOT HIMf\ 
he’s jot to ote in rue 

CHAIN.' HE'S JOT TO JUNN.J 


STOF.on I’LL 
<JHOOT...F 


YOU..E JOINS TO NUNN, MIKE I 

» BURNT B URN7 X 


ter OUT OF MY 

T IMF TOM' rS 


Over and over and over you shriek the word" that The subway stairs <jush up seneath your founding 

DRIVE MIKE FERRIS DOWN THE SUBWAY KtO >K LIKE A FEET. YOU REACH THE .'LATPORM IN TIME TO SEE MIKE 

SCARED itABBITSCAMPERIN DOWN A HOLE . CLIMBIN'... DOWN TO THE TRACKS... 







































Mike starts across the tracks to the 


You see mike reach the opposite PLATFORM -SEE the sudden 
FEAR IN HIS FACE AS A RUMBLING ROARING NOISE BROWS IN THE 
0REAT CAVERN. YOU SEE THE STEEL MONSTER TEARING OUT OF 



YOU SEE HIM TURN BACK HESITATE .STUMBLE OVER 
HIS OWN FEET IN HIS AWKWARO 0E5PERATE ATTEMPT 
TO REACH SAFETY. TOO SEE THE WILD LOOK OF 


You SEE HIM SPRAWL ACROSS THE SHININ8 RAILS. REACH¬ 
ING OUT CLAWING BLIROLY FOR SOMETHING TO PULL HER¬ 
SELF UP. HIS SCREAMS ANO THE SCREAM OF WHEEL ON 



Three cars pass over mike's 

BODY BEFORE THE TRAIN BRINOS TO 
A STOR YOU KEEP STARINB STUPIDLY 
AT THE RED GROUNO-UP MESS THAT 


Your voice is high-pitcheo... 

ALMOST A SHRIEK... 




Ano even YOU OONT recognize 
YOUR OWN VOICE,TOM BIBSON. IT 
SOUNDS LIKE THE VOICE OF A MAO 






























NOSTALGIC 1950s EC COMICS! 






















YES I KILLED HER' I CHOKED HER we we CAN T 
with THESE TWO STR0N6 HANDS “ execute you. in 
TIL L H E R FACE TUR NED BLUE. . Tl LU ALL JUSTICE WE 

HER EYES BULGED FROM THEIR WE CAN'T' OH 

SOCKETS. TILL- BUT I TOLD YOU LDRD.. WE ARE 
ALL THAT. YES. I DESERVE TO FORCED to let 
DIE. i WANT you to EXECUTE^ this monster gd y 
.ME X DARE YOU fgf " 


So, ALTHOUGH THREE JURIES HAD FOUND MY BROTHER 
GUILTY OF MU.YDER IN THE FIRST DEGREE, MARK 
DC A AN WAS AILE TO WALK OUT OF THAT COURT OF 
LAST RESCAT AS A FREE MAN, ..OTECTED FROM THE 
SNARLING SPECTATORS iY A GUARD FLANKING HIM ON 

nwr (Sine uc nu TUF nTMF* 


A LITTLE WHILE AGO I STOOD BESIDE MY BROTHER MARK IN 
THE MUSTY ANCIENT CHAMBER DF THE STATE SUPREME 
COURT WHILE A HUNDRED CURIOUS RESENTFUL ANGRY 
ONLOOKERS STARED AT US I FELT FLUSHED WITH SHAME 
BUT MARK JUST LOOKED BACK AT THEM DEFIANTLY. SNEER 
INGLY RETURNING STARE FOR STARE A MENACING DRONE 
HOVERED IN THE COURTROOM STILLED FINALLY BY THE RAP 
PING GAVEL OF THE CHIEF JUSTICE. AND MARK REPEATED 
HIS LOATHSOME CONFESSION... LAUGHED OUT HIS HORRIBLE 
ADMI3 S1DN... TAUNTING THE COURT AND THE SPECTATORS 

AND ME... 


My own voice SOUNDED shrill in MY ears AS I 
SHRIEKED TO MAKE MYSELF HEARD ABOVE MARK'S 
MOCKING LAUGHTER.. . 

” HE MURDERED ALICE/ T this court is 
I WATCHED HIN DO IT/ ) HELRLESJ, FRANK 
you've got to DESTROY / ooran' our HANDS 
HIM* you've GOT lot / ARE TIED* his 
EXECUTION WOULO 
not te JUST,/ you 
KNOW THATf YOUR 
SROTHER IS BEYOND 
.THE LAW* 




















THE GUARD ACCOMPANIED MARK AND ME TOD UR WAIT¬ 
ING CAR AND WATCHED US DRIVE DFF, SHAKING HIS 
HEAO. ALL. THE WAY HOME, I CDULO FEEL MARK LOOK- 


Yes.l HATED MARK. Z HATED HIM WIT* ALL MY HEART. 
AND YET X HAD TO STAY WITH HIM. Z COULDN'T HELP MY¬ 
SELF. HE WAS MY BROTHER. 

YOU DIDN'TldKF 
ALICE, MARK YOU 
ONLY WANTEO 
HER BECAUSE SHE 
WAS MINE, JUST 
AS YOU'VE ALWAYS 



IT HAD ALWAYS BEEN THAT WAY WITH MARK AND ME EVER 
SINCE WE WERE CHILDREN. THERE WAS THAT TIME WHEN HE 
TRIEO TO TAKE MY SAILBOAT FROM ME. I'D FOUGHT TD KEEP 

IT , AND OUR FATHER CAME RUNNING . _ _ 

f STOP THAT] MARK? - n/allright, frank' IF.T 
L LEAVE FRANK ALONE 'I can't have The boat, Then 
TtfER CAN YOU 'THERE 


I GAVE YOU EACNk SAILBOAT, BUT YOU WEREN'T ] 
SATISFIED, YDU SPITEFUL WRETCH YOU BROKE ( 
YOUR BOAT AND COULDN'T WAIT TO BREAK FRANKS\ 


Mark's insolent scowl had in¬ 
furiated FATHER, HE'D FLOWN INTO 
A BLIND RAGE. HE'D SLAPPED MARK 
AND CALLED HIM NAMES. BUT MARK 
HAD ONLY GLOWERED DARKLY AT HIM. 
MARK WOULDN'T GIVE FATHER THE 
SATISFACTION OF SEEING HIM CRY 




I'D WEPT FOR FRANK FOR THE 
BEATING FATHER HAD GIVEN HIM. AND 
FATHER HAD COMFORTED ME PUT 
HIS ARM AROUND MY SHOULOER. AND 
TEARS HAD FILLED HIS EYES AS WE 



When we'd reached the hduse, 

FATHER'D STOPPED US, HE'D LOOKED 
AT ME WITH A TROUBLED FAR-AWAY 























My head had spun and i'd have 

FAINTED BUT FOR THE CHUCKUN. 
MIRTH-FILLED VOICE AT MY SIDE. AU. 


I HADN'T OUITE UNDERSTOOD WHAT 
FATHER'D MEANT... NOT UNTIL 
DINNERTIME. MOTHL 'D CALLED HIM 


I'D KNOCKED ON FATHER'S DOOR 
AND, RECEIVING NO ANSWER, HAD 
ORENED IT, ONLY TO FREEZE IN HQR- 


MoTHER'D COME ON THE RUN AT MARK’S OUTCRY. SHE'D 
ALWAYS DOTED ON MARK. SHE LOOKED AT FATHER 



'GREEN WATER, WANTING TO DIE.. WANTING TO BE OEAD 
, RATHER THAN LIVE IN THE SAME WORLD WITH MY BROTHER, 
WITHOUT MY FATHER BUT BEFORE I COULD SINK, 
MARK'S STRONG ARM WAS AROUND MY NECK, KEEPING MY 
) HEAD ABOVE WATER . . " 


I'd CRIED FOR FATHER AND I'D MISSED HIM SO MUCH, I 
COULD FINALLY NO LONGER STANO THE GNAWING ACHE OF 
NOT HAVING HIM NEAR ME. ZD YEARNED TO BE WITH HIM, 
EVEN IN DEATH. THEN, ONE DAY. AS MARK AND I WALKED 
ON THE BRIDGE OVER OUR POND, I'O MADE UP MY MIND 



Mark had pulled me to shore, and i'd sat shaken 

AND SICK, HATING HIM FOR HAVING CHEATED ME INTO 
LIVING ON 





















GRAMJ6aY, I'O GOTTEN OVER THE GRIEF OF MY FATHER'S BEFORE I COULD STOP HIM, HE'D THROWN THE CAT INTO 
DEATH, BUT I'D GROWN TO HATE MARK EACH DAY, JUST AS THE LEAPING FLAMES. MOTHER CAME RUNNING AT THE 

HIS CRUELTY HAO GROWN. I RECALL ONE AUTUMN DAY, AS SOUND OF THE POOR ANIMAL'S SHRIEKS OF PAIN... 




As TIME WENT ON, MOTHER HAD COME TO HATE MARK AS 
I DID, ALTHOUGH SHE'D NEVER ADMITTED IT. ONE NIGHT, AS 


GLORIA'O TUMBLED FROM THE CAR, STUNNEO AND BLEED¬ 
ING FROM HER MOUTH WHERE MARK HAD STRUCK HER 


And THE NEXT DAY, a POLICEMAN had 
COME TO OUR HOUSE AND ARRESTED 
MARK. BUT THERE'D EEEN NO REASON 
FOR ME TO TESTIFY AGAINST MARK' 
HE READILY ADMITTED HIS GUILT 

1 I'D DOIT AGAIN jTHISGIRL’S/atf; 
IF I HAO THE / MARK' YOU'VE 




BUT HOW CAN 
YOUR SON SHOULD BE 
CASED UP LIKE A 
ANIMAL,MRS oo RAN. 
BUT THERE'S NOTHING 


I’.TlLL THEDAYXDIE,"SHE SAID. IT 
WAS LESS THAN A WEEK LATER THAT 
I’D AWAKENED FROM A TROUBLED 

















We'd run to toe kitchen, mother was there , 


Mother'd left a rote 


I'O LOOKED INTO MARK'S 
EYESi HOPING TO SEE SOME 
SIGN OF REMORSE. BUT HE'O 
ONLY SCOWLED AND SMIRKED IN 


Mother'd left eve r yth wg tome, 3ut,ti«xigh my hatred That was four months ago. i was twenty-eight 

FOR MARK WAS GREAT, I SHAREO EVERYTHING WITH KIM - WHEN I MET ALICE I HAO THE SAME LONGINGS AS ANY 

EVEN MY POPULARITY. EVEN THOUGH EVERYONE DESPISED MAN MY AGE TO 0E MARRIED . TO LOVE TO BE LOVED- 




I'O FALLEN IN LOVE WITH ALICE BENSON... HEAD 
OVER HEELS. ON THE WAY HOME FROM THE PARTY, 


'llEE HER? J OON'T CARE 'I'LL 
COOPERATE? GO OUT WITH HER 
ANYTIME TOU WANT /JUST 
GET WISE/ SHE'S ONLY 
INTERESTED in YOUR M ONEY... 
Ok NOT YOU, FRANK'gW- 


WRONG, mark' 
ALICE ISN'T 

t LINE that/J 



A LICE AND I HAO SEEN A GOOD DEAL OF EACH OTHER 
BEFORE I COULD BRING MYSELF TO PROPOSE TO HER UP 
TO THAT TIME,MARK HAO SHOWN NO INTEREST IN HER,AN0 
ALICE HAD ACTED AS IF MARK DIDN'T EVEN EXIST. BUT 


























Mark's strong hards had flown 

TO ALICE'S THROAT, CUTTING OFF HER 
AIR CRUSHING. X FOUGHT VAINLY TO 


Mark had interrupted our 

TENDER LOVESCERE. HE SHOVED 
ME ASIDE,G RABBED ALICE.,, 


He'd tried to kiss her. because 



She was dead, mark hao killed her. he'd even 
SIGNED A FULL CONFESSION. HE'D KROWN THEY 
COULDR'T DO A THIRG TO HIM...THAT HE WAS BEYOND 
THE LAW. JUST A LITTLE WHILE AGD, WE CAME HOME 





























X THINK I C4K N/Z.^^FULtEti' 
HAVE KOFESSOR \ YOU DON'T 
MILLSTONE INTERRUPT ' 
WOULD THAT «E \ WHEN WE'RE.., 
OKAY WITH...? f* 


HOLD IT. 


You MOVE AROUNO THE FRATERNITY HOUSE OINNER TABLE 
AWKWAROLY, STOPPING AT EACH OF THE BROTHERS, WAITING 
FOR THEM TO OISH OUT THEIR STEAMING PLATEFULS OF 
MASHEO POTAYOES, POT ROAST AND PEAS. YOU FEEL UNCOM¬ 
FORTABLE IN YOUR STARCHEO-WHITE WAITER'S COAT ANO 
YOUR HANDS TREMBLE NERVOUSLY, MAKING THE SERVING 
BOWLS ON THE TRAY YOU CARRY CLATTER TOGETHER IN A 
STACCATO RHYTHM YOU'RE AFRAIO, AREN'T YOU, WARREN 
FULLER* YOU'RE AFRAIO YOU'RE NOT GOING TO PASS THIS 
FLEDGE PERIOO SUCCESSFULLY. THAT THEY'RE NOT GOING 
TO ACCEFT YOU INTO THIS FRATERNITY THAT YOU WANT SO 
MUCH TO JOIN. ANO YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT TO 00 ABOUT IT 

ANO HE SAYS TO ME ,T FLUNK YOU ,3 BUT V WHAT A 

"ANDERS -IF YOU ) THAT MEANS YOU \ROTTEN 
DON'T PASS THIS \ WON'T BE ABLE I TRICK' 

QUIZ, I'M GO l NG TO \ TO PLAY FOOTBALL r ) SPRING i NG 
FLUNK YOU FOR 
THE SEMESTER"l 


You LISTEN EAGERLY YO THE CONVERSATION OF THESE 
UPPER CLASSMEN YOU SD AOMIRE HANGING ON THEIR 
EVERY WORD. ANO SOMEWHERE , OOWN DEEP.THESPARK 


HE'S SCREWED Ur FROM 

THIS FBAT. IF YOU ASK 
ME, HE'S GOT IT IN FOR 
US / HE FLUNKED OUT 
CHARL/E ANOKNOCKEO 
HIM OFF THE 


WARNIHS* 


[HE FLAME BURNS BRIGHTER, THIS IS YOUR CHANCE 
WARREN YOUR ONE CHANCE YO 00 SOMETHING ABOUT 
GETTING INTO THIS FRAT. YOUR OPPORTUNITY TO 
PROVE YOURSELF TO THE OTHER BROTHERS. SO YOU 


PHIL! LISTEN 
TO THE BOY' 
DID YOU SAY 

"FIRED", 

, FULLER* , 






























The meal is forgotten they're 

OUT OF THEIR CHAIRS... 3URROUNO- 
6 YOU. ■ ■ EAGER . ■ , PRE.VTHLESS 


M KE YOUR DEAL, WARREN. MAKE 
YOUR DEAL AND WORRY LATER. 
YOU'LL THINK OF SOMETHING-. 


' FULLER* YOU 

GET THAT 
FIFED, AND WE'LL 
INSTALL ttWTHAT 
SANE NIGHT* 


HOW, FULLER? YI I HAVE \ WHAT 
HOW YOU <7 SOME /NFO/Ak/ND 
50NNA GET ] NATION S OF 
UN FINED? ) ABOUT HIM?) ihfo, 


Ca,!EFUL now. warren, better not let them in 
ON THE WHOLE IDEA. THEY MIGHT 


Everyone’s looking at you now, 

WARREN, THEY'RE ALL NOTICING 
YOU, THIS IS WHAT YOU WANT, ISN’T 
GO AHEAD? S EAK U.’fTELL 


So THEME,WAP,<EN? YOU'VE SAIO IT. YOU',«E 'NUMJER- 
ONE-JOY' NOW. IF YOU CAN DO WHAT YOU SAID YOU 
CAN DO, YOU'RE tNf YOU WALK BACK INTO THE KITCHEN 
AND TAKE OFF THAT STARCH ED-WHITE WAITER'S JACKET, 
NOW 30AKE0 WITH PERSPIRATION. . . 




YOU SLIP INTO YOUR SPORT JACKET AND CROSS BACK 
THROUGH THE FRAT-HOUSE DINING <OOM TOWARO THE 



































SO IT'S NOW OR NEVER. IF YOU CAN 
GET INTO THE FRAT BEFORE SELMA 
GETS MARRIED, EVERYTHING WILL SE 


YOU WALK DOWN FRATERNITY ROW 
ANO ACROSS THE CAMPUS TOWARD 
THE DDRM3,Y0URHEA0 BUZZING 
WITH IOE AS, SCHEMES .PLANS. YOU'VE 
GOT TO DO VMS RIGHT, WARREN. 

IT'S NOW OR NEVER. YOU THINK 
ABOUT SELMA, YOUR OLDER SISTER 
YOU THINK ABOUT THAT LETTER 


Sure you know what that will 
MEAN, WARREN IF SELMA GETS 
MARRIED, SHE'LL QUIT HER 
JOB. ANO THAT MEANS SHE'LL 
STOP SENDING YOU MONET 

EVERY MONTH,. . 



THE NEXT DAY, YOU PUT YOUR PLAN INTO OPERA¬ 
TION. YOU GO OOWNTOWN TO ONE DF THOSE MUSTY- 
SMELLING BOOKSHOPS, AND YOU PERUSE THE 



YOU FIND THEM. THE SHOPKEEPER EYES YOU SUSPICIOUSLY, 
BUT HE WRAPS THEM FOR YOU ’OAS KAPITAL’. ..‘THE COM¬ 
MUNIST MANEFESTD . ’THE WORLD REVOLUTION! DANGER¬ 
OUS BOOKS, INCRIMINATING BOOKS. PERFECT FOR YOUR 
NEEOS BACK AT THE CORM, YOU SENO OFF A SUBSCRIPTION 

WITH CASH TO A COMMUNIST PAPER, _ 

PLEASE SENDME A YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION 
To The daily working man', x enclose the 
NECESSARY. SENO IN PLAIN WRAPPER 
JOHN MILLSTONE 
TEACHER3 DORM BUILDING 



On saturoay.you wait at the railroad station. 

PROFESSOR MILLSTONE ALWAYS TAKES THE NOON TRAIN 
ON SATUROAYS, YOU KNOW THAT. BUSINESS IN NEW 


The train puffs ANO whistles away into the after¬ 
noon THE COAST IS CLEAR YOU RETURN TO THE 

CAMPUS... ENTER THE TEACHER'S OORM BUILOING, THE 
LOBBY IS OESERTED. NO ONE IS AROUNO DN WEEKENDS. 
YOU CLIMB THE BACK STAIRS TO THE THIRD FLOOR. .. 
MOVE DOWN THE HALL TO PROFESSOR MILLSTONE'S 































The brothers look up as you You lead them to professor 

STORM INTO THE FRAT HOUSE. MILLSTONE'S ROOMS. .THROW OPEN 



YOU SHOW THEM EVERYTHIN0 YOUVE 
PLANTED ..THE PAMPHLETS™ THE 
BOOKS -THE COPIES OF'THE DAILY 
WORKING MAN* YOU’D BOUGHT UNTIL 



And SO IT BEGINS. THE RUMORS. THE WHISPERING 
CAMPAIGN, IT SPREADS LIKE WILDFIRE OVER THE CAMPU5- 
FROM FRAT HOUSE TO FRAT HOUSE SORORITY TO SOflOR- 



/ THAT'S u'/SHTf THEY SAY 
he's . COM WE / 'ENT 
SPYING ON THEZ^# WCltK 
WE'XE DOING HERE — 


DID mu HEAR? MILL¬ 
STONE'S A REDf 




It DEMMES «N EXi LOSIVE FIRE... RAGING OUT OF 
CONTHOL...READY TO CON3UME ANYTHIN-, IN ITS 


















































And THE LETTER THAT CAME IN YOUR MAIL THIS 
MO/INI NS, WARREN. IT DOESN'T ROTHER YOU, DOES IT a 
YOU KNEW IT WAS INEVITABLE. OUT IT'S ONLY A MAT¬ 
TER OF TIME now TILL THAT INSTALLATION CERE¬ 
MONY... , 

pOEARWARREN, 

' SURPRISE, DARLING. X MARRIEO THE GUY 79k 
TETTER START HUNTING UR A JOB. I'VE 3IVEN S 
i MY WEEK'S NOTICE. AND I'VE GOT ANOTHER 9 
SURPRISE FOR YOU, RUT IT CAN KEEP TILLTHIN6S 9 
| ARE ALL WORKED OUT. E SEEING YOU, 


Lucky sis. finally lanoed fellow, you toss the let¬ 
ter ASIDE. YOU'VE GOT OTHER THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 
LIKE THAT MEETING THE DEAN'S CALLED WITH YOUR FRAT 
FOR THIS AFTERNOON— 


SE J PAMPHLETS... 
¥HAt\ PAPERS—ALL 
l--J PREACHING 

y COMMUNISMf 


HE PRO«A*LY#RV‘r) AND WE KNOw"\ Go AHEAD,WARREN. TELL THE DEAN. TELL HIM 
•E IN HIS ROOMS. /* “OUT THAT ] THE WILD STG.Y YOU MADEUT ■ ■ //BOUT YOU.'SSTE 


I THINK WE'D BETTER y 

SEND FOR PROFESSOR <L 
MILLSTONE. WE DESE.WE 
* *N EXPLANATION. 


) IT'S SATURDAY. / 
’ HE'S BEEN GOIN. / 
TO NEW YORK \ 
ON THE WEEK-ENDS'] 


f NO/ RLEASEf 

DON'T DRAG 
HE,, INTO THIS f 
SHE JUST GOT 
MARRIED. 3HE 
COULDN'T COME. 
T SHE. . . 


/ FOLLOWED HIM,YOU SAY?' 

COMMUNIST CELL MEET¬ 
ING* WELL, WE'D UKE YOUR> 
SISTER TO TESTIFY TO <7 
THAT...^ _ _ 


IT'S MONDAY MORNING.. A LITTLE 
OVER TWO WEEKS AFTER YOU FIRST 
PLANTED THOSE INCRIMINATING 
■OOKS IN PROFESSOR MILLSTONE'S 
ROOMS. THE FIRE YOU LIT It RAGING... 
ABOUT TO EXPLODE. . . 




YOU STAND WITH YOUR FUTURE 
FRATERNITY BROTHERS AND YOU 
WATCH THE INNOCENT LAMS BEING 


And as the door to the dean s 
OFFICE CLOSES, YOU TURN TO THE 








































you CAN HEAR THE ANGRY VOICES 
COMING FROM THE DEAN'S LOCKED 
DOOR ..THE LULL WHEN THE PHONE 


YOU HEAR THE RHONE RECEIVES 
EING HUNG UR AGAIN-.THE ANGRY 
VOICES RESUME. THE WALL CLOCK'S 



IT’S SELMA...STANDING THERE~HER 
EYES FILLED WITH TEARS- 


WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HE IE.SIS? 


\ JOHN C ALLED 
) MEf I...I CAME 
SACK WITH HIM 
LAST NIGHT HE'S 
IN SOME KIND OF 
VtrtOUtLEf 



^THAT WAS MY 'OTHER SU.ihHSE, 

WARREN.., SO .. HE‘S THE 'GUY' 

X WROTE YOU ADOUT. I NET HIM 
IN NEW YORK ABOUT A MONTH AGO. 
WE .WE WERE MAX MED LAST T 
WEEKEND... -A 


JOHN*? CAME 
EACH WITH HIMf? 
I DON'T UNDE, 7- 
^ STAND' ^A 




i ll 








YOU STAND. . . STUNNED... AS SELVA BOES INTO THE 
DEAN'S OFFICE. THE WHOLE THING'S ABOUT TO 1LOW UP 
IN YOUR FACE, WARREN SHE 'LL TELL DEAN CANBY SHE 
NEVER FOLLOWED MILLSTONE. SHE'LL DENY EVERYTHING. 



THE DOOR IS OPEN. THE FflAT'S OUT THERE. THEY'RE 
LISTENING, W,'..,jEN. DO A SOOD t /ON'.. 


That's it, warren, what have you gotto LOSET 
A SISTER f YOU LOST HER ANYWAY WHEN SHE 
GOT MA DRIED. don't let her QUEER EVERY¬ 
THIN 2 FOR YOU NOW.. ._ 


THEY'HE tom COM-' 

Mt/N/STS' 90TH OF 
THEM t THEY NET AT 
KCELl MEETING.' 
THAT'S HOW I KNEW' 


I THINK, PROFESSOR, THAT 
FOR THE 3000 OF THE UNIVER- 
I SITY, YOU OUGHT TO RESIGN 
I THIS FACULTY, EFFECTIVE 

IMMEDIATELY.' - 


' WARREN .'' 

GOOD GOD! 


SHE'LL DENY EVERYTHIN'S, 
IT don't LISTEN TO HE.I. ^ 
3W DO YOU THINK X FIRST ) 
NEW A • OUT HIM? SHE pGL 

TOLD ME! Sm 

















































And can you eve* forget the 

EX. SESSIONS ON THE FACES OF YOUR 
FUTURE FRATERNITY 9ROTHEHS WHEN 
YOU TURNED TO THEM ...THE LOOKS 
IN THEIR EYES., 


Will you ever forget the chill 

THAT RAN DOWN YOUR SEINE AS 
THEY WALKED FROM THE OFFICE 
OUT ACROSS THE CAMPUS.. -HEU*- 


GaN YOU EVER FORGET THEM RACES, 
WARREN? IN YOU., CREAMS...YOU* 
NIGHTMARES TO COME...WILL YOU 
EVER STOP SEEING THE SHOCK.. . 
THE HURT.. .THE UTTER DESPAIR 
ETCHED IN THEIR FACES?... 


LESS.. .BEATEN. 


YEAHXsUHE/ 


had'Y' 

TO DO IT? IT 
WAS MY mDUTY?' 


; ULLER' 


*W,.>;REN' 


' SORRY, f HAVE 

SIS? IT... MY 
IT WAS MY } ,f£$/S~ 
DUTYf J NATION, 

OEAN 

V CAN 1* 


HOW HOW 
COULD 

you. .r a 




WHY,FOR THE INSTALLATION.') WE SAID' 

I'M a BROTH EH now, aren^t J a LOT 
I? YOU SAID. . . OF THINGS. 

_ _ / FULLER? 


'AND YOU 

SAID A 
LOT OF 
THINGS! 


Will you eves forget the way you laughed, 
HOLLOWLY, . . 


HEH,, HEH? WELL? WE 

got H/d of him. what 
TIME SHOULD X TE AT 
THE FRAT HOUSE 
TONIGHT? ) 


ZE AT THE FRAT ' 
HOUSE, FULLEfs? 

WHAT FOk f 


A GUY WHOSE S/STER MV MOTHER-IN-LAW ARE 

COMMUNISTSf ,--- 


YOU MEAN. . YOU MEAN'' 

YOU 1 RE COIN* *ACK 
ON YOUkDEAL f YOU 
MEAN you're BREAKING 
YOUk , 'ROMtSE? r" 


f f."' 


•/ y^cyV. 

M 

s-V 



















































She tried not to think about it, but the fain and the shock of what had just happened filled her mino 
DNCE MORE SHE SAW HERSELF WAITING AT THE BUS STOP, UNEASY BECAUSE DUSK HAO GIVEN WAY TO A BLACK 
MOONLESS NIGHT. SHE'D BEEN WAITING, ALONE.. . ANO THE NEXT MOMENT SHE'D NOT EEEN ALONE HE'O 

OANKNESS ANO SHE'D SEEN THE LOOK ON HIS FACE. HE'D FORCED HER TO THE OLD SHACK 
PLEADED AND SCREAMED AND NOW IT WAS OVER. BUT IT WOULD NEV£R BE OVER FOR 



The MAN TURNED FROM THE DOORWAY TO THE SHACK AND SHUFFLED INTO THE NIGHT, SHE HEARD HIM STUM LE 
ND CURSE AND «0 ON. SHE GOT TO HER FEET AND RETCHED AND WAS SICK ON THE FLOOR SEFORE 3HE STAG¬ 
GERED OUT.CRYING AND SPUING, ■ ■ fr- 



























She found her way back to the 
ROAD, BUT SHE DIDN'T WAIT FDR 
THE BUS THIS TIME. SHE WAS TOO 
ASHAMED FOR PEOPLE TO SEE HER- 


WHEN 3HE HEARD IT COMING, SHE 
STEPPED BEHIND A TREE TILL IT 



Over ano over it kept cdming 
SACK IN HER MIND.. .THE WAITING IN 
THE DARKNESS,., THE MAN...THE 
SHACK AND AGAIN AND AGAIN SHE 
HEARD HIS WARNING SHE RAN,SOB¬ 
BING, THROUGH THE NIGHT SHE 
WANTED TO BE HOME .WHERE THERE 
WAS WARMTH AND LOVE. SHE 
ARRIVED BREATH LESS,.,HESITATED 




When she went into the living 

ROOM, JOHN HANSEN HURLED HIS 
NEWSPAPER ASIDE ANGRILY- 


TEN 0'CLOCK' only \SHWLEYf 

SIXTEEN YEARS OLO\ WHAT'S j 
AND MY DAUGHTER J WRONG? { 
STAYS OUT LIKE A. WHAT'S 
T^M^MTTTf —( THE MATTER? 






Shirley cduld not ANSWER her mother's dues- 
TION3 WITH WORDS. BUT HELEN HANSEN SAW HER 
DAUGHTER'S EYES, RIMMED WITH RED AND ACCENTED 
BENEATH WITH DEEP BLACK CIRCLES. SHE SAW 
SHIRLEY'S HAIR, WILD AND TANGLED, SH E 3 AW SHIRLEYS 
BODY T WITCH WITH EACH ANGUISHED SD B. SHIRLEY 


Helen todk her daughter's shaking hand and led 

HER UP THE STAIRS, JOHN H--- " 

Now , SEE HERE f I think 
deserve some sort of an 
EXPLANATION FROM HER, 

HELEN, MUST YOU ALWAYS 


Shirley saw him again, standing in the doorway 


John hearo the doc~ to shirley’s room sl im 






































John heard the note of ANSEH in his wife's voice, and as he 

CLIMBED THE STAIRS HE SAW THE GLINT Of HATE IN HER EYES. HE 
THOUGHT THE HATE WAS FOR HIM AND FOLLOWED HER MEEKLY INTO 
SHIRLEY'S ED ROOM. BUT WHEN SHE'D TOLD HIM OF THE TERRIBLE 
THING THAT HAO HAPPENED TO HIS 



John shouted and sullied shirley, rut 

SHE would NOT GIVE HIM THE INFORMATION 
HE SOUGHT. CRYING SOFTLY, SHE COWERED 


WHO ARE YOU TRYING TO 


John hansen could don the cloak of author¬ 
ity WHEN SUFFICIENTLY AROUSED.HE STORMED 
DOWNSTAIRS, PULLING SHIRLEY AFTER H 

SHE'LL TELL SHEr'/FF 
JUDSON, RY GOD'HE LL 
DtiAC IT OUT OF HER. 

AND WHEN I GET MY 
HANDS ON THE FILTHY 
DOG THAT did it, i'll 
TEAR HIS FLESH FROM 
HIS SLIMYBCDYf 




Sheriff judson took 

SHIRLEY'S HAND AND STOKE 
WARMLY TO HER. SHE LOOKED 
AT THE FLOOR AND THE TEARS 



SHERIFF AND HIS DEPUTY WANDERED THROUGH THE TOWN'S 
DESERTED ST.(EETS. AT AN ALL-NIGHT DINER, THEY SHOTTED 
THE STRANGER.HE SAT AT THE END OF THE COUNTER... STARING 














































The young stranger sat tense as 

THE TWO LAWMEN MOVED TOWA.JD 
HIM SLOWLY. JUDSON STOPPED ON 



f MEET f WHAT'S 

I ANY I YOUR 

f sms, \name, 

1 STRANGER?) SON? 
’>O£/KN0W[ WHERE 
WHAT I 4 YOU 
.MEAN ' J FHOMf. 


MY NAME'S EDDIE ^ 

NICHOLS /I'M FROM I 

DETROIT HOW.LOOXL 

WHAT'S THE IDEA OF / 
ALL THE QUESTIONS A 
r don't KNOW ANY M 
B/.fLS HERE' I'VE I 
JUST SEEN IN TOWN I 
A COL.'LE OF HOU, tsA 


f MAY1E YOU'D 

I JET TER COME 
.) ALONG WITH 
( US, SON. IF 
[ YOU TELL US 

f THE TRUTH, < 

YOU WON'T 
HAVE ANYTHING 
. to WORM J 
, .ROUT' Jm 


WHY. I L.-ENTj 
MOSTQF THE l 
TIME LOOKING ] 
FD A PLACE TO 
STAY I FIGURE j 
ongettin'a i 
joa here. S 
WHY■' WHAT's } 
W./OHSf A 



MF THIS IS A HINCH. 
\OKAYf I've got 
[nothin: TO HIDE. 
out i've got a 
\RIQHT to KNOW < 
WHAT THE CHARGE j 


/ YOU DON'T NEED US TO DRAW 

YOU NO ,‘ICTUHES, NICHOLS^ 
WE ASKED IF YOU MET ’. Sh‘LJ 
TONIGHT.. . A YOUH6 GIRL '/ 
YOU FIGURE IT OUT/ J—if 


\ SHIRLEY HANSENf the \f i she's a Kit 

DIRTY RAT GOT THE HANSEN J; FIFTEEN OH 
^■GIRL/ mm (kST"'/ SIXTEEN. t 

SOMEiODY j 

OUGHT TO < 
C ,LL JOHN.'j 


AN INNOCENT MAN 
DON'T THY TO LAM 
OUT, NICHOLS/ 


you're not »eing 
SMAilT, SOHf^i 


Eddie nichols went along easily enough, iuthewas 
frightened... really fhightekeo. he was a strange a 

IN TOWN AND HE FELT COLD UN FRIENDLY EYES UPON HIM 


EDDIE NICHOLS GLANCED (ROUND AND SAW HOSTILITY 
IN THE EYES OF THE OTHErt CUSTOMERS HE HURRIED 
OUT OF THE DINER WITH DEPUTY FORD. HERR ALLARD, 
LEANED OVER AND GAL JHT SHERIFF 


TtON/NB, HERt. THAT 
DOESN'T MEAN HE'S BU/L7Y 


Outside the diner,eddie nichols heard the angry 

MUHMERING AND WAS SUDDENLY GRIPPED WITH PANIC. 
HE TRIED TO MA KE A SPEAK FC-, IT, BUT THE LA WMEN 
WErtE FAST., 

































Sheriff paul judson was calm ano efficient with 

HIS QUESTIONING NOT AT ALL LIKE HIS SCOWLING 
ULUSTEHING DEPUTY. FOR TWO SOLID HOU -J THEY91LED 



WHAT DO YOU WANT ME TO DO 
LET YOU HANG A STINKING AJtAME- 
UA on me? I've LEVELED with J 
YOU? YOU'VE GOT NOTHIN* M 
ON ME/ YOU'VE NO RIGHT TO^B 

tar nolo 



Suddenly,the sheriff waved his 

HAND FOH QUIET AND COCKED HIS 
HEAD, LISTENING. THEN HEGESTL (ED 
TO THE DOOR AT THE RACK OF THE 
OFFICE... 


Sheriff judson stood on the jail- 
house STEi'S,LOOKING OVER THE 
ANGflY MOB - 


YI DON'T 1 

HAVE TO mu 
THEM ANY- J 
THIN6, SON.S 
JUST TAKE I 
IT EASY. ( 
NOBODY'S } 
SOW TO \ 
HUNT YOU?) 


NO,YOU’VE JOT TO 
LOCK MEU. 1 ? , 

YOU'VE GOT TO i 

AAOTECT MEf I 
YOU'VE GOT TO 4 
TELL THEM I'M 
THE WKONS MAN? 


YOU'VE GOT NO CALL \f ROT HE IS ’ 
COMING HERE LIKE THIS.I MUSPEGT, 

thereYie laws in this Ijudsoni do 
STATE TO TAKE CARE / YOU THINK 
OF THE GUILTY-AND ( NETS THE ONE 
THAT'S NOT SAYING ^ 

THE SUSrECT IS 
- GUILTY? 


LISTEN? MEAN aw ,LE) 
THAT? THERE'S l, HIM60, 

A MOB COMING? RUSS,! SHERIFF | 
TAKE NICHOLS * ICK / HE SAYS 
THERE AND LOCK A HE’S INHt 
HIM O, f BOOK \CENT? A 
h 1M FOR VABHANCYfJU/TtMA 


Sheriff judson looked at John hansen and at 

THE HATE FROZEN ON HIS PALLID FACE- 





































THE SUSPECT WAS LEFT ALONE WtTH DEPUTY FCRD 
HE INSTINCTIVELY FELT THAT THE SADISTIC LAWMAN 
WOULD TAKE PLEASURE IN THROWING HIM TO THE 
MO'S OUTSIDE. FORD LOST NO TIME IN BRUTALIZING 
HIS PRISONER- 


THE MOB HAD STARTED TO BATHER EARLY, AND MORE MEN 
KEPT COMING ALL THE TIME. EDDIE NICHOLS COULDN'T SEE 
THEM, »UT HE COULD ALMOST TELL HOW MANY THEHE WERE 
BY THE OMINOUS CRESCENDO OF THEIR MUTTERING VOICES. 
HE NAO THE IM. (ESStON OF A PACK OF BAYING HOUNDS WITH 
THE SCENT OF ALOOD IN THEIR NOSTRILS, - WILD OOGS CLOSING 
IN FOR THE KILL,.. 


JUOSON IS SOFT, NICHOLS' 
THERE'S JUST ONE WAY TO > 
MMOLE GUYS LIKE YOOf Jk 
NOW..UUHH ...TALK'jffwA 


f I'D BETTER GO TALK TO THEM 

REFORE THEY START i^TTERING. 
DOWN THE DOORF 


LISTEN TO 'EM, 
PAUL' THEY'RE 
6ETTIN' SUED/ 


Nichols lay on the floor,cring¬ 
ing. HE SAW FORD DRAW SACK HIS 
HEAVY BOOTED FOOT. BUT THE KICK 
NEVER LANDED- _ 

/CUT IT, FDfiD ' AND IF I EVER v 

SEE YOU ABUSE A MAN IN CUSTODY 
AGAIN, SO HELP ME, I'LL R/P THAT 
BAD6EOFF YOUR CHESTf NOW / 

set out , —-nirr 


N ICHOLS TRIEO TO YELL FOR THE 
SHERIFF, BUT THE OEPUTY GRABBED 
HIM BY THE FRONT DF HIS SHIRT AND 
TWISTED IT JARRING HIS PRISONER'S 
HEAD AGAIN AND AGAIN WITH VICIOUS 
VIOLENT SLAPS 


FORD GAVE HIM ND CHANCE. 


NO 'H0‘ 


THE TRUTH, NICHOLS 1 
TELL THE TRUTH' i 
r YOU DIO ITfjA 


The SHERIFF HELPED NICHOLS TO A COT, THEN DREW UP 
A STDDL AND SAT DOWN BESIDE HIM. HE TALKED TO HIS 
PRISONER IN A DUIET, ALMOST FATHERLY WAY. EDDIE 
NIUHULS KNEW HE HAD ONE P..TL.TO IN IMS Ufl WlUWu. 

J= 


Sheriff judson shddk his head sadly, he reached 
INTO HIS HIP POCKET AND DREW OUT A FOLDED SHEET 
OF PAPER. HE HANDED IT TO THE SUSPECT. EDCIELABORED 


EDDIE,YOU HEAR THAT MOW OUTSIDE' 

EVERY ONE OF 'EM IS LIKE RUSS.. /,(EASON 

waitin' to lay THEL, HANDS OH ft THEM, SHERIFF/ 
YOU / I DON'T WANT THAT TO J\ IF! COULD OM-Y 
HAPPEN, EDDIE 




































A MINUTE LATER, SHERIFF JUDSON WAS HEADED FOR 
THE FRONT DOOR WITH THE SIGNED CONFESSION HE 
SHOWED IT TO HtS DEPUTY,HUSS FORD,OR THE WAY. 


T HE MOI WAS HOAR INC FOR 9LOOD NOW. SOMEONE 
OUTolDE POUNDED ON THE JAILHOUSE DOOR AND 
YELLED FOR THE SHERIFF TO IRINO NICHOLS OUT. 
SHERIFF JUDSON SROKE MORE QUICKLY...URGENTLY. HE 
RHESSEO THE SHEET OF PARER AND A PEN INTO THE 
SUSPECT’S HANDS. 


The mob outjioe WAS a SOARING iellowing mass of angry HUMANITY WHEN SHERIFF JUDSON faced them 
AGAIN. AS HE HELD UP HIS HAND FOR SILENCE, A RESTLESS HUSH SETTLEO OVER THE WILD-EYED MEN WITH THEIR 
CLUBS AND ROPES AND LENGTHS OF PI RE. JOHN HANSEN SCREAMED AT THE LAWMAN.. 




Sheriff juoson's words were like a green light 

SIGNAL TO THE MOI-THE WILD,UNREASONING MOI, UN¬ 
ASHAMED OF ITS HATE-FILLED PASSION. THE SHOUTING 
MEN SURGED FORWARD IN A JLOOD-FRENZY, CARRYING 



The MO" PUCHEC THROUGH THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE LIKE 
A 3TO KM -TOSSED WAVE- 


OKAY.'OKAY' 
HEY.'LE'ME 
K 'EY FIRST ^ 
A CRACK. S 


HANSEN, YOU'RE A LUNATtCf "1 
WHAT YOU'RE DOIN' IS MAD ENOUSH ' 
WITHOUT MAKIN' THE KIO WATCH f 
C'MON, SHIRLEY f I'LL TAKE JS 
VL YOU HOME ., 
































The revenge-hungry righteous men pushed past 
DE UTY RUSS FORD WHILE HE STOOD FLATTENED 
AGAINST A WALL WITH A 



He couldn't hear the PUMMEUh" FISTS, the HEAVY 
WOTS, THE LAUGHTER «N0 H04 1SE CRIES OF 
DELIGHT COMING FROM THE JAILHOUSE WHERE AN 
INDIGNANT FATHER AND MS TOWNSPEOPLE WERE 
BEATING AND PUNCHING AND KICKING THE UFE 


But SHERIFF JUDSON COULDN T HEAR eddie 
NICHOLS 1 SCREAMS AS THE LUNATIC MO!' CRUSHED 
INTO HIS CELL. HE COULDN'T HEAR JOHN HANSEN 
SWING HIS LEAD PIPE HEAR the sound of 



Sheriff judsdn couldn't hear the 

SIL ENCE CLD S E IN AS E D D I E‘S L AST 
SIGH CHOKED OFF IN A LIQUID GURGLE 



He couldn't hear the awk¬ 
ward heavy BREATHING AS THE 
MEN LEFT, GLAD IN THE KNOW¬ 
LEDGE THAT A KIND DF JUSTICE 


He COULD ONLY HEAR THE FRIGHT 
ENED FAMILIAR SOBBING d F the 
GIRL BESIDE HIM IN THE CAR 
PARKED IN THE DARKNESS MILES 
























A MOCKING SUN SMILEO DOWN ON THE TEEMING CITY STREET, 
ILLUMINATING THE DRABNESS AND UGLINESS,REVEALING, 
WITH ITS GOLDEN GLOW,THE GREY SOOT-STAINED TE NE- 
liCNT BUILDINGS IT BURNEO OOWN ON THE YOUNG WHO 
TRIED TO FORGET THEIR GNAWING HALF-EMPTY B ELLIES 
BY PLAYING IN THE HORSE-FOULED, TRASH-LITTERED 
GUTTER. IT CAST WARM RAYS THAT DID NOT WARM THE 
BLEAK HOPELESS EMPTY HEARTS OF THE OLD. THE FOUR¬ 
TEEN-YEAR-OLD WITH SAD BROWN UNCRYING EYES WATCHED 
THE BLACK HORSE-DRAWN HEARSE LURCH AWAY. SOON THE 
SAME MOCKING SUN WOULD SHINE ON AN UNMARKED PAUPER'S 
GRAVE...TNE GRAVE OF THE FOURTEEN-YEAR-OLD'S FATHER. 
NOW ZACK HAMLIN, THE SAD-EYED BOY,WAS ALONE IN THAT 
DRAB WELTER OFHUMAN MISERY... ALONE IN HIS FESTERING 


HAMLIN WAS ALONE IN THIS LONELY WORLD OF 
POVERTY AND HUNGER. HE'O BEEN BORN TO IT...HE'D 
DROWN UP IN IT.. . AND HE*D HATED IT, DEEP INSIDE 
HIM, HIS RESENTMENT SMOULDERED.. .5 EETHING 
HATRED OF THE WRETCHED. .. THE HUMAN DREGS 



















Beaten and kicked-.goadeo by an instinctive 

CUNNING GORGED WITH SI'fTE AND MALICE - JACK 
HURRIED TO A NEARBY NEIGHBORHOOD TO ANOTHER 
•ULLY. AND WITH MERE WORDS, HE PITTED MUTAL- 
ITV AGAINST BRUTALITY... 


Then, he watched the vicious bloooy battle of the 
BRUTES A SANG FIGHT WITH KNIVES AND BROKEN BOTTLES 
ANO BARE FISTS ..BROUGHT ABOUT OY WOROS ONLY WOROS 


WHATft SOMEBODY \ IT IT HAS EDDIE.* 

Said THAT ABOUT MY \ EDDIE MAHLER* 

SISTEl ' WHO f TELL I QWWWWWWW* 
ME WHO* I'll...I'LL S D'DOH'T tell 
KILL 'IM? tell me who \him xSHfTCHED* 
IT MAS OR I'll twist you;;] PLEASE ^ 

A. M OUT OF ITS SOCKET^ 


ZACK TURNED HIS “ACK ON THE SLUMS THAT DAY 
HE LEFT FOREVER, 9UT HE CARRIED SOME OF ITS 
HUNGER AND LONELINESS WITH HIM. HE I EGGED 
AND SC.IOUNGED FO«, FOOD, AND WHEN ALL ELSE 

FA I LEI, HE STOLE .. .AND WAS C.iUGHT . _ 

TOUSY LITTLE JHEAK- 
TH/EFf THE SECOND T 
MY RACK IS TL (NED, V 
E HE GRAP iEDf 'MM 


ZACK WATCHED THE POLICE COME FINALLY ANO HE 10 THE TOtiN 
TATTERED PRUTES INTO A PATROL WAGON. HE SAW EDDIE, HIS 
LIFE EBBING AWAY, GUSHING RED FROM A DOZEN J.&GCED WOUNDS, 
CARRIED TO A HASTILY SUMMONED AMBULANCE. AND ZACK 
HAMLIN SMILED. EDDIE, HIS TORMENTOR, WAS DYING.ZACK HAM- 
LIN HAD LE>..INED THE -OWES OF WO,IDS. ■ 


J MAYBE THE 

| kid’s HUNtRY, 

' MR. KING. HERE, 
THIS OUGHT 
TO COVER re.. 



C 'MON, KlOf I'LL BUY L 

! YOU A MEAL. YOU LOOK 
LIKE YOU HAVEN’T EATEN 
|T IH A WEEK'J^^A 


HAVEN'T.. 


FULLOFORIVE OUTWAROLY. HE OVER- 
r LOWEO WITH GRATITUDE FDR HIS 
BENEFACTOR. BUT IHWAROLY, HE 
OESPISEO HIM ANO WATCHEO HIM WITH 
HUHGfiY EYES AND THE INSTIHCT OF A 
JACKAL I- JiiWiy- -JV r ^-‘ 


REPORTER NAMED JOHNNY HARRIS 
WHO FEO HIM AHD TOOK HIM HOME 
ANO GOT HIM A JOa AS A COPY-BOY 
WITH HIS PAPER —I 


GOOD BOY, ZACKf 1 
KEEP MOVIN'* THAT'S 
THE WAYf HERE. . .TAKE I 
THIS INTO REWRITE' wJ 







































Johnny haf. us, suffering from 

HIS OCCUPATIONAL DISEASE, NEVER 
TOUCHED HIS TYPEWRITER. HE 
SLUMPED DOWN INTO THE CHAIR 
AND SUPPED INTO OBLIVION. AND 
ZACK TOOK OVS- . ■ ■ ■■f 


) HE'S IN HIS 

J OFFICE. HE 
) HE ISN'T 
'feel/he GOOD' 

X DIDN'T WANT 
HIM TO GET 
INTO TROUBLE. .. 


HARRIS DIDN'T WRITE 

Tmsr mu did. T 
WHERE IS HARRIS? j 
i ANSWER me/„/ 


SIT DOWN, 
JOHNNY/ 

r TrtY.F . 


/ NDT FEEUN' GOOD, EH? WELL, YOU CAN 

> KEEP OH WRITING TOR HIM, HAMLIN. I’VE 
WARHEO HIM X TOLD HIM DNE DF THESE 

I days he'd OR/HK HUE SELF OUT OF A 

> JOB / HE'S THROUGH, hamlin. YOU'RE 

TAKING HIS PLACE _ -- 


The killehs had fled., all but dne...a young 
PUNK NAMED VAUGHN.. .MANNY VAUGHN. HE AND 
ZACK FACED EACH OTHEN IN THAT BD RE - SPLAT- 
TEHED WAHEHOUSE. THE GUNMAN LEVELED AN 


VAUGHN GUH 'EM WITH, 
DELANEY.. . HIS F/HGERE YOU 
FANNEO HIM.' YDU O/DN'T 

f MANNY WAS WITH 
DRIVING ME UPTOWN. 


Zack WATCHED AND WAITED AND 
PLANNED. IT WAS THREE YEARS 
TILL HIS CHANCE CAME. HIS FRIEND, 
HIS •ENEFACTDR, JOHN NY HARRIS, 
CAME BACK FROM AN EXTENDED 
LUNCH HOU. THAT DAY, ROARIN'. 
DRUNK... 


The 3UBTLE, THE CNUEL, THE SAVAGE STHENGTH DF WORD3. THEY 
WE RE ZACK'S WEAPON... HIS PDWER. BUT MORE YEARS PASSED 
BEFORE HE KNEW WHAT POWER HE HELD. THERE WAS SOMETHING 
THEN CALLED PROHIBITION. AND THENE WERE MEN CALLED BOOT- 
LEGOER3 WHD FOUGHT DEADLY WANS OVEN WHD SOLD ALCOHOL TO 
L WHOM. AND WITH UNCANNY INSTINCT; THE NEPORTER, ZACK HAMLIN, 
fo, WOULD BE THEBE TP SEE. . . 


GOTTA GEDOA SHTONY 
OUT, KIDr iLMQSHT _ 
DEADLINE/ AN' 1 
THERE'SH nuthin 1 1 
I T'WRITE ABOU'/ 










































The police left... with out their killer, zack 
HAD Tll.THEO THEM AWAY WITH WORDS... JUST WOHPS- 


ZaCK HAD PICKED HIMSELF A VALUABLE FRIEND IN 
MANNY VAU'JHN, FOR BY THE MIDDLE TWENTIES.THE 
MIKJC LEMAN HAD ROUNDED HIS MAY TO THE TO r' OF THE 
uOOTLES HEAR. MANNY MADE MILLIONS ANO ZACK... 

WELL,ZACK STILL HAD H IS WO RDS.- _ 

WELL' HOW YOU \ NICE, MANNY f TUT WHAT ABOUT 
LIKE THE SET w/ THE LANDLORD;' THIS IS A l RETTY 
' UR, ZACK? FANCY NEIGHHORHOOD FOR A lm 

SPEAKEASY' WTrp I 


I DON'T FOi»ET 
FAVOR3, HAMLIN 1 . 
BUT, WHY* WHY 
STICK YOUR N£CK 
OUT FOR NET _ 


X DON’T KNOW, MANNY. MAYBE 
I I WANTED TD SEE IF I COULD 
6E T AWAY WITH IT. MAYBE I 010 
IT BEMUSE WE’RE ROTH AFTER 
TH E SAME THINGS.. MONEY . .NO 
ROWER' WE JUST WkWDIFFER¬ 
ENT WAYS OF GOINS AgOUT IT . 


THAT’S WHERE ZACK MEY KITTY 

DIXON. KITTY WAS FOUR YEARS 
OLDER THAN ZACK. .A FLASHY 
eLONDE... REAL PRETTY ■ 


ZACK'S COT WORDS AND HE’S GOT L 
THE DAILY EXAMINER TO RUT 'EM 
IN. THAT’S ROWER. HE’S GOT THE 
LOWDOWN ON EVERY MU" AND " 

.•OUT 101 AN IN THE STATE. THEY 
£4TOUT OF HIS HAND. ZACK CAN T 
MAKE OR RREAK 
' A DOZEN GUYS 
LIKE ME WITH A 
FEW WORDS ' 


1 GOT FANCY CUSTOMERS, KID. 
THEY OON’T Z//KTDRINKIN 1 IN NO 
RAT HOLE, so THEY COME NERE. 
ANYHOW. I OWN THE WHOLE - 
GU/LO/NS ' C’MON, 2ACK' X GOT 
A COUPLE OF DOLLS W 


WE’RE A 6000 FAIR, ZACK AND ME. 
X GOT THE DOUOH ZACK'S Gffr 
THE POWER EVERY BIGSHOT IN 
TOWN SUCKS AROUND HIM. ZACK'S 
LSOTT POWER, ONLY HE OON T 

RpdKNow its 


NOT YOU, MANNY' j 
NOT MY REST } 
WT FRIEND' X 


THArs WHAT I HAD £N' IAVED ON THIS 
CIGARETTE CASE. “TO ZACK, MY REST 
FRIEND it's PLATINUM, zack. cost 
ME FIVE S’Sf AND YOU KNOW WHAT 
THAT KEY INSIDE IS? THERE'S AN N 
APARTMENT FOR YOU IN THIS TUILO-g 
^ . FURNISHED' wait'll you -—F 




























Manny vauohn was wrong,though. jack hamlin 

KNEW HE MAO POWER IN HIS GRASP. BUT ZACK WAS BID- 
INO HIS TIME. HE FOUND HIS CHANCE SIX MONTHS LATEH., 


30 WHATf 

llOUD ASSETS’ 
doesn't MEAN 
LIQUOttf not 
on WALL 
STREET.'WE r?E 
CLEAR. J Ed IDES, 


IN ONE LINE YOU SAY *WMAT PARK 
AVENUE PLAYBOY IS PUTTING UP 
THE LOOT FOR A SHAKY "DOTLEG 
EMPIRE’" AND AFTER A COUPLE 
OF DOTS, YOU SAY'ZILLIONHEIH 
HOWARD DAWSON IS PUTTING HI3 
DOUGH INTO LIQUID ASSETS FOR » 
r A QUICK TURNOVER?" AMgA 


I STAY OUT ONE DAY and th e WHOLE ^ 

PAPER DOES NUTS. YOU KNOW THE L/fEL 
LAWS, HAMLIN. YOU KNOW BETTER THAN 
TO WHITE THIU JUNK ABOUT HOWARD J 
DAWSON nEINQ THE MONEY-NAN \ 
EHIND THE ROOTLES PINS' HE'S l 
'PARK AVENUE', hamlin? he'll SUE J| 

us r/bht our or business 


DAWSON• 
HOWARD 
DAWSON * 
OIO I 
SAYTHAT 
r A*OUT 

. HUUt y- 


CLtAt T. JfcdUta, 

it's TRUE/EVERT 
WORD. I'M TRYING 
TO DO SOME tOOC 
IN THIS WORLD? « 



POWE.if YES, ZACK HAMUN HAD POWER. HE WAS POWER HE 
EXUDED POWER HE WAS A FORCE FOR GOOD. Hid OWHKIND 
OF COOP, THIS MAN WAa'OOD 1 . , ■ WITHA3M A LL ‘G‘, . . 


YOU MEANT 
WELL, MANNY, 
BUT I WANTED 
TO MAKE IT 
ON MY OWN' 


NOT ONLY HERE, AUT ALL OVER THE ) YOU'VE BOT WHO ON 

COUNTRY THEY KNOW ME. THEY y' THE RUN,HAMLIN? NOT 
WANT ME TO POINT OUT THE J THE CH/SLERS WHO 
TINHORNS...THE CROOKS.I'VE } LICK YOU. ( BOOTS. 
r BOT 'EM ON THE NUN' NOTA LAWBREAKER UKE 

MANNYVAUuNNf HO* HE 

^ OT YOU THAT SYN Dl CATE 

T - ' c7*1 C^^°fft„. so he's a ,— 

1 wdj J * EAT fU/ ' r-s 


NEVER MIND WHAT 
YOU THINK,MCNALLY, 
WHAT X WROTE 
A-.OUT MARINETTI 
IS TRUE. YOU SEE 
this TELESRAMf 
it's F.IOHAWJKT- 

PAPER SYNDICATE. 

THEY WANT TO HANDLE 


COUNTRY THEY KNOW ME. THEY 
WANT ME TO POINT OUT THE 
TINHORNS.. .THE CROOKS,I'VE 
BOT 'EM ON THE RUN' 


SUPS, ZACK' I WAS 1EHIND 
THAT OFFER. I HAD TO 3UY 
INTO THE SYNDICATE TO 
SWIM? IT. BUT WHAT'S K 
DOUGH FOR 9 I GOT FAITH \ 








































SO YOU RUSHEO 
THINGS SO WHAT? 
I GOT THE ONE \ 


l MONEY IS 
' POWER ,2ACKf 
YOU'LL SEE' 
I'VE MADE 
YOU* I'LL 
MAKE OTHERS / 
I'LL MAKE 
SENATORS 


fj'U SEE TO IT) 
ZACK GETS THE j 

SPONSORS. < 

■ REW5TER... 

SO YOU GOT J 

' nothin' to j 
WORRYABOUT/I 
V RIGHT? 


NOTHING EXCEPT] 

LtKEL SUITS. Y 
dUT IF YOU 4 
SAY SO, MANNY, 
I'LL 0/VE HIM \ 
THE AIR TIME.,.-) 


I'LL BUY THIS 
COUNTRY.ZACK.ANO 
I*LL RUN IT MY y 

VmLnaY* 


WELL *NOW YOU'VE 
got EVERYTHIN ’!,, 

MANNY' SHE'S VERY 

LOVELYf w* 1 


k WHY, ' 

/THANK 
YOU. MR. 
HAMLINf 


Another exposOtvnother ruined life but 

ZACK HA MLIN HA D S AVEO THE VOTERS OF CALIFORNIA. 

IT WENT ALL MONT \ THIS IS INEZ, ZACK 7 

TONIGHT, EH, MANNY? J 1 'EEN SAVIN' HER AS 
YOOh CROWD IS -< A SURPRISE. INEZ AND 
PRACTICALLY IN \ ME ARE OETT\tt MARRIED/ 

OUT THERE f X...X... - efe w a I 


THING I NEED, 
THANKS TO YOU, 
MANNY A SYNOl- 
CATEO COLUMN 
WILL BRING IN f 
MONEY BY THE ) 
BUSHELFUL. Y 
MONEY AND 1 t 


2aCK HIT THE AIR WITH HIS WORDS, 

AND WITH THEM HE AOCKEO THE 
NATION. DRIVE, DRIVE, DRIVE OUT 
THE TINHORNS AND CROOKS. AN 
INNOCENTLY ACCUSED MAN LEAPED 
TO HIS OEATK, BUT EVEN A ’COD 1 
CAN MA KE ON E MISTAKE.. 

...THIS CALIFORNIAN,INITIALS L.O., 
REPEAT, INITIALS L.D., IS GETTING 
STRONG dACKING IN HIS -tDFOR 
THE GOVERNOR SKI.. JET THIS, MR. 
AND MRS. CALIFORNIA. X*VE 
CHECKED THIS MAN'S SOURCE OF 
INCOME. YOU SHOULD KNOW 
WHERE HIS MONEY COMES FROM 
1EFORE YOU GO TO THE POLLS. 
LOCAL PAPERS,PLEASE I 


LOOK, ZACK: I'M 
TUVIN 1 A TIO .LACE 
OUT ON THE ISLAND. 
INEZ AND ME WANT 
YOU TO COME OUT 
THE*E AN' LIVE WITH 
US. I'D IE LOUT 
WITHOUT YOU.ZACK... 



Things hapfened that year, it was 029 ano zack 
HAMUN WAS WIPED OUT IN THE CRASH. SO HE WENT OUT 
TO UVE WITH THE VAUGHNS, ZACK WAS BROKE BUT HE 



































MANWT never made a sduno as he 
WENT DOWN WITH THE BLOOD SPURT¬ 
ING FROM THE HOLE IN HIS CHEST,. 


Drive.drive.drive' TACK DRDVE 

WITH ALL THE POWER DF HIS COLUMN 
AND HIS BROADCASTS. HE DROVE THE 
POLICE. AND WHEN THEY FAILED TO 
FIND A SUSPECT,ZACK HAMLIN FOUND 
DNE... _ 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN . THIS MAN.. 
NEDDO WALLACE .,.ONCE was a 
MEMBER OF A BOOTLEGGING GANG 
THAT WAS MASSACRED DURIND 
PROHIBITION DAYS. HE BLAMEO 
MANNY VAUGHN. A GOOD CLEAN- 

LIVING AMERICAN, FOR HIS MDB'S 

DEMISE. THERE'S YOUR MOTIVE' 




N EDDO WM.LACE WAS ARRESTED AND PUT ON TRIAL. HE 1 
HAD ALIRI WITNESSED, BUT ZACK HAMLIN HOUNDED 
THEM LNTIL, ONE _ 'Y ONE,THEY DRCrAED AWAY. THEN 



AFTEH THEY «U INED NEDDO WALLACE IN THE 
ZACK HAMLIN WENT UONE TO .AY HIS 
WIDOW. SHE 



ZACK TUrtNEO AND TOSSED THE GUN WITH WHICH HE'D MUR¬ 
DERED MANNY VAUGHN INTO THE FURNACE. THEN HE TOOK 


And so it is with ’gods', they stand aiove us mortals 
AND THEY JULTHE STRINGS. THEY C IN DO NO WRONG* 
-THE END- T 





























JOLTING TALES or 
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PROOF... OF a BRANDS 

TESTED. W IS BEST 




YFS, EXTENSIVE TESTS BY 
THE E.C. RESEARCH BUREAU 
HAVE -’ROVEN CONCLUSIVELY 
THAT PANIC LEAPS E'GHT OTHER 
BRA UPS IN IMITATING- MAD! 
PANIC USES MORE or MAP'S 
ARTISTS, MOREL OF MAP'S PRINTERS 
MORE OF MAP’S POTR2E6IE ANP ' 
FURSHLUGSINSR THAN ANY 
OTHER At AD IMITATION / 


BEST IMITATION 



FAIR IMITATION 


POOR IMITATION 
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SO CLIP THIS COUPON AND SEND AWAY 
FOR YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO... 


HOWEVER, IF YOU WANT THE REAL 
MrCOY, SUBSCRIBE TO... 


PANIC □ 

MAD D 


SUBSCRIPTION DEPT. 
ROOM 706 
225 LAFAYETTE ST. 
NEW YORK 12, N.Y. 
NAME_ 


PLEASE SEND ME ONE OR 
BOTH MAGAZINES CHECKED 
ABOVE FOR WHICH I ENCLOSE 
411.00 PER TITLE (Q ISSUES) 


ZONE . 


(.'PLEASE PRINT) 
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Shock ^aspcnSt-ortas, Oct. -Nor. 1354— Vol. 1. No. 17. Published Hl-Monthly by Tiny Tot Comics, Xnc. at «5 Lafa'ettn St., New Vorh U, N. T. 
William M. (ialnw, Managim* Editor. Albert 11. Feldstein. Editor. Entered m second cl».« matter at the Post Office at Nw \ot*. N. T, Sub¬ 
scription: 3 l&Tuea for J1 in the U.S. Elsewhere, $1 25. Entire contents copyrighted 1954 bj Tiny T<v Oomioo, Inc. Unsolicited manuscripts will not 
bo returned unless accompanied by stamped return envelopes. No similarity between any of the characters. namce or persons appearing In tola 
magazine with any of those living or dead Is intended, and any -neb similarity Is purelv coincidental. Printed In U.S.A. 





















































It was autumn's first night, too early for even a trace of 

FROST ON THE RIPENING PUMPKINS THAT GLOWEO IN THE FIELDS 
LIKE ORANGE LANTERNS BENEATH THE PALE MOON. A FAINT 
BREEZE STIR RED, WAFTING A WARM SCENT OF NEW-MOWN HAY INTO 
THE FARMHOUSE KITCHEN WHERE THE HIRED GIRL BUSIED HER¬ 
SELF WITH THE SUPPER DISHES AND THE FARMER SAT,TAKING 
HIS EASE AT THE WOODEN TABLE, SUCK ING LAZILY AT HIS CORN¬ 
COB PIPE. IT WAS ON THAT VERY NIGHT THAT ABNER YATES FIRST 
NOTICED THINGS ABOUT ANNIE. POOR, PRETTY ANNIE. HALF¬ 
WITTED ANNIE. HOW SUDDENLY SHE HAD BLOSSOMED. PEACH¬ 
LIKE. FULL-RIPENED,LIKE FRUIT CRYING TO BE PICKED AND 
ENJOYED. THIS ABNER NOTICED AND IT WHETTED A LONG- 
DENIED APPETITE WITHIN HIM.. . 


It TOOK HOLD OF ABNER THEN... A MADDENING 
DEEP-FELT COMPULSION. HE ROSE SLOWLY,CAME 
UP BEHIND ANNIE, AND PRESSED HUNGRY LIPS 
AGAINST HER NECK... HIS HARSH BRISTLE0 CHIN 
NUZZLING THE SOFT FLESH OF HER WHITE 
SHOULDER.. .HIS HARD,CALLOUSEO HANOS 


ANNIE, come HERE, 


HUH? miss HESTER. ..SHE 

SAYS, "ANNIE,YOU GET THE 

DISHES done' 1 ' SO i 60TTA 




























WHAT YOU MEAN, YOU 
GOT A FRIEND f? YOU , 
DON'T NEVER LEAVE f 
THIS FARM f THE J 
| CLOSEST FOLKS'RE 

FOUR MILES OFF 1 
. AND THEY GOT NO U : 
YOUNG MEN THERE... ] 


OH, NOW Y'AIN’T 
COIN' T 1 TELL 
HESTER, ANNIE. ' 
I'M JUST TRYIN' 

T'BE FRIENDLYf 


* IGOTk * 
FRIEND, MIST' 
ABNER. AN* 
HE DON'T 
DO THET f j 


' I TOL' HIM I DON'T 

WANT HIM GETTIN 1 
FRIENDLY ‘CAUSE I 
ALREADY GOT A FRIEND, 
MIS'HESTER? r—; 


J y'know Annie’s got a 

FEEBLE M/NDf she's 
MS'BRAGGIN’ 'bout ^ 
some BOYFRIEND she 
. THINKS SHE’S GOT... 1 


Hester yates, old before her time and unable to 

UNDERSTAND OR ACCOMODATE HER HUSBAND'S NEEDS 
ANY LONGER , MOVED’ UP THE WELL-WORN PATH TO THE 
KITCHEN DOOR„ 


YOU TWO STILL IN 
TH' KITCHEN *WHAT'RE 
YOU TALKIN’ ' BOUT, ANNIE? 


THEN, HE'S A FOOL, ) IT’S HIM I WANT, MIST 1 
f ANNIE f HE.. ABNER' NOT YOU ft KIN 


‘BOUT NUTH/N , HESTER ? 
JUS* TALKf I... v- 


I DIDN'T ASK YOU,:. BNER? 
I ASKED ANNIEY WHAT 
WERE YOU AN’ MIST'ABNER 
TALK/N ‘ ‘LOUT, ANNIE? 


WHAT YOU MEAN. \ TARNATION. HESTER' 


I DO 


ANNIE... GETTIN 

FRIENDLY"? 
WHAT'D MIST* 
ABNER DO? 1 


GOT 


I GOT A 
J FRIEND, 
MIST’ABNER... 
AN' HE DON'T 
DO THETf 
I WANT he 

SHOULD...BUT 
HE DON’T / „ 


With the strength born of 

YEARS OF HARO WORK, ANN IS LOOS¬ 
ENED HIS GRIP ANO SLIPPEO FROM 
HIS GRASP. SHE TURNED,HER PUZ¬ 
ZLED BLUE EYES WONDERING AT 
HIS SCOWLING FACE, ABNER BREATHEO 
HARO BUT SPOKE SOFTLY, TRYING TO 
MAKE HER UNDERSTAND.,. TRYING TO 
PENETRATE HER HALF-WITTED MIND.. 


Abner grinned, trying to hioe 
HIS CONCERN,. 


I LIKE YOU, ANN IE ? j WHY’D YUH 
*T AIN'T NO HARM j DO THET, 
IN BEIN'A MITE < MIST 1 ABNER? 

FRIENDLYf I Amis' HESTER 
BEEN GOOD T'YOU l WOULDN'T 
ALL THESE YEARS J LIKE YOU 
AIN’T I? 'WL.T'DO THET? 

















































Hester yates searched annie's 

BLANK EXPRESSIONLESS FACE-LDDK 
ING FDR A SIGN. BUT SHE SAW NOTH¬ 
ING. HER JEALOUS FEAR? FADED 
MOMENTARILY AND SHE PATTED THE 
GIRL'S ARM... 

I'M ...I’M GLAD 
FDR YOU, ANNIE* 
i'm GLAD you 

GDT A BOYFRIEND* 


She turned to her hus¬ 

band... 


GOOD 


Y'S££, HESTER?* 
SHE'S GOT NO 
BOYFRIEND. JUS' 
CRAZY DR£AMS 
IN THAT FOOL 


THIS 

BOYFR/£ND 
OF YDURN, 
ANNIE -3 
WHAT'S HIS 
NAM£? 



ATER, WHILE HESTER SNORED RHYTHMICALLY AND 
0 EE PLY, ABNER LAY BESIDE HER, HIS BODY TAUT ANO 
ANXIOUS, HIS MIND DISTURBED AND RESTLESS. HE 
THOUGHT OF ANNIE IN HER ROOM. ANNIE... ANNIE. 
HER NAME SCREAMED IN HIS MIND . HE WENT TO 


And suddenly abner could stand it no longer f 


Hester slept sounqly, not knowing., not hearing ... 

NOT HEARING HER MAN RISE FROM THEIR BED AND MOVE 
STEALTHILY THROUGH THE HALL TO THEIR HALF-WITTED 
SERVANT'S ROOM. SHE DIO NOT HEAR HER HUSBAND'S 
TREMBLING HANDS FIND THE DOORKNOB IN THE DARK ... 



The WARM AUTUMN NIGHT BREEZE COMING IN THEOPEr? | A MOVEMENT OUTSIDE IN THE MOONLIT FARMYARD 
WINDOW BLEW ACROSS ANNIE'S BED, CARRYING THE I CAUGHT ABNER'S EYE. ANNIE WAS OUT THERE,CUTTING 

EXCITING SCENT OF HER RIPE YOUNG BODY TO ABNER. , I ACROSS TO THE FIELDS BEYOND, CLAD ONLY IN HER 
BUT ABNER’S SENSES HAD DECEIVED HIM, FOR ANNIE WAS, ! FLIMSY FLANNEL NIGHTGOWN... 
























































Abner seetheo with frustration and jeal¬ 
ousy. HE CREPT BACK THROUGH THE HALL, PAST 
HESTER’S INNOCENT SNORING, AND INTO THE LIVING 
ROOM. HE REMOVED THE L OADED SHOTGUN FROM 
ABOVE.THE MANTLE,., (H (' .I"" 1 " \ ■ 


. AND WENT OUT INTO THE NIGHT. FAINT IDIOTIC LAUGHTER 
DRIFTEO TO HIM ON THE WIND, HE FOLLOWEO THE SOUNO OF 
HER GUTTERAL VOICE WHISPERING IN THE MOONLIGHT. AND 
THEN HE CAME UPON THE GIRL ANO HER LOVER, AND HIS 
ANGFR T URNED TO TRIUMPHANT GLEE... _ * _ 

I MIGHT'VE KNOWN THAT'S HOW IT’D 
BE WITH THE PQOR^SIMPLE-MINDEO FOOL f jj 



\NNIE STOOD BEFORE HER LOVER, 
TEMPTING HIM WITH HER SWAYING 
BOOY, PLEADING WITH HIM,MOANING 
WITH PASSION. BUT ANNIE'S LOVER 
DID NOT RESPONO. ANNIE'S LOVER 
WAS A NAGGED LIFELESS COLD 
SCARECROW... xzszg. 


Abner drank in Annie's heated 

AGITATION WHILE HIS OWN CRAVING 
MOUNTED TO A FEVER PITCH. HE 
TORE HER FROM HER INHUMAN LOVER; 
ANO CRUSHED HIS LIPS TO HERS, 


Annie wren&&£d herself from 

ABNER'S STARVING ARMS,HER ARDOR 
QUICKLY COOLED , 





Y ' LITTLE IDIOT.'HE AIN'T 


HE CAN HELP ME' 

HE WILLf SOWED AY? 
t SOM EDA Y... 


) A FLESH an' BLOOD man 
LIKE ME'LE-'ME HELP YOU, 
A N NI E ?L E ME .,. ’ 



COWERED AGAINST HE R STRAW LOVER, SOBBING. . 

no' DON‘T teu. her, 

ANNIEf iT’D JUS MAKE 
TROUBLE, she...SHE'D 
SEND YOU AWAY FROM HERE' 

















































, ANNIE 0/0 OISTURB ABNER'S REST. EVEN AFTER 
HESTER HAD FALLEN BACK TO SLEEP HE LAY AWAKE FOR 
HOURS TORTURED WITH UNSATIATED YEARN ING- RESENTING 
THE AGONIZED PASSION AWIE WASTED ON THE UNFEELING 
SCARECROW THAT COULO NEVER CLAIM HER 


But sleep came at last...and restless dreaming... 

THEN MORNING AND THE OAYS WORK BEGAN. ABNER WENT 
ABOUT OOING HIS CHORES, STOPPING OFTEN TO SCOWL 
AT HIS INSENSATE RIVAL... _ ^ 

STUR/D FOOL WAI Tl N FOR A 
SCARECROW... ~ . 



Whenever annie was near,abner 

DRANK HER IN WITH HIS EYES. HE 


FEASTED ON EVERY MINUTE CURVE . 
OF HER SHAPELY BODY...THE RIPPLING 
RHYTHM WHEN SHE WALKED... 




Sometimes their eyes would 

MEET AND HE’D LOOK INTO HERS WITH 
URGENCY... AND SEE IN THEM ONLY 
SIMPLE-MINDEO INDIFFERENCE... 


* TA/N’T NO USE' SHE’S 
too STUR/D to UNDER- \ 
Uh STAND.' 



But ABNER WAS NOT THE ONLY 
ONE WHO STUDIED ANNIE THAT DAY. 
HESTER,TOO,FOLLOWED THE GIRL'S 
MOVEMENTS ABOUT THE FARMLAND 

































































. ANO TIP-TOEO OOWN THE HALL TO 
ANNIE'S OOOR HE HESITATEO, LISTEN¬ 
ING. HE COULO HEAR HER IN THERE, 
RESTLESS.., TORMENTEO... LIKE HIM- 
SELF... 


r MAYBE SHE'LL SCREAM 
IF I GO IN.. SCREAM AN' 
Ff WAKE HESTER... 


By bedtime that night, abner's 

NEED HAO BECOME UNBEARABLE. HE 
SAT ON HI$:SI0E OF THE BEO,UNDRES¬ 
SING ... ANO THE SAGGING CAUSEO BY 
HESTER’S SHAPELESS BULK, THE 
UNFEMININE RING OF HER VOICE,ALL 
SERVEO TO IRRITATE HIM... 


When hester's heavy breathing 

TOLO ABNER THAT SHE WAS ASLEEP, 


AW, GO rSLEER 
HESTER. I'LL 
DO THE WORRYIN’ 
OVER THE LIVE- 
'T STOCK f 


HOPE THERE'LL 
BE NO CRITTER • 
OISfURBIN' YOUR 
REST T‘NIGHT, 
7 ABNER. V s — 


^UDOENLYT^^PLAN^ORMEcTif^ABNEpFs^roRTURED 

MIND.,.A MADDENING PLAN. HE SLIPPED BACK DOWN 

THE HALL AND OUT OF THE HOUSE... _ 

I ROM III! SOI \ i ' OF HER, SHE'LL 1 

BE COM IN’ OUT TO HER LOVER SOON... 


SO ABNER HIO HIMSELF ANO WAITEO. ANO BEFORE LONG, HE 
SAW ANNIE COME FROM THE FARMHOUSE...HER FLANNEL NIGHT 
GOWN FLOWING BACK AS SHE RAN IN WILD HASTE. REVEALING 
HER YOUNG BODY ...THE MOQ?*LIGHT GLISTENING ON HER 
GOLOEN HAIR.,. 


Annie threw herself upon the scarecrow ... the 

COLO .UNYIELDING LOVER,..WITH COMPLETE ABANDON. SHE 
PLEAOED, PANTING, DELIRIOUS IN HER QUEST... 



HOW LONG WOULD THIS UNWILLING CREATURE DEPRIVE 
HER 9 HOW LONG THIS CRUEL NEGLECT? HOW LONG? 
THE ANSWER CAME SUDDENLY. STARTLINGLY... SHOCK¬ 
INGLY. NO LONGER f NOW f NOW f 




























































Hester was startleo out of her sleep ev 


NOTHING MORE PERHAPS THAN HER OWN STENTOR 
IAN SNORES-OR WAS IT ANNIES DELIGHTED CRY 
THAT ORIFTEO THROUGH THE NIGHT AIR? SHE WAS 



A WILD CRAZY THOUGHT FLASHED 
THROUGH HESTER’S BRAIN. SHE 
HURRIED TO ANNIE'S ROOM, FEAR¬ 
ING THE WORST... 



... FLUNG OPEN THE OOOft- 
SHE'S GONE? 

THEY'RE BOTH GONE' 
THEY'VE RUN OFF 




Out IN THE FIELDS. ANNIE CLASPED HER ARMS AROUND 
THE SCARECROW S NECK. THIS WAS HER LOVER! HOW 
TRUE HER LOVER' HOW GOOO HER LOVER ' THE STRAW 
MAN.., THE STICK ANO RAG MAN ... WAS HENS AT LAST... 


The soft zephyr that swayed the grasses car¬ 
ried IMPASSIONED SOUNDS TO HESTER’S EARS. SO THEY 
WERE NOT GONE AFTER ALL ' THEY WERE THERE ... 
OUT THERE IN THE E/ELDS... 


SO THAT'S IT' ABNER'HE'S ANNIE’S 
^BOYFRIEND ' HE'S THE ONE SHE'S BEEN 

meeting' i laiir J 


Hester snatched up the pitchfork that leaned 

AGAINST THE CLAPBOARD SIDING OF THE FARMHOUSE 
AS SHE CAME OUT OF THE DOOR... _ 


Annie's temples throbsed.and booyless voices 

IT WAS ALL MADNESS NOW AS 


SCREAMED IN HER EARS 
THIS STRAW AND-CLOTH LOVER CARRIED HER HIGH. 
LIFTED HER TO THE RISING MOON. AND THEN,SHE LAY 
AT HIS FEET SMILING UP AT HIM, WHILE ALL ABOUT,THE 
TALL GRASSES SWAYED IN THE SOFT, WARM .SPENT 
BREEZE... i* ' 


WELL ,Z’LL TEACH 'EM 
■ BOTH OF 'EM? 'E SS 


















































■Hester found annie with her 

ARMS AROUNO THE SCARECROW'S 
KNEES, KISSING ITS THREADBARE 
TROUSERS AND WHISPERING OVER 
AND OVER AGAIN... 



Hester felt suddenly sick .'she 
HAD THOUGHT FOUL THINGS OF HER 
HUSBAND . THOUGHT FOUL THINGS 
of THIS POOH HALF-WITTED 
SIMPLE GULL.. 


OH, MIS' HESTERf ) ANNIE'WM 



Annie's eyes were filleo with 

STARLIGHT. SHE GAZED-AT THE STIFF, 
MOTIONLESS SCARECROW,,. 

AA/WETS 



Annie turned... angry... her eyes filling with tears. 


HO'A/O/HE LOVES 
ME? HE SHOW-D ME 
T'NISHT? HE SHOWED 


\ VO, ANNIE? MLCOULDVT! 

LOOK ' i'll show you ? 

1 «E'S STRAW'STRAW*' 


Hester di ove the pitchfork deep into the scare¬ 
crow's CHEST .ITS MIDDLE...ITS LEGS ...AGAIN AND 
AGAIN' ANNIE SHRIEKED- 



no.' "of YOU'LL 
KILL HIM! 



HE NEVER 
WAS ALIVE, 
ANNIE! HE'S 
STRAW! SEE? SEE? 



Hester stopped lancing the scarecrow ano stared 
IN HORROR AT THE SCARLET LIQUID THAT OOZED FROM 
EACH JAGGED RENT SHE’D TORN IN ITS CLOTHES WITH 
THE PITCHFORK. ANNIE SOBBED... 


... AND THEN, THE TWO WOMEN SCREAMED AS ABNER YATES 
TOPPLED OUT OF THE SCARECROW...DEAD... 


GOOD LORD' 


CHOKE, 


YOU SAID HE WASN'T 
ALIVE' YOU SAID... , 


MY GOD' HE’S 

BLEEDINGf 

y, HE'S.. < 










































Ira 


The tinkling of dazzling silverware and fine crystal 
GLASSES AND EXPENSIVE CHINA WERE THE ONLY SOUNDS HEARD 
IN THE LAVISHLY DECORATED EXECUTIVE DINING ROOM OF 
MAGNUS PICTURES,! NC. POMPOUS, OVERDRESSED, 0\«RFED MEN, 
LONG USED TO THE INDULGENCES AND LUXURIES OF WEALTH AND 
SUCCESS,STOPPED THEIR BRAGGING PRATTLE ABOUT SWIMMING 
POOLS AND CADILLAC CARS AND ULCER DIETS AND TURNED 
INDIFFERENT EYES TO THE SPEAKER'S CHAIR. LAWRENCE B. 
MAYNOR, PRESIDENT OF MAGNUS PICTURES, STOOD STIFFLY, 
CLEARING HIS THROAT, AND SMILING DOWN AT THE MILD- 
MANNERED, SELF-CONSCIOUS, AGING MAN SEATED AT HIS RIGHT. 

HE HELD UP THE SIMPLE GDLD WATCH. THERE WAS A SCATTER¬ 
ING OF HALF-HEARTED APPLAUSE. HE BEGAN TO READ THE 
MESSAGE ENGRAVED IN THE COLD META L SACK..._ 

f'Yo BELA KARO IFF, in memory’] 

OF A FABULOUS ERA, FROM THE 
EXECUTIVE STAFF OF MAGNUS 
PICTURES,INC. JUNE 4, 19 54.. " 


Bela kardff rose slowly to accept this 

TOKEN OF APPRECIATION TENDED HIM AT THIS 
TESTIMONIAL DINNER, HIS SAD EYES DIMMED WITH 
TEARS. HE TOOK THE GLITTERING WATCH IN HIS 
SENSUOUS HANDS AND READ AND REREAD THE 
INSCRIPTION. THEN HE LOOKED AT THE MEN 
SEATED AROUND THE SMALL HORSESHOE¬ 
SHAPED TABLE. HIS VOICE WAS BARELY AUDIBLE 
AS HE BEGAN TO SPEAK. . . 



HE PLACEO THE WATCH ON THE TABLE AND 
HESITATED, AS IF CONTEMPLATING HIS NEXT 
WORDS. THEN HE PICKED UP THE LARGE BOTTLE 
OF CHAMPAGNE BEFORE HIM. . * „ ^ 



X WOULD LIKE TO PROPOSE S 
A TOAST . A TOAST THAT SAYS 
THANK YOU for all that you 
have DONE for me . .. * 
































































The champagne cork popped 
LOUOLY AS BELA YANKEO IT FROM 
THE BOTTLE NECK. HE TURNEO ANO 
BEGAN TO WALK BEHINO THE MEN 
SEATEO AT THE TABLE - 
PERHAPS CHRONOLOGICAL ORDER 
WOULO BE THE BEST WAY TO MAKE 
THIS TOAST ..SO I'LL START WITH 
THE FIRST OF YOU THAT I EVER 
KNEW... 


The tall, mild-mannereo man 

SfbpPEO ANO SLOWLY POURED A 
GLASS OF CHAMPAGNE .. _ 

“to OON NUUEN..M1 ABEHT.y 

who OISCOVEREO me and first j 

STARTED ME OOWN THE ROAD TO < 

FORTUNE and SUCCESS... ) 


Don MULLER SMILEO SELF - CON¬ 
SCIOUSLY AS BELA KAROIFF LOOKED 
OOWN AT HIM .. 

7 REMEMBER, OON? remember the ^ 

LEAN DAYS before I BECAME 

A STAR.REMEMBER HOW I USEO 
TO COME TO YOUR OFFICE EACH 





















































Bela returneo to the speaker's 
CHAIR...TO LAWRENCE B. MAYNOR , 
PRESIOENT OF MAGNUS PICTURES. HE 
PILLED HIS CHAMPAGNE GLASS 
SLOWLY... 


Remember how i came to you?./' 



Bela POUREO ANOTHER , we'll PLAY UP THE MONSTER, SEE.' WE'LL HAVE AN AMBU— 


GLASS. , 




AND, YOU, GEORGE 
ROBINS. IT WAS YOU 
WHO DREAMED UP THE 

FANTASTIC SCHEME .. 


we'll bill him as THE STAN. ..THIS 
/CARDIFF GUY' we'll tell the public 
HE'S THE MOST HORRIBLE THING 
THAT EVER WALKED CROSS A MOVIE 




1 LANCE PARKED OUTSIDE THE GO OVER WITH 
THEATER ON PREVIEW * a BANG., 

* NIGHTf WE'LL HAVE PEOPLE } OR LAY A 
SCARED BEFORE THEY EVEN ^ 
an IN* 

i 





































































Bela moved on,stopping at 

THE CHAIR OF SIDNEY CHASE, 
TREASURER OF M AGNUS PICTURES.. 
J "FRANKENSTEIN "DIDN’T LAY 
AN EGG, DID IT, SID? IT WAS A 
BIG H/Tf IT made THREE 
TIMES IT'S INITIAL INVEST- 
XJfENT, DIDN'T IT? 



'And the public clamored for 

MORE. THEY CLAMORED FOR MORE 
OF THIS FRIGHTENING HORRIBLE STAR 
YOU'D DISCOVERED...' 

HE’S A GOLD 
MINE! WE'VE 
I GOT TO MAKE 
MORE HORROR 
PICTURES WITH 
KARDIFF.' 



'First, a man-made monster...next 

A VAMPIRE. AFTER DRACULA OPENED, 

MY NAME BECAME SYNONYMOUS WITH 
HORROR AND MAYHEM AND DEATH. ME_ 
BELA KARDIFF.. .HARMLESS,QUIET, 
MILD-MANNERED BELA KARDIFF../ 

< LOOK, MAMAf Y YOU.. .YOU OUGHT *S 
rT’s HIMf 'to be ASHAMED OF 

OOOOHf YOURSELF... GOING 

( AROUND FRIGHTENING 
S CHILDREN f 

m »__«, T . 


I TRIED TO STOP THIS MAD AVALANCHE THAT HAD 
CAUGHT ME UP IN ITS WILD DOWNHILL PLUNGE. REMEM¬ 
BER, MILTON?, ’ _ 

| GIVE ME A CHANCE AT LA^LOOK,BELA. I'M ONLY ^ 
DECENT DRAMATIC f>ART, ) A PRODUCER I DO 
MILT. I BEG OF YOU 1 (4 WH„T THE BOYS UPSTAIRS 
-JON'T WANT TO BE 1 TELL ME. YOUR NEXT 

TVPED LIKE THIS.' J I PICTURE IS THE) MUMMY'S 


'I WAS A MUMMY... A WEREWOLF...A ZOMBIE...EVERYTHING 
SINISTER AND DESPICABLE AND UGLY. I MURDERED AGAIN 
AND AGAIN ON THE SCREEN.. 



‘And so, while each of you moved up the executive 

LADDER, I SUNK LOWER AND LOWER...' 

YOU'RE PRESIDENT, now, V’i'd be CRAZY, bela. "N . 

■ - L 


LARRY? IF YOU S.-.ID THE 
WORD, X COULD 00 IT? 
PLEA SET XBEG OF 
YOU? GIVE ME A CH..NCE 
I AT SOMETHING ELSE . 


LOu'rE WOPTH A FOR 
TUNE as TO a ARE/ 

WHY KILL THE GOOSE 

THAT LAYS THE PROVERBIAL 

EGG 9 



‘Oh. i DON'T DENT THAT 1 WAS FINANCIALLY 
REWARDED FOR THIS SELF DEGREDATION. I HAD A 
nice HOME IN BEVERLY HILLS, A SWIMMING 
FOOL, A CHAUFFER ED CAR,. .EVERYTHING A STAR 
SHOULD HAVL.... EXCEPT SELF-PRIDE..: __ _ 

GOT THE NEW SCRIPT, BELA?Y HO* NO f I WON'Tf 
YOU PLAY A GHOUL IN THIS tj NOT A GHOUL f 

THAT'S TOO MUCH' , 





































But 1 PLAYED the part. I was TRAPPED BY 
THEN. THERE WERE SILLS TO PM, ROTES TO MEET. 
I WAS AFRAID TO GIVE UP THE LUXURIES I ENJOYED 
I PLAYED "THE HIDEOUS GHOUL."Mm AFTER 

THE PREVIEW,..' 


'It WAS THE BEGINNING OF The END. THE PR£VIEW£RS 
SENTIMENTS WERE MULTIPLIED THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY, 
THE PUBLIC WAS TIRED OF HORROR PICTURES."THE HI0E0U4 
GHOUL*LOST MONEY? THE NEXT..."FRANKENSTEIN MEETS 
A WEREWOLF". IN WHICH I PLAYED BOTH PARTS... WAS A 
H/SERASLE FAILURE..i 



' I WAS_A HAS-BEEN... A FADED STAR. THE ERA WAS OVER..'. 
THIS MEANS YOU'LL HAVE TO \(TM~CARE OF IT^ 
SELL YOUR BEVERLY HILLS 

I I 



'I SLIPPED DOWN... DOWN. 1 LEFT HOLLYWOOD AND WENT 

TO NEW YORK. I^TRIEO RADIO..'. _ . 

GOOD-EVENING. MYSTERY FANS, y IT WAS GOOD ONCE? 
THIS IS YOUR HOST IN CHILLS. J BUT THIS STUFF IS 
BELA K.\RO!FF, welcoming ’/ PASSi now' cancel 
YOU ONCE MORE TO THE & OUR SPONSORSHIP AT 
TERROR THEATER. JcL THF END OF THE CCNTRACT' 
















































































'A SECOND-RATE PROOUCER OF 8ROAOWAV PLAYS 
MANAGEO TO GATHER ENOUGH FINANCIAL BACKING USING 
MY NAME TO STAR ME IN A HORROR PLAY,.,' 


'The critics panneo it. the play closed, the back¬ 
ers LOST A FORTUNE ANO I NEVER GOT MY SALARY.THE 
PRODUCER SKIPPEO. X WAS FORCED TO BORROW..' 



‘It WAS TV. THAT SAVED ME FROM ENDING UP ON 
SKIO ROW. T, V IN ITS INFANCY. , HUNGRY FOR NAMES. 
EVEN HAS-BEEN NAMES,.,' 

^*»T'S AN AWFUL PL X, BELA.. 

' AND IT DON’T PAY MUCH... 


'OF COURSE, IT was a HORROR PLAY? what ELSE 
COULD IT BE? BUT, IT FED ME FOR TWO MONTHS. ANO 
THEN I GOT ANOTHER CALL.. AND ANOTHER .1 WASN'T 
GETTING RICH, BUT AT LEAST I WAS WORK/NG..' 

CAMERA ONE f DOLLY IN ON \/* GR/MACE, BELA 1 

- y 





















































Bela kardiff finished pouring 

THE LAST GLASS OF CHAMPAGNE... 


YOU CERTAINLY DID 
YOUR JOB 
BACK IN THOSE DAYS 
YOU PUT ME ON FILM 
IN ALL MY HDRRDR. 
ALL MY VILE NESS 



Bela turned and strode back to 

HIS SEAT. HE PICKEO UP HIS GLASS. 


OF COURSE, EODIE. T UNDER¬ 
STAND.' YOU HAD TO MAKE ME 
HDRR/BLE. YOU,TOO, MARCEL*. 
ANO YOU, GEORGE... MILT,., SID.. 
OON.., LARRY. YOU ALL HAD TO,,. 



The MEN AROUND THE TABLE STOOD AND ORAINED THEIR GLASSES. 



And BELA 'KARDIFF SMILEO. . 


YOU KNOW, GENTLEMEN ...WHEREVER I WENT 
AFTER MY STAR FADED HEREIN HOLLYWOOD,I 
COULD NEVER ESCAPE THOSE THINGS you 
DIO FOR ME, I COULO NEVER LIVE DOWN 
THE STEREOTYPE YOU’O CAST OF ME...THE 
HDRROR CHARACTER... THE MURDERER 
SO I FINALLY ACCEPTED IT* 



AND PUT DOWN HIS UNTOUCHED GLASS OF CHAMPAGNE 








































































TIMETABLE 


Mr. Gardent slammed the front door furi¬ 
ously, his face livid with rage. Snorting sav¬ 
agely, he hurried toward the subway. This 
fight he just had with Sylvia was the last he 
was going to stomach; it was time to scare 
the life out of that ungrateful wife of his! 

All day long at the office, while he toyed 
aimlessly with his paperweight and mechan¬ 
ical pencil, Mr. Gardent’s mind was a turmoil 
of plans to exact vengeance for the heartache 
he had been subjected to. At four o clock 
he banged his fist against his desk top and 
brayed with delight. To his puzzled secretary 
he blurted that he was going home an hour 
early... all the way to his house he fondled 
the idea he had concocted. Polished it, in fact, 
until it gleamed like a jewel of a plan. He’d 
shock his wife out of ten years' growth! 

It was Sylvia’s bridge day, he thought as 
he quietly opened the front door and strode 
toward the bathroom. She wouldn’t be home 
‘til a few minutes after five... give him plenty 
of time to gulp down the huge overdose of 
sleeping pills. He had carefully checked on 
the strength of those pills at the time his 
prescription was filled; if he was rushed to 
the hospital wirhin two hour^oi the time he 
swallowed the lethal overdose, he’d be right 
as rain within twenty-four hours! 

Mr. Gardent settled comfortably into his 
leather den chair, pufied his pipe until the 
lasf ember had turned to cinder. He twirled 
the bottle cap, tilted the glass jar until a 
mound of greenish pills spilled into his palm. 
He checked his watch once more. It was ten 
minutes before five. Sylvia would be home 
within a half-hour. She’d find him sprawled 
here in the den, the fake suicide note he’d 
prepared pinned to his shirt. He knew Sylvia 


as well as he knew his own reflection in the 
shaving mirror... she'd probably been devas¬ 
tated by that argument they’d had this morn¬ 
ing. She’d be home on time, tearfully 
begging him to forgive the hasty words she’d 
uttered. She'd play the part he’d outlined for 
her ... wail into the phone, hold his hand 
tightly on the ambulance trip across town, 
act like an angel for at least a month! 

Mr. Gardent smirked, opened his mouth 
and let the pile of green pills slide down 
his throat. The druggist had told him five 
pills would disturb Ins nervous system, ten 
would probably prove fatal unless steps were 
taken within two hours. He giggled as the 
twentieth capsule went down his gullet. Then, 
beginning to feel delightfully drowsy, he set- 
rled deep into the chair. He closed his eyes, 
beginning to dream of the gentleness with 
which he would accept Sylvia's tremulous 
pleas for forgiveness. Hed be gracious, he 
reassured himself, as his chin settled on his 
chest and the pills took effect. 


Once, at five minutes before seven o'clock, 
Mr. Gardent’s body trembled and a half- 
choked moan escaped from lips already start¬ 
ing to turn purple. By seven o’clock his 
tortured w'rithing had stopped completely. 
And fifteen feet from his body, behind the 
closed door of the bedroom, Sylvia Gardent’s 
body had turned cold. Pinned to her dress was 
a carefully prepared note. "Didn't go to the 
bridge game today,” it said. ' Instead, I took 
twenty of your sleeping pills. I swallowed 
them at exactly four o’clock. In two hours 
... by six o'clock, unless I am rushed to a 
hospiral . ,1 will be dead!” 






AND WE CAME UP MTH ... 




NOW YOU SEARCH 
FOR IT/ 


■ THE SEASICK EDITORS OF 

■ PIRACY 

, ROOM 706 
- 225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
J IS.Y.C. 12, N.V, 



BUT IF YOU CAN'T FIND PIRACY 
AT YOUR LOCAL NEWSSTAND, YOU 
CAN SUBSCRIBE.' JUST FILL OUT 
THE COUPON AND MAIL, TOGETHER 
WITH ONE HUNDRED PIECES OF 
CENT C THAT'S ONE BUCK, LAND¬ 
LUBBERS/), TO: 


OKAY, BILGE RATS' YOU SHANGHAIED ME* 

I ENCLOSE *1,00 FOR THE NEXT EIGHT ISSUES 

of PIRACY? 

NAME ________ 

AZORES'S__ 

CITY___ 
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SHOCK TALK 


Deat Editors, 

Congratulations! I have just finished two of the 
greatest stories I Ijave ever read. "Raw Deal" kept me 
guessing up to the last panel. It was marvelous. As .for 
the second story, "The Confidant," it left me staring 
at the wall. It takes real guts to print such a story. And 
after reading it, you begin to tealize some of the horrors 
that can take place in Ametica when stupid, ignorant 
mobs statt taking the law into their own hands, and 
go on a tampage. Feldstein and Wood deserve a medal 
for their excellent work in the fields of racial tolerance 
and human understanding. You guys are doing a great 
job. Again I say congratulations. 

Jim Seff 
Baltimore, Md. 


... There is no other one-two punch in the comic 
book industry like Feldstein and Wood and their 
"off-the-beaten-path" stories. Feldstdn’s writing and 
Wood's drawing seem to gb together naturally. Being 
a good Catholic, I would like to say that "The Con¬ 
fidant" is the greatest story I have ever read. 

David McGill 
Slidell, La. 


... In SS No. 15, I thought "The Confid.nt” was 
one of the best I've ever read. A teal masterpiece. In 
fact, the whole magazine was exceptionally good, but 
''The Confidant' was really great, as long as you pre¬ 
sent stories of this nature. I'll be an ardent Shock Sus- 
penStories f;n. D»IrCh,l S on 

Velva.N. C. 


I have just finished yout story, The Confidant,' 
and it's one of the most interesting stoties I've ever 
read. It gives a true picture of rhe seal of Confession of 
the Roman Catholic Religion, and how a priest suffered 
even death, rathet than break the sacred seal. These 
stories about religious and racial persecution are the 
best you guys have done yet. Keep up rhe good work. 

(Name witheld by request) 
Peru, Ill. 


... In case some of you who read EC's story, The 
Confidant," do not understand the ending, let me ex¬ 
plain it to you. A Catholic priest is bound by a "Sacra¬ 
mental Secret" not to reveal anything that has been 
confessed to him. (Signed) A Catholic 

Trenton, N.J. 


.,. This is the first time in mv K r *‘ t f t I have ever 
written to any editor about any kind o* magazine, but 
I must compliment you on Shock SuspenStories. I only 
wish there wete more books like this one. Ir is the best, 
the very b«t. E. A. Anderson CS3 

Naval Station 
Newport, Rhode Island 



... Thanks fot another great shocker, “The Confi- 
danr " Thank God we are ourgrowing mob violence— 
not one lynching in 1953- I feel that men like you 
are mainly responsible for this great record. 

Nelson Bridwcll 

Oklahoma City, Okla. 

... I have read all your stories against segregation 
and racial prejudice, but you have really proven your 
ability in "The Confidant." It was the most heart¬ 
warming stoty I have ever read. Keep up the good 
wotk and give us more stories of this sort. 1 

J.S. 

Cumberland, Maryland 

... I am fifteen years of agv and was confined to 
bed sever il months a,go with Rheum-’tic Fever. 1 just 
read your No. 15 issue of Shock. Believe me, it was 
really a thriller, especially the story "For Crying Out 
Loud " Why, when I finished, I almost fell out of bed. 

G J- R- 

Lebanon, Ohio 

... Do you call No. 15 issue a mag? First you pre¬ 
sent "Raw Deal" which made my feet come through 
my mouth, stomach first. Then, "The Confidant" which 
made me cry my head off. What are you guys trying to 

do ’ killm " ? Hdridr. P&gr 

Lynchburg, Va 

Nothing has ever made me as mad as those 
creeps who keep writing criticisms against the ex¬ 
cellent stories you print against segregation. Such 
people do not deserve America and America certainly 
doesn't need them. Your stories are the best and I 
want to compliment you on them. You should put 
one of them in every EC. Mag 

James Curtis Jackson ! 

Robstown, Texas 

.You, the -Editors of Shock SuspenStories, have 
initiated a wonderful thing, a slap at prejudice. Keep 
up the good work. Publish at least one '’tolerance'' 
story in e ch issue. You will not lose customers, you 
~il! gain friends Doro[hy G M , nt2 , r 

Lancaster, Pc. 




Well... no new friends this issue! We racked our 
hrams, but couldn't come up with anything that we 
felt was worthy of following "Blood Brothers,” ”The 
Whipping," "The Confidant," et al! —ed. 


Commercial: A subscription to Shock Suspcn- 
Stories, or to any other E.C. mag, costs one buck 
($1.00) for eight issues. Address for mail or sub 
orders is: e , . 

Shock Editors 
Room 706, Dept. 17 
225 Lafayette St. 

N. Y C. 12, N. Y. 







































Drizzle, the kino of colo misty orizzle your flesh 

SOPS UP LtKE A SPONGE...THE KINO OF ORIZZLE THAT 
WRAPS ITSELF AROUND YOU LIKE AN ICY-WET SHROUD. I 
STAND IN THE SHADOWS IN THE ORIZZLE THINKS ABOUT 
THAT REDHEADED GAL BACK IN CHI, AND HOW I OUGHT TO 
BE WITH HER INSTEAD OF SHIVERIN’ IN THE RAIN OF A NEW 
YORK NIGHT. BUT THROUGH MY SKIN-THIN LEATHER, GLOVE, 
I FEEL THE BLUE-BLACK COLD OF THE COLT .3B IN MY 
TRENCHCOAT POCKET, AND THEN I THINK OF HOW A FIVE- 
C-NOTE FOR A UOUHLt UF HOURS WORK It WUKiW FLYING 
EAST FOR AND LEAVIN’ A REDHEAD FOR A LITTLE WHILE, 
ONLY WHY DID IT HAVE TO BE ON A LOUSY NIGHT LIKE 
THIS ONE. SO I WAIT. AND FINALLY, MY MARK COMES OUT 
OF HIS LUSH, DRY APARTMENT ©UILD1NG. I SQUEEZE BACK 
INTO THE SHADOWS AND GRIP THE LOADED HEATER IN MY 



But then The doorman steps back under the 

CANOPY AFTER SEVERAL TRIES WITH HIS LITTLE TlN ' 
TWEETER, AND I BREATHE EASIER. HE SHRUGS AND , 
MY MARK STARTS HOOFIN' IT. 1 TAKE A LAST DEEP 
ORAG, THEN FLICK MY BUTT LOOPIN' INTO THE GUT¬ 
TER. IT STICKS THERE IN THE WET, HISSES, ANO 
THE RED GLOW ON THE TIP GOES OUT FAST. ? STE1* • 
FROM THE SHADOWS.. 




































































I START WALKIN' BEHIND HIM, MY 
STEPS IN RHYTHM WITH HIS.I CURSE 
THE WETNESS THAT MAKES A SOUTH¬ 
IN'NOISE UNDER MY RUBBER SOLES. 
BUT THE WET IS GOOD TOO. THE 
WET MAKES IT A PERFECT NIGHT 



Empty streets...dark.deserted 

STREETS. NOW HE'S JUST A BLACK 
HULK MOVIN' AHEAD OF ME .THEN 
HE'S BATHED IN THE SOFT YELLOW 
LAMPPOST LIGHT, THE MIST-DROPS 
ON HIS HAT AND COAT GLITTERIN'... 


Quiet,EMPTY, GLITTERIN' WET 
STREETS. THAT'S THE THING ABOUT 
MY JOB. IT’S GOT TO BE OUIET,, 




It'S GOT TO BE SOMEPLACE WHERE NOBODY’LL SEE™. 
WHERE I CAN TRIGGER MY MARK ANO RUN.., WHERE 
THERE'LL BE NO WITNESSES. LIKE AN ALLEY...LIK£ 



HE KEEPS STARIN' INTO THE WINDOW. I GOTTA MOVE 
ON BEFORE HE GETS TO WONDERIN', I PASS HIM AND 
GET THE URGE TO GUN HIM RIGHT THERE ANO RUN,.. 
TAKE MY CHANCES „, BUT I DON'T. THEY COULD'VE GOT 
PUNK TO 00 A JOB LIKE THAT' BUT THEY WANTED 
A PRO..,AND I COST 'EM A COOL FIVE tfS, PLUS EX¬ 
PENSES, TO BRING IN FROM CHI. IM GONNA GIVE 'EM 



NOW HE STOPS. HE LOOKS INTO A STORE WINDOW. 
MAYBE HE'S GOT A QUEER FEELIN* ALONG HIS SPINE 
BUT DON'T KNOW WHY. HE DON'T KNOW HE'S A MARK. 
NOT YET. I STOP. I LIGHT A BUTT, CUPPIN' MY MITTS 



Up the street, x ouck into an alley, i wait in 

THE DARKNESS TILL I HEAR HIS FOOTSTEPS. 1 SUCK 
IN MY BREATH AND HOLD IT TILL MY BELLY ACHES. HE 






































For nearly an hour i pad along after HIM,STALK¬ 
IN’ THROUGH THE NAGGIN'.NUMBIN' DRIZZLE. WHEN HE 
STOPS... I STOP. WHEN HE TURNS A CORNER...I TURN. 
PATIENCE. THAT’S THE WORO TO DESCRIBE MY JOB: 
PATIENCE. FIVE HUNDREO BUCKS WORTH OF PATIENCE. 
THEN IT HAPPENS. HE MUST'VE FELT MY EYES DN HIS 



NOW, SLOW...VERY SLOW...HE BEGINS TAKIN’ LONGER, 
QUICKER STEPS. I STICK BEHINO LIKE THERE'S AN 
INVISIBLE ROPE BETWEEN US. HE AIN'T SURE YET. HE 
OON'T LOOK AROUND, BUT HE MUST FEEL ME BEHINO HIM.. 



X TURN A CORNER AFTER HIM ANO 
THE FIRST THING I SEE IS THIS 
SHINY BLACK RAINCOAT WITH A 
BADGE. I QUICK CUT OOWN TO A 
SLOW WALK. I SEE MY MARK LOOK* 
IN'AT THE COP LIKE HE WANTS TO 
TELL HIM ABOUT ME. BUT HE DON'T.. 
‘CAUSE HE STILL AIN’T SURE... 




HE SCOOTS AROUNO THE NEXT 
CORNER A GOOD HUNORED FEET 
AHEAO OF ME. JUST AS I MAKE 



I GO IN SLOW, EVERY MUSCLE IN MY 
BOOY KNOTTEO TIGHT. NOWf NOW, 
IF I CAN NAIL HIMf THIS IS THE 
KINO OF PLACE...A OARK ALLEY 
BETWEEN TWO LOFT BUILDIN'S. NO 
HOUSES. NO STORES. NO PEOPLE. 


I GO IN FURTHER. I LISTEN FOR 
HIS BREATHIN'. A CAR PASSES THE 
OTHER END OF THE ALLEY,ITS HEAD¬ 
LIGHTS FLOODIN'IT WITH LIGHT. I 1 
DON’T SEE MY MARK... 



IT'S TAKIN'A CHANCE, BUT I 
PULL A LITTLE FLASHLIGHT FROM 
MY POCKET ANO NEEDLE THE BEAM 
AROUNO, MY .30 IS ALREADY OUT, 




All OF A SUDDEN,I HEAR HIM 
BREAK FROM SOMEWHERE BEHIND 
ME,WHININ' LIKE A SCAREO CAT AS 
HE RUNS. THE SUCKER'S FRAMED IN 
THE ALLEY ENTRANCE LIKE A StTTW 
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But x don't shoot ,* cause x 

HEAR THIS TALKIN' AND LAUGHIN' 
AND TWO SAILORS OUT ON THE 
TOWN PASS THE ALLEY AND EYE 


MY MARK AS HE COMES SCAMPERIN' 

Out 



I CURSE 'EM UNDER MY BREATH 
AND HIGH-TAIL IT OUT AFTER MY 
MARK. HE'S WALKIN' NEAR 'EM, 
LOOKIN' BACK AT ME. NOW HE KNOWS 


HE KNOWS FOR SURE HE'S A MARK 
AND I'M AFTER HIM, 



I STICK CLOSE BEHIND, I FEEL LIKE 
A JERK WALKIN' IN A SLOPPY DRIZ¬ 
ZLE...COLO AND MISERABLE...JUST 
TO GUN A GUY I DON'T EVEN KNOW. 
I MAKE MYSELF THINK OF THE FIVE 
C’S WAITIN’ IF I DELIVER. I ALSO 
THINK OF THE REDHEAD BACK IN CHI. 
SO I STICK, AND SOON THE TWO 





NOW MY MARK IS ALONE 
AND HE'S PLEN TY SCARED. 
HE DODGES AROUND THIS 


He CROSSES STREETS. HE 
BACKTRACKS. MY MARK 
KNOWS I'M FOLLOWIN'HIM 
AND HE'S SOUrRMIN* ANO 
RUNNIN' LIKE A RABBIT 


And like a rabbit, he 

FINDS A HOLE IN THE 
GROUND AND DIVES INTO 
IT. A SUBWAY KIOSK. 


X HIT THE TURNSTILES JUST 
AS A TRAIN PULLS IN . I 
FISH FOR A DIME BUT IT 
DON'T FIT AND I SWEAR 
OUT LOUD . YOU GOTTA 


rFORM AT THE 
ERE I CAN LOOK 
LEEPY, EMPTY, 
&CES TO WHERE 


When we pull into the next station, 

MY MARK GETS OFF, HE’S FIGURED HE’S 
LOST ME AND HE'S BREATHIN EASIER. 
BUT AS HE CLIMBS THE EXIT STAIRS 


There's no time, soi vault 

THE TURNSTILE AND JUST MAKE 

































































My MARK'S WALKED INTO IT THIS HE TRIES AN ALLEY AGAIN, FIG- I GO IN WITH MY POCKET FLASH 

TIME .THE KIND OF NEIGHBORHOOD URIN'tP HE GAVE ME THE SLIP LIT AND I GOTTA SMILE. THERE'S 

I NEED FOR THE JOB. NO WITNESSES THAT WAY ONCE, IT’LL WORK AGAIN. WALLS ON THREE SIDES. IT’S A 



Then f see the .rusted ladder 

HANGIN’frOM THE FIRE-ESCAPE 
LEADIN’UP THE OLD ABANDONED 
BUfLDJN’. SOME WINDOWS GOT BOARDS 
OVER 'EM AND SOME’S JUST GAPIN’ 
HOLES. ANO MY MARK’S DISSAPEAR- 



I CLI MB, THINKIN’ HOW THIS IS LIKE 
A CAT-AND-MOUSE GAME WITH A 
FIVE-C-NOTE PRIZE AT THE END 
OF IT. I GET INTO THE BLACK,ROT- 
STINKIN' LOFT ANO POKE IN EVERY 




I GO OUT INTO A LITTER-CLUTTERED 
CORRIDOR AND MOVE DOWN It, SOME¬ 
WHERE BEHIND ME I HEAR HIM 


I HEAR HIS FEET POUNDIN’ UP THE 
STAIRS AND LOOSE PLASTER DUST IS 
FLOATIN’ AROUND SO I CAN TASTE 
IT, AND IT GRINDS GRITTY BETWEEN 
MY TEETH. I SCRAMBLE BACK DOWN 
THE CORRIDOR AND TAKE THE SHAKY 
SAGGIN’ STAIRS TWO-AT-A-TIME. 



Before i can gljm the sucker, 

I FEEL A COLD DRAUGHT AND X KNOW 
HE'S MADE THE ROOF. WHEN X GET 
THERE, HE’S STANDIN 1 ON THE PAR- 




THEN HE'S GONE,THE CRAZY IDIOT. I 
RUN TO THE SPOT AND SEE HE'S 
LEAPED TO AN ADJOINING BUILOIN* 
ACROSS AN AIR-SHAFT. IT’S A BIG 
JUMP. FOR HIM, THERE WAS NOTHIN’ 
TO LOSE. FOR ME, IT'S A TOSSUP 
BETWEEN LOSIN 1 A BIG FAT FIVE-C- 
NOTE OR MAYBE 


































ECHOES AWAY LIKE THE FLAT WE'RE IN 
IS BIG AS A BARN. HE FALLS OVER.,,THE TOP OF HIS 
HEAD GONE IN A BLOOOY SMEAR. AND THEN THE 
SCREAMIN' STARTS ...SHRIEKIN' AND HOLLERIN'-, ANO 


IN A COUPLE OF SECONDS THE PLACE IS CRAWLIN’... 
WOMEN SQUEELIN* AND MEN POURIN'DOWN THE AISLES 
TOWARD ME. YEAH, THAT'S WHAT I SAID f "AISLES". ME' 

THE OLD PRO' I GUN my mark in a THEATRE ... 
efore FIVE HUNDRED PA/RS OP EYES... 


J TURNS OUT I'VE WALKED INON THE OPENING SCENE 
F A PLAY ABOUT PRESIDENT MCKINLEY AND fHE GUY 
HAT SHOT HIM. IT'S OALLED "THE ASSASSIN",THERE’S 
TWIST, HUH ? WHOSE PICTURE 00 YOU SUPPOSE IS ON A 
IVE-G-B/LL? YEAH... * 


I SHUT 


My MARK STUMBLES INTO A ROOM WHERE IT's PITCH 
BLACK. I HEAR HIM SLUMP INTO A CORNER, BREATHIN' 
LOUO, WHEEZIN' THROUGH HIS FLEM-CHOKED THROAT. 
I PICK HIM UP WITH MY LIGHT. I GOT HIM WHERE I 


HlS FACE IS A SICK-GREEN AND HE*S BUG-£rED, BUT 
THERE'S NO PLEADIN' ON HIS FACE 'CAUSE HE KNOWS I 
GOT A JOB TO DO. ALREADY I'M FEEUN’ THAT FIVE-C- 


EYES ANO TAKE THE 


I FOLLOW HIM INTO THE ROOF 
ENTRANCE OF THE NEXT BUILOING, 
AND I CAN HEAR HIM GOIN 1 DOWN 
THE STAIRS. I FUCK ON MY FLASH 
ANO CATCH HIM IN A CIRCLE OF 
LIGHT WHERE THE STAIRS END IN 


I KNOW I GOT HIM NOW. I'VE SEEN 
THAT LOOK OF TERRORIZED SURREND¬ 
ER BEFORE. HE BACKS UP... FINDS HIS 
LAST FAINT HOPE.,, A DOOR... AND 

RT11MRI FS THROUGH 
























The reason why I can tell this story now is because I am no longer in the “fence*’business, which is the 

UNDERWORLD TERM FOR A MERCHANT OF STOLEN GOODS, HAVING PULLED A FEW STRINGS WITH POLITICO FRIENDS OF 
MINE WITH WHOM I USED TO DEAL BEFORE THEY ACCUMULATED THEIR FORTUNES A NO BECAME HONEST UPSTANDING 
PILLARS DF SDCIETY AND OEVOTED SERVANTS OFTHE PEOPLE. OFTEN,NOW, WHILE I AM RINGING UP WIN-TICKETS 
FOR THE PONY PLAYERS WHO COME TO MY TWO DOLLAR WINDOW, I THINK OF ALLIE AND BIMMY AND DOC SLATER 
AND THE SWEET LITTLE PROFITABLE RACKET THEY ENJDYED UNTIL GREEO STEPPEO IN AND BRDUGHT THEM TO THE 
PARTING OF THE WAYS. IT HAPPENED LIKE THIS,.. 


ALLIE AND BIMMY AND DOC SLATER 
WERE IN THE SMUGGLING BUSINESS, 
WHICH CAN BE VERY LUCRATIVE IF 
YOU PLAY YOUR CARDS RIGHT. IN 
EUROPE, ALLIE AND BIMMY COL¬ 
LECTED DIAMONDS^ 



This collection would be car¬ 
ried on swiftly and convincingly 

...AS ALLIE AND BIMMY WERE SWIFT 
AND CONVINCING GENTLEMEN- 

DO NOT RUN OR 
SCREAM OUTj 
AS SUCH 
ACr/ONS make 
ME nervous 

AND I MAT PULL 

THIS TRIGGER. 

I^sf 

ii 


Having lifted a goooly haul of 

THE SPARKLING BAUBLES , ALLIE AND 
BIMMY WDULD RETURN POSTHASTE 
TO THEIR HIDEOUT, WHERE DOC SLATER 
WAITED WITH BAITED BREATH AND 
STtM*mG ST. 



DOC SLATER WOULD FINGER AND FONDLE THE GLITTER¬ 
ING CARBON PELLETS, FOR IF THERE WAS ONE THING 
OOC SLATER LOVED BETTER THAN HIS SHINY SCALPELS, 
IT WAS GLITTERING DIAMONDS.' PERHAPS THAT EX¬ 


PLAINS WHY HE'D DECIDED TO USE HIS SURGICAL SKILL 
FOR SMUGGLING PURPOSES RATHER THAN FOR IMPROVING 
HEALTH... 














































Thusly would follow the extremely clever methoo 

WHEREBY, UNDETECTED, BIMMY AND ALL IE AND THE DOC 
WERE ABLE TO SMUGGLE OVER SiXTY THOUSAND DOL¬ 
LARS WORTH OF DIAMONDS PAST THE EAGLE-EYED 


ALERT CUSTOMS INSPECTORS AND INTO OUR GRAND AND 
GLORIOUS COUNTRY OVER A PERIOD OF THREE YEARS. . 



Yes, THAT IS ABSOLUTELY CORRECT. NIMBLE-FINGERED 
DOC SLATER WOULD CUT OPEN ONE OF HtS TWO BOYS AND 
NEATLY PACK THE VALUABLE DIAMONOS IN AMONG A GOODLY 
PORTION OF FATTY TISSUE SOMEWHERE ON SAID PARTNER’S 
PERSON. THEN HE WOULD CAREFULLY CLOSE THE INCISION - 



AFTER THIS AFOREMENTIONED INCIS¬ 
ION HAD HEALED SUFFICIENTLY * 
SAID PARTNER WOULO PURCHASE A 


STEAMSHIP TICKET AND BOARD A 
LINER HOUND FOR THE GOOD OLD 
V.S.A... 



-The REMAINING PARTNER AND THE 
5 DOCTOR WOULD THEN ARRANGE RES¬ 
ERVATIONS ON AN OVERSEAS AIR¬ 
PLANE WHOSE LANDrNG-T IME IN NEW 
YORK COINCIDED WITH THE LINER'S 


ARRIVAL... 



Said partner, carrying the 
Diamond haul beneath the sur~ 
FACE OF HIS THICK SKIN, WOULD 
PASS UNDETECTED THROUGH CUS¬ 
TOMS... 



...,i AND HURRY. WITHOUT DELAY. TO THF DOCTOR'*! NFW 
YORK APARTMENT AND HlS ANXIOUSLY WAITING COHORTS, 
THERE, ANOTHER OPERATION WOULD BE PERFORMED AND 
VHE CONTRABAND CARGO WOULD BE REMOVED... 



And shortly thereafter, my old modest business 

ESTABLISHMENT WOULD BE GRACED WITH ALLIE AND BIMMY 
AND DOC’S CHARMING PRESENCES AS I EXAMINED AND 
VALUED SAID CONTRABAND CARGO... 


A WORTHY EXAMPLE OF 
NATORE’S WORK, GENTLEMEN/ 

I WILL BE HAPPY TO PAY YOU 

SEVEN THOUSAND DOLLARS . 


IT IS AN ENJOYABLE 
EXPERIENCE doing 
BUSINESS WITH YOU 
MILTONf 
















































As X MENTIONED PREVIOUSLY, ALLIE AND BIMMYANDDOC 
WERE ENGAGED IN A HIGHLY PROFITABLE OPERATION, AM) I 
AM NOT ATTEMPTING TO MAKE A POOR PUN ON THE 
IMPORTANT ASPECT OF THEIR RACKET, BUT, AS I ALSO 
MENTIONED, GREED STEPPEO IN. I BELIEVE THE THREE 
GENTLEMEN WERE IN ANTWERP, EUROPE'S DlAMONO 
CAPITOL, AT THE TIME. , 


it. . JT'S BEAUTIFUL* 
BUT I. . . I AM INTER¬ 
ESTED IN MUCH 
SMALLER stones, 






Like i saio,greeo stepped in. 

THE OOC FELL IN LOVE WITH THAT 
FABULOUS ROCK. ALTHOUGH HE 
LOOKEO AT THE SMALLER STONES 
THE DEALER HAO TO OFFER HIM, HIS 


MINO WAS REALLY ON THAT GIANT 
BAUBBLE. . . 
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AND THE FABULOUS GEM WAS 
THEIRS... 


Yes, GREED HAD STEPPED IN...GREED 
AND ITS COMPANION,. MISTRUST.. 




HOWEVER, WITOUT DESIRlNG 
TO HURT EITHER OF YOU 
FINE GENTLEMEN’S FEEL¬ 
INGS... WE MUST BE 
PRACTICALf what 
GUARANTEE is THERE 
THAT THE ONE INTO WHICH 
I SEW THIS TREASURE WILL 
EVER be SEEN BY MYSELF 
AND THE REMA/N/NG PART¬ 
NER AGAIN. .. SI NC E A ONE¬ 
WAY SPLIT of 2 50 CS IS 
MUCH MORE DESIRABLE 
THAN A THREE-WAY. 


POINT 

WELL 

TAKEN, 

DOCTOR 1 


WL 


r\ 


§ 




N0TAT4ZZ/ X WILL OPERATE ON YOU ARE AN 

BOTH OF YOU...BUT PLACE THE M EXCEPTION.'! 
ON BOND IN ONLY ONE OF YOU/ \ BP. IN, 
NEITHER OF YOU WILL KNOW WHO \ doctor' 
HAS IT. ONLY If YOU WILL BOTH T..KE 
THE LINEP...I, THE PLANE IF NEITHER 
of you is SURE who HAS the diamono, 

THE CHANCES OF TAKING I POWDER ARE 
HINIH/EEpt 


COME, THEN both of 
you .ON THE TABLE. 
.THERE IS MUCH WORN. 


i like¬ 
wise, 
allie' 










































































Ano so, for the last time, ddc slater oper- When bimmy and alue came to,they BOTH had neat 

ATED. ONLY THIS TIME, IT WAS A MULTIPLE OPERA- LITTLE FRESHLY SEWN INCISIONS ON THEIR PERSONS AND 
TION - NEITHER KNEW WH/CH CONTAINED THE FABULOUS NINETY- 



13 IMMY AND ALLIE PURCHASED 
THEIR STEAMSHIP TICKETS AND 
BOARDED THEIR LINER 



And AFTER THEY'D SAILED, DOC 
SLATER MADE HIS AIRLINE RESER“ 
VAT I ON... 



Like i said, if you'are a smart 

COOKIE AND YOU PLAY YOUR CARDS 
RIGHT, YOU CAN MAKE A FORTUNE 
IN THE SMUGGLING RACKET. AND 
DOC SLATER WAS, INDEED, AN 
EXCEPTIONALLY SMART COOKIE..,^ - 



DOC SLATER KNEW HIS BOYS. HE KNEW THEM VERY 
WELL f HE KNEW THEY'D BEGIN TO A BOUT 

THINGS DURING THE FIVE DAY OCEAN VOYAGE . . . 


But he also knew that they'd be HELPLESS to make 
a MOVE... not UNTIL THEY'D DOCKED IN NEW YORK, AT , 
LEAST...ON THE BTHf _ _ _ 

BSC'S ISN'T VERY MUCH 
COMPARED TO BSO G'S f 

NOT MUCH AT ALL.'< 






















































































































That'S WHY THE OOC HAO SENT the 
CABLEGRAM. HE'D KNOWN THE STATE 
OF MIND HIS BOYS WOULO BE IN BYTHE 

time They’d reach his apartment... 



Like i said/ ooc was a sharp 

COOKIE/ THE CABLEGRAM WAS JUST 
WHAT THE OOCTOR'O OROEREO... 
AND THAT'S MEANT TO BE A 
CLEVER.. . 



He'O KNOWN HOW THEY*0 LOOK AT 
EACH OTHER AND WHAT THEY'O THINK 


WHAT DO I HAVE TOIL.. A FEN 
WAIT FOR THE DOGJ DEFT CUTS 
FOR? IF ALLIE'S < AND I'D KNOWf 
GOT THE DIAMOND^) and if bimmy 



DOESN T HAVE 
/T. THEN JDO... 
AND I DON'T 
HAVE TO HANG 
AROUND HEREf 
I COULD FIND MY 
OWN DOC? 


I i *7 \ 


The APARTMENT GOT SUOOENLY STILL LIKE THE 
CROWD HERE AT THE PONY TRACK GETS JUST BEFORE 
THE PRICES FLASH UP ON THE YOTE' BOARDS. IN FACT, 
THE ONLY SO UNO YOU COULO HEAR WAS THE METALLIC 
CUCK OF TWO RAZOR-SHARP SWITCH BLADES SNAPPING 
OPEN.* . 



AlLIE ANO BIMMY CIRCLED EACH OTHER CAUTIOUSLY 
LIKE THE PHONY ACT THEM TV. WRESTLERS PUT ON,ONLY 
THIS WAS NO ACT. THIS WAS FOR BIG STAKES... IF YOU 
WILL PARDON ANOTHER BAD PUN..'. 



T AM GLAD I WAS NOT THERE TO SEE THAT KNIFE 
FIGHT. I MYSELF AM SOUEEMISH AT THE SIGHT OF 
BLOOD. BUT X AM TOLO THAT THERE WAS MUCH 
SPILLED THAT DAY. . . 



I AM TOLD THAT ALLIE AND BIMMY CUT EACH OTHER 
TO RIBBONS TRYING TO OPEN THE NEARLY- HEALED OPERA¬ 
TION SCARS I AM TOLO THAT EVEN OOC, WHO HAS A 
STRONG STOMACH FOR THOSE THINGS,GOT VIOLENTLY ILL 
WHEN HE CAME HOME. . . 




























































...AND SAW THEM LYING ON HIS NICE NEW LIVING- 
ROOM CARPET.., S LASHED AND CUT ANO PARTIALLY 
DISMEMBERED AND DEAD FROM LOSS OF BLOOD. BUT 
OOC GOT OVER IT QUICKLY, IN FACT, HE EVEN LAUGHED 


...AS HE WENT INTO HIS LABORATORY AND FILLED A 
HYPODERMIC WITH A LOCAL ANESTHETIC SOLUTION AND 
INJECTED IT INTO THE FATTY TISSUE AROUND HIS OWN 
NEARLY- HEALED SCAR, , . 





<LlKE X SAID, DOC SLATER WAS A 
SMART COOKIE. HE 'O WANTED A ONE¬ 
WAY SPLIT A LL FOR HIMSELF. HE 
HADN'T PACKED THAT NINETY-TWO 
CARAT ROCK INTO EITHEP OF THE 
BDYS. HE'D OPERATED ON HIMSELF 
-WHILE THEY WERE OUT COLD. . . 

IP 


But there are lots of smart 

COOKIES IN THIS WORLD,WHICH IS 
ONE OF THE REASONS X GAVE UP 
THE "FENCE" BUSINESS AND TOOK 
UP AN HONEST PROFESSION PUNCH¬ 
ING PARI-MUTUAL MACHINES.. . 


Because when doc operated on 

HIMSELF IN NEW YORK TO REMOVE 
THE DIAMOND, HE FOUND. . . 


THAT'S BIGHT' A SMALL BLOB OF AS YET 
UN DISSOLVED PASTE... ALL THAT WAS LEFT 
OF THE PHONY NINETY-TWO CAPATDIAMOND 
THAT SMAPT COOKIE IN ANTWEPP had tried 


I AN D THAT IS ALMOST THE END OF MY STORY. JUST ONE 
MOPE SAD DETAIL. DOC DIED TWO WEEKS LATER/ 
SEEMS THE PASTE USED IN THAT PHONY DIAMOND WAS 
POISONOUS IF IT GOT UNDER THE SKIN. WHAT'S THAT? 
$£.CO... on MUDHOPPEP. .. IN the FOUPTH ? suit 
« YOUPSFLF, BUDDYf THAT NAG DON'T STAND A CHAHCEl) 



























































*. J. Siutn, 
Pr*i! rfent 
Stu-r* Granting* 


ef 21 New C^ rBSt^g , 


These cara^ 
Spare T.mel 


Shoeing 

In Your 


Fftff BOX 
COUPON 

Moil coupon far 
money-making 
sample outfit ON 
APPROVAL. Cot 
Featura Assort¬ 
ment as a FREE 
GIFT for trying 
cur plan. 


SEE WHAT OTHERS DO! 

"I make $30 to S40$ 
a week, in my spare 
time. It's easy. Your 
cards sell t he m- 
selves!” 

R.B.T., New Mexico 

’'Customers can’t 
resist these cards. 
Showing them is a 
nice way for any* stu- 
dent to earn extra 
money!” 

M. K., Wisconsin 


,* t«rfW - •-- 

Amazing Get-Acquainted Offer For 

lEN! WOMEN! BOYS! GIRLS! 

ie! This big box of 21 beautiful new Christma* Cards is vrmrs 


Imagine! Tbis big box of 21 beautiful new Christmas Cards is yours 
without one penny’s cost to you. You won’t be asked to return the 
cards or pay for them, now or ever. We're making this amazing offer 
to show you how easily you can make as much as $7 5.00 and more 
o If -i id * . - ‘ 1 '\-MVLe~u < r . 1 

ANYONE CAN MAKE MONEY THIS EASY WAY! 

Whether you're 8 or 80 ... a student, housewife or have a full-time 
job .,. you can make big money in your spare time! You don’t need 
any experience. We’ll supply you with a big outfit of actual samples 
ON APPROVAL. Just show these samples to people you know. 
Our big values sell on sight—and you keep up to half of each dollar 
as your big cash profit. You can quickly make $7 5.00 selling only 
150 boxes. With our big line of Christmas and All-Occasion 
Assortments, Name-Imprinted "Christmas Cards, Stationery and 
other fast-sellers, you make still more money! 

omn LIMITED . . . ACT NOW! 

Send no money. Just mail coupon for sample outfit ON APPROVAL 
and Feature Assortment FREE. You must be satisfied that you can 
make money this easy way, or you may return the 
samples only. THE $1.00 FEATURE ASSORTMENT 
IS YOURS TO KEEP, FREE, WHETHER YOU RE¬ 
TURN THE SAMPLE OUTFIT OR NOT! This offer 
a limited, one to a family, and may never be repeated. 


STUART GREETINGS, Dept. FB-117 
4436 N, CLAf^K ST. CM/CAGO 4o, ILL. 

L am interested in moking money with your outfit of 
jomple assortments. Rush it ON APPROVAL Include 
$1 Feature Christmas Assortment FREE, per youf offer. 


Name. 


City & Zone__ — _ —_--— — Stote.-„--- 

If for fund-raising, give organization's r.ome below 


STUART GREETINGS, INC. 

-f43 k H. CLARK ST.,, Pop). fB-117, Chicogo4Q,W. 







































RUSH m FREE OUTFIT! 


Send for my FREE Outfit 
mi start a Quick-Cash 


We Show You How To Do It! 

Now, without spending one cent, you can start a spare - 
time Shoe Business that brings in exciting cash profits 
every month! My powerful Selling Outfit makes it 
easy. Just take 2 orders a day for our fine, Nationally- 
Advertised shoes and you earn up to $217,50 extra a 
month ! You also get chances to win valuable free prizes. 

EVERYBODY Wears Shoes! 

Here’s the perfect business, because EVERYONE you know can 
be a customer! Just show friends, relatives, neighbors, people where 
you work, how Mason Velvet-cez Air Cushion shoes let them “Walk 
on Air”. That’s REAL comfortl 

As the Mason Shoe Counselor you give people the EXACT 
style, size and width they order because you draw on our giant stock 
of 200,000 pair3 in sizes 2% to 15, widths A AAA to EEEE. Cus¬ 
tomers choose from over 160 different styles—dress, sport and work 
styles for men and women, including air-cooled Nylon Mesh shoes, 
slso work shoes with special built -in comfort and safety features. 
You’ll be EXCITED the way people stuff steady cash profits in 
your pocket for extra-comfortable Mason shoes! 

IV /IQfVNf SHOE itlFG. CO. 

ITM Cj JL” DIPT. HA-360, CHIPPEWA FALLS, W1S, 


Mason Shoes Can Be BoutjHi Only from YOU! 

Because we do not sell Mason Vclvet-ecz shoes in stores, 
people must buy these TV-advertised shoes with the famed 
Good Housekeeping Seal ONLY FROM YOU., and 
keep buying from youl Right now, during our 
Golden Anniversary year, is the perfect time to get 
started. Just mail the coupon and I’ll rush your 
money-making FREE Starting Outfit. The 
Professional Sample Outfit pictured above is 
sent to qualified men without u penny’s 
c^jst 1 Send today and start earning 
exciting cash profits RIGHT AWAY! 


I MR. NED MASON 

■ MASON SHOE MFG. CO., Dapt. KA- 360 
I Chippewa Falls, Wisconsin 

I Please rush my 50th Anniversary FREE Selling Outfit so I can 

■ start making up to S217 EXTRA o month »nd more RIGHT 

■ AWAY! 

| NAME _ _ 

I 

j ADDRESS __ _ 

I TOWN._i STATE , _ 
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THE LIuHTS IN THE SKY 
ARE STARS 

By Frederic Brown 
The year is 1997. U. S. Space 
pioneers have already conquered 
Venus. Mars, the Moon. Now, to 
reach hostile Jupiter-dOO million 
miles away—one man and woman 
will do anything.. ANYTHING 1 


IV*” ,..„v 3 iu» 
in th« ti^scailed- 

01 tn * B «et'featured bel» w 11 

r ^TrZT 

ey Arthur c v spaCE 

SANDS OF MARS 

(See description above.> 

THE ASTOUNDING 
SCIENCE FICTION ANTHOLOGY 

A story about the first A-Bomb 
. . written be/ore it was invented! 
A story of the movie machine that 
shows "newsreels” of any past 
event. Plus a score of the best 
tales from a dozen years of As¬ 
tounding Science-Fiction Maga¬ 
zine, selected by its editor, John 
W. Campbell, Jr. 585 pages. 

OMNIBUS OF SCIENCE-FICTION 

43 top stories by outstanding 
authors . . stories of Wonders of 
Earth and Man ... of startling in¬ 
ventions . . of visitors from Outer 
Space ... of Far Traveling . . - 
Adventures in Dimension . . 
Worlds of Tomorrow 562 pages. 

WILD TALENT 

By Wilson Tucker 
Paul Breen was a one-man 
secret weapon! From his hide-out 
he could read the minds of enemy 
agents anywhere! Then he got a 
brain wave that he was about to 
be killed by HIS OWN 

GOVERNMENT! 

THE CAVES OF STEEL 
By Isaac Asimov 
Robots are the most hated 
creatures On earth. They've been 
taking over scarce jobs held by 
humans. Then a noted robot sci¬ 
entist is murdered. Detective Ba- 
ley has to track down the killer 
And — he's given a robof a* a 
partner. 1 


THE BOOK CLUB OF TOMORROW IS HERE TODAY! 


T HE founding of thus SCIENCE- 
FICTION BOOK CLUB is a 
recognition of the fact that Science- 
Fiction has won a place as an impor¬ 
tant new kind of literature-that it is 
a valuable addition to the library of 
every imaginative reader. Science- 
Fiction has grown so fast tt’s hard 
to keep up with it! How is one to 
read the BEST new Science-Fiction 
books — without wasting time and 
money wading through good and 
bad alike? 

Now—The Creom of New Science- 
Fiction Books-For Only $1 Eochl 

To enable you to ENJOY the 
finest without worrying about the 
cost, the Club has arranged to bring 
you the best brand new lull length 
books FOR ONLY $1 EACH (plus 
a few cents shipping charge)—even 
though they cost $2.50. S2 75 and 
up in publishers' editions! 

NO Dues or Complicated Rules 
Each month the Board of Editors 


reads all the promising new science- 
fiction books and selects the No. I 
title. Each selection is described 
well IN ADVANCE, in the Club’s 
interesting free bulletin, “Things to 
Come.” You take ONLY those 
books you really want—os few as 
four a year, if you wish. It's that 
simple. There are no other rules, 
no dues, no fees. 

SEND NO MONEY 

Just Mall Coupon 

We KNOW you will enjoy mem¬ 
bership in this unusual new book 
club. To PROVE it. we are making 
this amazing offer. Your choice of 
ANY 3 of these new Science-Fiction 
masterpieces-AT ONLY SI FOR 
ALL THREE Two arc your gift 
books for joining, the other is your 
first selection. This liberal offer may 
have to be withdrawn at any time. 
So mail coupon RIGHT NOW to 
SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK CLUB, Dept. 

Garden City, N. Y. 


WHICH 3 DO Fo?oNtr , *l®2? 


SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK CLUE 
Dept. EC —9 Gordon City, New York 

Please rush me the 3 books I have checked below, as 
my gift books and first selection You will bill me only H 
(plus lew cents shipping charges) for all three, and 
enroll me as a member of the Science-Fiction Book Club. 
Every month send me the Club's free bulletin. ' 'Things 
to Come," so that I may decide whether or not 1 wish 
to receive the coming monthly selection described therein. 
For each book I accept I will pay only $1 plus a few cents 
shipping charge. I do not have to take a book every month 
(only four during each year 1 am a member) - and I may 
resign at any time after aiceptlng four selections 

□ ASTOUNDING ANTN0L0GT □ OMNIBUS OF SCIENCE- 

□ CAVES OF STEEL FICTION 

□ LIGNTS IN TNE SKY □ SANDS OF MARS 

ARE STARS 0 WILD TALENT 

SPECIAL NO-RISK GUARANTEE: If not delighted, 
may return all books In 7 days, pay nothing, and this 
membership will be cancelled* 

Name _ 


S 


Slrrri Toronto t. | 

















OBJECTIONABLE 1950s EC COMICS! 


BOLTING TALES 

















Ah kin TELL YE ALL ABOUT IT NOW AH KIN TELL YE 'cause THINGS come out so 6000 FER PA. IT-w«I ALL 
ON ACCOUNT OF WHAT PA WANTED, AHO AH RECKON AH KHEW HOW BAD HE WANTEO IT THAT OAT MR EVANS COME 
THE FARM PA RUN FER HIM. MR. EVANS COME IN HIS ^SHmYRWCAOILLAC.^^^^ 

, „ WAS A-LOOKIN' AT IT, HIS EYES A-QLlTTERIN', THAT THERE WAS NOTHIN PA WANTEO MOPE INTH W 

WHOLE WIOE WORLD than T' EE takih 1 a RIDE IN A NEW 3HINY CADILLAC ., ■ _ 

you've BEEN DOIN' A FINE JOB HEAH, WILKES.. . BETTER* V" TES, SUH.MiSTUM •) 

ANY O’ MAH OTHER TEHAHTS. you COME IN F0‘ a 8000 l EVAHS. THANK 
SHARE tf THE CROP THIS MONTH. THIRTY OOLLARS, 

WILKES. . . 


When mr. evans orove off, pa just srooo there 
WATCHW' THAT HUNK OF MACHINERY LIKE A STARVIN' 
MAN STARIN' AT A POT O' STEAMIN' HOP JOWLS... 


LOOK AT'ER 80, RUTHIE? SEE 
HOW SHE TAKES THEM RUTS 
WITH SCARCE A BOUNCE. 
SOMETIMES AH OON'T THINK 
-L EVER OITf RIOE IN 


OON'T YE 
FRET, PA. ye OK) 
git THIRTY DOL¬ 
LARS. IF'N YOU 
save A OOLLAR 




SHHHf YE KNOW YOUAH 
MAW, RUTH IE. IF'N SHE 
KNOWS HOW NUCH MISTUH 
EVANS PAID ME, SHE'LL 


HIDE A DOLLAR, 
you Htoerr so's ma 
cain't lax her HANDS 
ON IT. YOU SAVE F0‘ 





















So PA HID A DOLLAR IN A SACK 
0‘ CHICKEN MASH. . ._ _ 


But ma picked just that hornin' 

T 4 FEED THE LAVIN' HENS WHICH 18 
MAH JOB. 


j A MAN'S GOT 
A RIGHT r 
I SAVE SOME¬ 
THIN 1 FOR 
HISSELF 

DUT'N HIS 
EARNIN'S, 

EFFIE MAYf J 


VE GOT NO RIGHT T 1 LIE 
ABOUT WHAT MISTUH 
EVANS PAID YE, CLYDE 
WILKES. AH FOUND 
THIS 60LLAR WHAR . 
YE H/O IT ! 


r YE AIN'T ▼ YE FOUN MAH ^ 
SAID YE SAVIN'S, DIO N'T 
LIKE IT, YE? EFFIE MAY. . , 


ah JHO' 'NUFF KNOwf T 
YE GOT A C..AEY NOTION] 
T FIDE IN A CADILLACf 
WELL, NE AN 1 IWTHIE L 
AIN'T GONNA DO WITH - I 
OUT jus' so'S VE kin r 
THrlOW AWAY FIFTEEN I 
POLLANS t KENT £ 


WHAT AH WAS 

A-SAVIN'FWV, 


WHEJE'D 
YE GIT THE 
’ HONEY, 

EFFIE M Y fj 


I GOT IT IN TOWNf 
ONLY A POLLAN 1 
AN'FIFTEEN il 
CENTS/ 


YOU SUET Alisten.ef,' ah never 
UP, NUTHIEfJ WANTED MUCH 'CEPT 
THAT ONE THINS f 
AH GAVE UP MAH 
TOBACCEE t'save 
THET MONEYS I'M 
^WARNIN' ye, effie 
Imay' KEEP YOUAH 
HANDS DFF'N 
WHAT T SAVE,f 


It didn't DO NO GOOD FCH PA T*WA,TN MA. PA’O 
HIDE 1 QUARTER IN SOME OUTLANDISH /LACE AN 
MA'O SNIFF IT OUT UKE AN OL 1 HOUND DOG 
TRACKIN' A -OSSUM. . . 



YE STOLE MAH MONEY 
FROM THE CHINK IN 

THE SMOKE HOUSE, 

DIDN'T YE, EFFIE MAY P. 


AH NEEDED T 1 BUY 
« SACKFROH MRS, 



1 WE GOT PLENTY O' 

| FEED SACKS' WHY 
DIDN'T YE USE ONE 

CTHEM? I'LL 

TELL YE, YE JEST 
WANT T' TAKE MAH 
SAVIN'S AN 'SPEND 
'EM, YDUAH A MEAN 
WOMAN, EF.., AN' YE'RE 
























But pa'o oet over his mao right quick and i‘o be 
aiOW’THE MULE W5QON T*THETT1ACCO AUCTION WITH HIM AND 
HE'D B E TALKIN' feOUT HOW SORRY HE WAS FER MA., . 
POOR EF* SHE GITS A-HANKERtN' 

FER THINGS LIKE THE WIMMEH 
IN TOWN GOT, AND SHE CAIN'T 


FUNNT RUTH IE, BUT THA'3 SOMETH**' ’ 
AH don't unnerstan 1 MANSELF. AH 
DON'T KNOW WHEN AH STARTER 
WANTIN' IT. ALL AH 00 KNOW 6 




Then we*o get t the auction ano pa'd be payin' hakdli no 

HEED T 4 THE GOIN'S ON. he'd BE A-LOOKIN 1 AT JEe WYLER'S 
BLACK CAD‘LAC. ■ ■ ^ 


.. .THE WAY SHE SETS THERE, 
A-STANOIN 1 STILL BUT LOOKIN' 
LIKE SHE'S MOVIN' ALL THE SAME/. 


Poor pa. ah guess akl never want any¬ 
thin' AS M QCtt A S H E DID ■ 

^JES' ONE RIDE, RUTHIEf THA'S 1 

ALL AH WANT. THEN AN COULD I 
DO BACK AN 1 WORK AN' WORK 
AN' NEVER MIND A BIT. AH DON' \ 

RECKON AN'M ASKIN' FER TOO 
MUCH, AM AH.RUTHIE? 




If it hadn't a-seen tket ah loved 

PA SO, AH NEVER WOULD'VE DAREO 
RUN OVER TO JEB WYLER LIKE AH 
DID. HE JUST GOGGLED ATME LIKE 
AH WAS A CRAZY OL' JAY BIBO... 

^ PA WON'T HURT YDUAN CAD*LAC ^ 

NONE,MR. WYLER. AN 1 HE CAN 
DRIVE SO00,TOO/ HE DRUV 


JE3 WYLER... HIM IN THEM FANCY 
CLOTHES.. .HE NEVER SAID NOTHIN 1 . 






























(SHE SETTER KEEP > 
HER HANDS OFF MAH < 
1 SAVIN'S! that's all 
.AN GOT T' SAYr SHE J 
ttV_JUS' SETTER/ 



Ah THOUGHT PA WAS MAO VlUFF T’SWAT HAW 
WE GOT CACK T THE FARM. MEB6E THEM MA 
WOULD QUIT TOK1N* HIS MONEY. HUT HE JUST 
SIMMEHEO ARP LOOKEO SAP. ■ . 


AN AH AIR T QOIN T T AH LL SFEND' 
GIVE YE THET CHANCE,\ MAH MONET 
CLYDE f AH AIN'T NEVER) THE WAY 1 
flOHt T' LET YE THROW j AN SEES 
NO MONEY AWAY ON \ FIT, EFf 
FOOLISHNESS when xst YE KEEP 
THERE'S SO MUCH ANl YOOAM 


W AT LEAST AH SOT SOMETHIN' T' 

SNOW FER THE MONEY. IF'N TE 
HA D YOU AN WAY, YE 'D SPEND ^ 

FIFTEEN OOL LARS RENTI tl A 

A CAO'LAC, an'it'd he OYERuI JBi 
X\OONE in ONE DAY/ 



But when he wasn't shootim', he'd oirr* 

THIN KIN 1 ... THINKIN' 'BOUT MA AND HIS MONEY 
AMD THE CAO'LAC RIDE HE COULDN'T GIT. . . 
AND HE’D LOOK SO UMHAPPY JT LIKE T*BROKE 
MV HEART... 


Whem pa’d git t‘ feelim’ 

WE OMLY HAO ONE 
SHOOTIN 1 . HE’D BRING 
AN FERGIT THINGS 



ThER.SUOOENLIKE, HIS JAW’D CLAMP TIGHT AS 
A WEA3EL TRAP AND HE'D JES BLAST AWAY AT 
ROTHIN' WITH THE SHOTGUN... LIKE MEB3E 
MA WAS SOMEWHERES OUT THERE IN PROMT 
O' HIM... —^ tfmi 


Ah think the time ah felt mdoest was when pa an* me was 
IR TOWN ONE DAY An’ WE WIAS PASSW' THE AUTO RENTIN' PLACE. 
Pft, JUST STOOD THERE LOOKIN' AT THE CADILLAC IM THE WINDA^ 

AN 1 FFB TUT CIMT Time EUES AU CKU uv da 


P^AH DON'T RECKOM I'LL 6/T 
T' RIDE IN ONE O’ THEM... CHOl 

T\»never.. J~ - 































NO, SUH, AH OIDN'T \ 
feu no DOCTOR, I 

SHERIFF. AH C- J 

SEE MA WAS D 
AS SHE'S EVER 


Sheriff hott askeo me lots o' 
\la\ v *.. r rwA urn 

YE DIDN'T V"NO, "UT THEY WAS? 

YY YOUAH l ALWAYS ARSUIN 1 . 
r*ARSUIN‘\ a d save A LI'L 
/ MONEY AND MA'O 
) SWINE IT AND H 
> GET POWERFUL MAD. 
THIS HORNIN'*1 
SWORE HE'D 



The NEXT TIME AH SAW PA WAS WHEN THEY WHIN. 
HIM UP FO' TRIAL. AH WAS SIFTIN' IN A NICE CHAIR 
NEXT T’ JUD-JE SAYERS AN* SOMEONE WAS ASKIN' ME 


he Xruth/e f 


AH SEEN PA SUST INTA THE HOUSE, t 
was STEAMIN' MAD. HE CUSSED MA. 
,'OINTED THE SHOTGUN AT HER...AN' 
PULLED THE TR/SSER. PA KILLED MA ,L 


DON'T RE AFRAID, Y YES, 

RUTHIE. NOBODY l SUH 
CAN HURT YOU f / Yr 


NOW> nUTHIE.TELL 1 
THE COURT EXACTLY 
WHAT HAR, ‘ENEDTa 





















































Pa jumped up, screamin'at me... I felt sick the way pa carrieo An' ah felt sicker the night they 

TEARS A-RUNNIN' DOWN HIS FACE... ON, BUT IT WAS OVER SOON... WHE N BURNED UP PA IN THE ELECTRICAL 




An' then ah HEARD it. .. the hum of the IN8IN£..X<M\h' 
DOWN THE ROAD,.. COMIN 1 FROM THE STATE PRISON. 
BR/NS/N' PA. AH' THEN AH SAW IT... ANO AH WAS GLAD! PA 
WA s FINALLY GETT/N' HIS RIDE IN A CADILLAC... A 



After they buried pa, ah went overt 1 sheriff 

HOYT... 


YOU BETTER TAKE ME INTA TOWN, SHERIFF' 
-AH GOT SOMETHIN' T' SAY 


"Y'SEE.AH KNEW ABOUT THAT 

CADILLAC HEARSE THEY GOT UP 
AT THE STATE PRISON. THAT'S 
WHY AH SLOWED THET HOLE IN 
HA WITH THE SHOTGUN BIS AS A 
FIST AND BLAMED IT DNRL I 
KNEW IT was the ONLY Way HE'D 
- EVER GITth STRIDE 




an' now they 

ARE COMIN 1 FOR 
ME AN 1 i'll BE 
FOLLOWIN' P A 
3HORTLY. FUNNY 
TH/NSf AH'M 
LOOKIN' FOR¬ 
WARD TO IT/ AH 


































(OKAYf so you OBSERVE more JTwhat od ydu MEAN, 
DUT DF LIFE THAN THIS MISERABLE J A MOUTH?? FDN 
SHACK AND THIS CRUMMY NEIGHBOR-\ THHEE YEARS NOW../' 
HODD. WE'VE ONLY BEEN HERE A V THREE YEARS, ‘ 
MONTH BUSINESS will PICK UP, )matt...we've been 
.IRENE.' YOU'LL SEEf WE’LL BE ON V GOING FROM BAO TO 
TOP DF THE HEAP AGAIN, LIKE WE J WORSE. OUN HEXT 

USED TO ft----/ MOVE WILL BE OUT 

: Sr ON THE STREETt 


DON'T...DON'T 
TALE UKE THAT, 
IRENE'I...I DON'T 
^ LIKE IT' rpr-i 


Tk 


M 


Thene was gheyness that BLANKETED EVERYTHING THAT 
ORIZZLY MORNING.. .A GNEY CASTTO MATT'S TASTELESS 
COFFEE.. . A GREY GRIMNESS COATING THE KITCHEN WALLS 
A GREYNESS TNAT SEEMED TO CLDSE IN ON HIM SD THAT HE 
EVER FELT GNEY INSIDE HIMSELF, MATT HALL HAD THE 
TRAPPED HOPELESS AIR OF A CRIMINAL ON THE WITNESS 
STAND WHOSE ALIBI HAD JUST BEEN BROKER YET, MATT WAS 
NO CRIMINAL... EXCEPT, PENHAPS, IN THE JAUNDICED EYES 
OF HIS WIFE, HIS CDLO RELENTLESS PROSECUTOR..._ 


Irene hall slippeo into her seat at the 
KITCHEN TABLE ANO THE COLO METALLIC CLINK 
OF HER SPOON IN THE SUGAH BOWL MATCHED 
THE ICY STEEL OF HER EYES ... 


THAT ,'OL/CY IS ALL THE 
SECURITY I'VE SOT IF .ANY¬ 
THING HAPPENS TO YOU. AND 
I'VE GIVEN IT A LOT OF 
THOUSHT, MATT. SOMETHING 
IS GOING TO HA; ’EM TO YOU 


WE COULO MOVE TO A BETTER PLACED OH, 
INENEf I'VE OFFEREO TO CASH IN MY J ND ./ 
LIFE-INSURANCE POLICY. WE SOT « 

»S0UT THIRTY-SIX HUNOREO 
[ SOCKEO INTO TNAT _ ' 

























Kufl? WE'LL SEE* " 
rvE BEEN TNINKINS A ) u 
LOT ABOUT IT THE LAST L 
FEW WEEKS AND I'VE V 
BEEN OO/MS SOMETHING, j 
r TOO* WE GOT IT JUST *-< 
ABOUT ALL ARRANGEOJ. 


\NR. GROVER AND MEf HE'S THE 
UNDERTAKER* YOU'VE PASSED 
HIS PLACE-. GROVER’S FUNENAL 
.HOME .TWO BLOCKS DOWN ON 
THE CORNER. I'VE BEEN DISCUS¬ 
SING IT WITH N/U. HE’S COMING 
OVER TH/S NORM NS TO TALK , 
JO US ABOUT IT ---- J 


The GREYNE3S OF THE OAYTURNED EVEN GREYER 
WHEN MR. GROVER ARRIVED. HE QUICKLY EXPLAINED 
“'3 PLAN TO MATT. - - 


) TWENTY- 

< FIVE 
,1 PERCENTf 
> F/VE 
J GRAND* 
THAT ISN'T 
TOON UGH 
CONSIDERING 
MY RISK... Jj 


... AND MR. GROVER WILL 
MAKE SURE HE'S THERE 
TO SAY YOU'RE DEAD? 
DON'T YOU SEE, MATT? 
CHIEF M«L«N WILL TAKE 
MR. GROVER'S WORD 
FOR IT, AND... 


WHAT DO J 
YOU GET i 
OUT OF THIS, 


SO FAR IT SOUNDS I’VE L/VEO IN this town 
PRETTY GOOD MR. ALL M Y LIFE HA LL. I KNOW 
GHOVEH BUT WHAT CHIEF MCLAIN. HE LL TAKE 
ABOUT THE POLICE? A QUICK LOOK AT WHAT 
APPEARS to be A STAB 
IN THE NEART. HELL SEE 
3 JR THE 8LOOO-STAINEO 
^ Wff % TS KNIFE .ano 



GOOD* NOW THE 
YOU HAVE TO DO IS CNAN6E 
YOUR APPEARANCE* you're 
NOT WELL -KNOWN NERE, so 
IF YOU GREW A NOUSTACNE 
AND BEGAN WEARING HORNED- 
R/NNED GLASSES .AND PEOPLE 


OKAY, GROVER ’ 
YOU GOT YOURSELF 






























Then the mortician ai i lied a "death pallor 
TO MATT'S ROPY AND FACE., ■ 


IT’S your 
I SHOW.LARRY. 


NEAL BLOODff where'o 


zEeEeeaaaaaahh. 


And AN HOUR LATE.,, SHORTLY AFTEr. MIDNIGHT; MATT HALL 
STRETCHED HIMSELF OUT ON THE WEEDY PATCH OF LAWN OUTSIDE 
HIS HOME. MR GROVER EOURED A STICKY .TED LIQUID OVER THE 
HOLE RENT THROUGH HIS JACKET AND ON THE 3ROIRIO GROUND HIM.. 


(Then the mortician knelt reside matt and spoke 

I IN HIS USUAL CONFIDENT MANNER. ■■ 

GIVE ME A MINUTE OR SO TO GET AWAY, 

[ THEN TAKE THE KNIFE, SMEAR IT IN TH E 

LOOD, AND TOSS IT IN THE ,,‘OAD. NEXT, 
PITCH YOUR EMPTY WALLET IN THE 
■ WUHEvf IRENE WILL TAKE QVE FROM 
M-MT THERE. 


A FEW MOMENTS LATER, IRENE HALL STEPPED OUTSIDE. 
SHE STOOD OVER HER HUSOAND.STARING DOWN AT THE 
GHASTLY SCENE,THEN SCREAMED. . 


WHERE DO YOU THINK I 
GOT ITT I'M AN UNDER¬ 
TAKER f ■ 





































Her shrill scheam echoed along the oank.quiet 

HOMES THAT UN ED THE STNEET. HERE ANO THEHE, A 
LIGHT BLINKEO ON. INENE SCNEAMEO AGAIN. PEOPLE 
CLAD IN NIGHTCLOTHES POUNED FROM THE BLACKNESS. 


Undertaken larry grove* arrived at the scene 

ALONG WITH CHIEF NED MCLAIN AND A SLEEPY-EYED 
POLICEMAN... 


you su, re 

HE'S DEAD, 

' GROVER? 


THERE'S A BRILLIANT QUESTION TO 
ASK AN UNDERTAKER* LOOK, M'LAIN„ 
WE CAN'T JUST LEAVE HIM LIKE THIS? 
GET SOMETHING TO COVER HIH UR ... t 


*HAT POLICE* GALL THE 

HAPPENED* J POLICEf MY HUSBAND* 
HE .SOB HE'S BEEN 



The OFFICER PICKED up the evi¬ 

dence WITH A HANDKERCHIEF AND 
: ’OUDLY . 'RESENTED IT TO CHIEF 
MCL ilN... 


NO? SO NO.* * 

MATT DIDN’T HAVE 
IN ENEMY W THE 
WORLD. OH,MATT-! 
r so %..MATT... -T~ 


HEY* look 
TUTS* A KNIFE 
IN THE ROAD. IT'S 
GOT RLOOD ON IT' 


| IT WAS A 

MU $ SINS, 

I MCLAIN. YOU'VE 
J HAD ENOi'SH 
OF THEM LATELY 
TO KNOW THAT* 
f SOMETHING OUGHT 
TO BE DONE A3QUT 
7/1 THEU,TOO.*^J 


DON'T 

TOUCH 

THAT 

MISTER* 


BOOD WORK, FLOYD.X TAKE IT EASY, 

LOOKS LIKE THIS yMCLAIN.SHE'S 
13 THE MURDER < HAD A BAD 
WEARONfGHOVEH. g SH OCK.. M 
NOW TO QUESTION jjfek, y_ %. j 
£ HIS WIFE! 



LAYOFF, MA'AM? I’M AN UHDER - \ Thank i 

GHOVEH' IM / TAKER. MY PLACE IS JUST A J SOB.. 
DO! NS MY l COUPLE OF BLOCKS DOWN. IF / THAHK 
BEST. IT'S f YOU'O LIKE, X'LL TAKE CARE fa TOU j 

rtf JUST.. H OF YOUR POON HUSBAND S 

^irsrmFar"—r n^mains? 

A MOMENT LATER,SOMEONE FOUND MATTS EMPTY 

WALLET. . . 

YES... HE'O GONE TO THE / WELL, THAT CLINCHES 

bank THIS AFTERNOON > n; grover. rr's a MU6- 
HE HAD THE RENT MONEY- ( BING, ALL NIGHT? AND 

7 S0B...W1TH HIM.. .^^ilL SET THE MURDER- 

—?V-1NG THIEF IF IT'S THE 

THIHG I DO* J 


v '/f/lii / 

\1jK-SS * *y. - y 14 






































REACTED JUST AS THEY'D . CANNED.. - 
HAO GIVEN MATT ENOUGH TIME 
LEAP FROM THE COFFIN AS IT WAS ROLLED DOWN 


The next morn ins, mrs. vincent, the halls' 

.'LUMP AND KINOLY NEIGHBOR, ACCOMPANIED IRENE 
MALL TO THE MOVER FUNERAL PARLOR. IT WA3 
ALL PART OF THE PLAN. SHE STOOD BESIDE THE 
SOBBING WIDOW AS THEY VIEWED MATT'S STIFF 


Irene looked up with tear filled eyes... 
MATT .LWAYS SAID HE...HE 
WANTED TO... SOB . TO JE 



And so, Irene cried and mr grover uttered fond 

WORDS, AND MRS. VINCENT LOOKED ON WITH M0R3ID 
FASCINATION AS THE EMPTY COFFIN WAS ROLLED 
THROUGH THE YAWNINB FURNACE DOOR IN THE HUGE 
































[Then matt turned to his wife 


I NO* YOU GET OUT OF 
) THIS COUNTRY AND LAY 
LOW IN MEXICO ON SOUTH 
AMERICA. IRENE WILL JOIN 
YOU IN A YEAN OR SO WHEN 
ALL THIS HAS BLOWN 
OVEN AND THE INSUItANCE 
COMPANY has PAID OFF. 




Matt grinned wryly.took the money,aro started] 

FOR THE POOR. ■ ___ I 


WELL, WHY NOT?* 
I CAR USE A LONG 
VACATION f S'LORG, ir 
HONEY 'TmMp—f 


| NOLO IT, MATT? YOU'D 
I BETTER SHAVE OFF THAT 
MOUSTACHE OR WE'LL ALL 
HAVE A LONS VACATION 
i IN A PENITENT/ABY' 


) YES, SIR'CABIN 

43f THAT’S 
FORWARO ON DECK 
■T A, SIR_^*J 


The house had changed, it was all fixed up. the 

LAWR WAS LUSH ANO GREEN WITH EXPENSIVE SHRUBS. 


A YEAH PASSED AND MATT WAITED IN RIO FOR IRENE. 
JUT UENE DIDN'T COME HE WhOTE, -UT SHE DID NOT 
ANSWER. FINALLY, AFTEH EIGHTEEN MONTHS,HE FLEW 
HOME.. ■ 


TO BLAZES WITH THE vfASA''SOME- 
,THING'S HAu 1 ENED TO HER. X J 
mmWFNOW ni 


PILLOW, HR. 
THOM.-SON? 






































Matt stareo at larry grower 

AHD A CHILL CREPT UP HIS SPINE. 
THE REALIZATION DAWNED UPON 
HIM.RUOELY... 


r OUT OUT THE 
CONEDY, IRENE? 
WHAT’S GOIN* y 


YOUR...YOUR WIFE!? WHY YOU 
DIRTY DOUBLE-CROSSING... 
so THAT’S how it was' you two 
PLANNED IT this Vhi,SHIPPING 
ME OFF while you lived it up on 
MY INSURANCE DOUGH/ WELL, I 
GOT FIFTEEN GRAND comin' to 
ME AHO I WANTJTf 


IRENE / MT 
LORD / HAVE X 
CHANGEO THAT 
much# it’s ME.. 
MATT .YOUR , 
nusbandF , 


MY,.. WNA T?T 
LISTER, MISTER, 
you'd BETTER 
GET OUT OF 
HERE' YOU'VE 
GOT ME CON- 
FUSEO WITH 
SOMEONE ELSE /. 


Larry grover picked up the phone...^ 


DON'T KID ME. jROVER. you 
wouldn't OAREf IP I SPILL 
THE SEANS, YOU'LL GO UP THE 
I RIVER WITH ME. YOU CAN HAVE 
’ IRENE/ JUST HAND OVER FIFTEEN 
'RAND .NOW- r 


GET OUT OF ) 
MY HOUSE l 
BEFORE I CALL 
THE ROUGE, 

1 MISTER/ w 


YOU CAN'T BLUFFNE, GROVER' 
I'M STAYINGY\VS YOUR FUNERAL 
TOO, YOU KNOW/ I ^ 


GIVE NE THE 
f POLICE' > 



t ALWAYS LIKE TO LAY MY 
HANDS ON YOU CON MEN. BUT 
TO SHAKE 
CUSTOMER. 
MATT HALL'S UOOY 



They booked matt, "mugged" him, fingeri ,,inted him, 
AND SL£i-i*ED HIM IN A CELL AS HE SCREAMED IN 


FIN 7ERPR/NTSf THAT'S IT, 
CHIEF/ X THOU7HT THEY . 
LOOKED FAMILIAR ... Tyf 


CHECK MY FINGER¬ 
PRINTS f YOU'LL V— 
1EE IF I’M NOT L 
MATT HALL f >-M 





































The jailed man's prints were 

MATCHED WITH THOSE TAKEN FROM 
A DLDODY KNIFE POUND IN THE 
ROAD NEAR THE SCENE OF MATT 
HALL'S "MURDER" ALMOST TWO 
YEARS BEFORE... 


IMatt HALL FELT AS THOUGH HE 

IWERE LIVING THROUGH A NIGHTMARE 
FROM THAT MOMENT ON. HE WAS PUT 
|pN TRIAL- _ 


MATT NALL ?f MM*' HOW 
COULD HE BE»f MATT HALL IS 
DEAD ' CREMATED ' j— 


S —AND I WILL NOT ONLY 
SHOW THAT THIS MAN..THIS 
RICHARD THOMPSON .. MUR¬ 
DERED MATT NALL, BUT THAT 
HE RETURNED TO EXTORT 
MONET FROM HIS VICTIM'S 
WIDOW . 


THEY jL 
MATOHf 


NO D0U9T At OUT 
IT.' WE'VE COT 
MATT HALL'S 
TW KILLER 




Matt hall's lawyer could set 



There WAS a GREYNESS THAT 1LANKETED EVERYTHING THAT 

DRIZZLY MORNING... A GREY CAST TO THE PRISON WALLS*.A GREY¬ 
NESS TO THE SCAFFOLD THEY'D TUILT-A GAEYNESS THAT SEEMED 
TO CLOSE IN ON MATT SO THAT HE EVEN FELT 4REY IN3IDE KIM- 







































A SPECIAL EDITORIAL 

THIS IS AN APPEAL FOR ACTION I 


7 'ML PROBLEM Comics are under fire horror 
,ind crime uimics in particular Due to the efforts of 
various do-gooders and ‘dogooder groups, a 
large segmem of the public is being led to believe 
that Certain comic magazines cause juvenile delin¬ 
quency. warp the minds of Americas youth, and 
affect the development of the personalities of those 
who read them 1 Among these do-gooders are a 
psychiattisi who has made a lucrative career of at¬ 
tacking comic magazines, certain publishing compa¬ 
nies who do not publish comics and who would 
benefit by their demise, many groups of adults who 
would like to blame their lack of ability as respon¬ 
sible parents on comic mags instead of on them¬ 
selves, and various assorted headline burners- These 
people arc militant They complain to local police 
officials, to local magazine retailers, 10 local whole¬ 
salers, and to their congressmen They complain and 
complain and threaten and threaten Eventually, 
everyone gets frightened The newsdealer gets 
frightened He removes the books from display The 
wholesaler gets fnghiened He tefuses shipments 
The congressmen get frightened November is 
coming' They start an investigation This wave of 
hystetiu has seriously threatened the very existence 
of ihe whole comic magazine industry 

WE BELIEVE Your editors sincerely believe 
ihai the claim of these crusaders ihat comics are 
bad fot children is nonsense. If we, in the slight¬ 
est way, thought that horror comics, crime comics, 
or any other kind of comics were harmful to our 
readers, we would cease publishing them and direct 
our efforts toward something else 1 

And we re not alone in our belief For example 
Dr David Abrahamsen, eminent criminologist, in 
his book, Who Are The Guilty?" says, "Comic 
books do not lead to crime, although they have been 
widely blamed for it In my experience as a psy¬ 
chiatrist, 1 cannot remember having seen one boy 
or girl who has commuted a crime, or who became 
neurotic or psychotic . because he or she read 
comic books. A group led by Dr Freda Kehm, 
Mental Health Chairman of the III Congress of the 
P T A., decided that living tDom violence has 'a 
i*cntj ftstitncid ticctotrjoui^Ainis. e, Aot 
ert H Felix, director of the National Institute of 
Ment .1 Health, said that horror comic books do not 
originate criminal behavior in children . in a way, 
the horror comics may do some good . children 
may use fantasy, as stimulated by the "comics'" as a 
means of working out natural feelings of aggres¬ 
siveness. 


We also believe that a large potion of our toial 
readership of horror and crime comics is made up of 
adults We believe that those who oppose comics are 
a small minority Yet this minority is causing the 
hysteria The voice of the majority . you who buy 
comics, read them, enjoy them, and are not harmed 
by them has not been heard 1 

WHAT YOU MUST DO. Unless you act now, 
the pressure from this minority may force comics 
from the American scene It is members of this mi¬ 
nority who threaten ihe local retailers, who threaten 
the local wholesalers, who have sent letters to the 
Senate Subcommittee on Juvenile Delinquency 
( now investigating the comic industry) 

IT IS TIME THAT THE MAJORITY'S VOICE 
BE HEARD 1 

It is time ihat the Senate Subcommittee hears 
from YOU each and every one of you' 

If you agree that comics are harmless entertain¬ 
ment, write a letter or a postcard 
TODAY to 

The Senate Subcommittee on Juvenile E>elinquency 
United States Senate 
Washington 25, D. C 

and in your own wotds, tell them so. Make it a nice, 
polite letter’ In ihe case of you younger readers, it 
would be more effective if you could get your par- 
enis to write for you, or perhaps add a PS to your 
letter, as ihe Senate Subcommittee may not have 
much respect far the opinions of minors. 

Of course, if you or your parents disagree with us. 
and believe ihat comics ARE bad, let your senn- 
ments be known on that coo 1 The important ihing is 
that the Subcommittee heir from actunl comic book 
readers and/or their parents, rather than ftom peo¬ 
ple who never read a comic magazine in their lives, 
but simply want to destroy them 

it is also important thar your local newsdealer 
be encouraged to continue carrying, displaying, and 
selling all kinds of comics Speak to him Have him 
speak to his wholesaler 

Wherever you can, let your voice and the voices 

A pn* ptwer.ft ut l lu a v.'.Ol l, t ctnx 

paign - gainst comics. 

But first . ngbt now . please write that letter 
to the Senate Subcommittee 

Sincerely, 

Your grateful editors 
( for the v/holc E. C. Gang) 











SLOB! 

It s too much work fot one man, old Si- 
kota said, his lower lip trembling, "One man 
ain't got enough time to take care all these 
tenants' complaints! 

“Shut up!" Mr, Herndon screeched, a dan¬ 
gerous thtob on his throat, "Take me to the 
basement so I can see for myself how you'te 
neglecting my building' ... no doots 

open without squeaking , , no water comes 
through pipes you've allowed to rust! You're 
nothing but a ... a SLOB!" 

Old Sikora blanched, his skin drawn tight. 
1 don’t have to take that from no one," he 
muttered darkly. "Slob 1 " answered Mr Hern¬ 
don, as the elevator descended amidst groans 
and shimmies. "Slob! SLOB! SLOB' S-L-O-B!" 

Old Sikota sucked air into bis scrawny 
gullet and lunged forward, But his fingers 
were less than half-way to his employer's 
throat when Mr, Herndon struck. His big fists 
hammered relentlessly, against ancient skin 
and brittle bone. Sikora had sagged to the 
floor, his face a blob of butchered meat, bis 
head banging limply on a neck which wasn't 
quite straight. He was dead. 

Mr. Herndon 'carefully opened the furnace, 
hefted the old man's body into the dark 
cavern, threw several booksfull of flaring 
matches inside, and slammed the door shut, 

That same night a delegation of tenants 
arrived at Mr. Herndon's home . , together 
with three menacing policemen. "You're un¬ 
der arrest for the murder of old Sikora," the 
oldest officer intoned. 



Aliu avsxabla Oil. month am CRYPT and WEIRD SCIENCE. Watch fn 
VAULT, WEIRD FANTASY and TWO-FISTED nairt month. Don! (anil 
HAUNT FRONTLINE COMBAT and CRIME naxt month. Gat Iham alyotn 
local comic booh ahop or SUBSCRIBE (sao our ad In thla ocmfc F=l 
datalla)! 

BACK ISSUES CRYPT »1, aold cut, FRONT #1-4, $2 aadt, all othara up 
thru Imub #3, $1 SO arch CRYPT, W SCI A SHOCK »«•«, and VAULT, 
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SiR 

Wa 1 !! run SHOCK lattatt In PANIC. Wrrta to. 

SHOCK 

GEMSTONE 


"The body'-*" Mr. Herndon inquired scorn¬ 
fully "You found a body* Unless you have 
one there isn't a shied of evidence that..." 

"We got a body, pal 1 " rasped the beef-faced 
cop. That furnace where you dumped 

the corpse,. it's so dirty and dogged that you 
couldn't start a fire if your life depended on 
it 1 Such filth . . . 
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The tall man in the frazzled coat shambled 
almost absent-mindedly into the bank . . . 
glanced around uncertainly .. . then step¬ 
ped up to the wooden railing surrounding 
the manager’s cubicle. 

“Can I help .. ■*” the chubby gentleman 
seated at the spacious desk started to in¬ 
quire, a rigid professional smile creasing 
his waxen features. 

“You’re the manager. huh r ‘ the tall 
man mumbled, as if reassuring himself 
He snuffled, glanced around the hank 
again, then fumbled a paper bag from the 
torn pocket of his sagging coat. 

“This is a robbery,” he announced, in a 
flat, tired voice. “I got a bomb m this sack, 
mister • unless you hand over all the 
dough you got in the cashier’s booth, I'm 
gonna drop this bag on the floor and kill 
all of us!" 

The manager’s eyes bulged like white 
onions on toothpicks as he stared in com¬ 
plete bewilderment at the tall man and, 
then, at the crumpled bag his visitor held. 
Before he could splutter a protest, the tall 
man was mumbling again. “I need the 
money bad,” he muttered. “If I can't get 
my hands on some mazuma I might just 
as well be dead. That’s why I’m ready to 
kill myself and all of us... ” 

The anxiety on the manager's fat face 
vanished. His eyes crinkled as he leaned 
back in his chair. He snorted through his 
nose, slapped his thigh and began to roar 
with delight. The squat bank guard wad- 
ui a ijj- . . , old Sad..el 

over from her cage ... thv line of four de¬ 
positors turned nd stared. 

‘’That old gag,” the manager gasped, 
between spasms of laughter, “it’s been 
used so often that it’s old even for t ’le- 
vision! The bomb in the p'-per bag... 
HAAAAAA1” 


The bank depositors closed in and the 
buzz of conversation was audible above 
the manager’s gasping for breath. “The 
bomb-in-the-paper-bag gimmick!” bel¬ 
lowed a thiek-set man. “It’s been used in 
dime novels... the movies . . .! “The des¬ 
perate thief ready to blow himself up!” 
tittered a bird-like lady in clumsy walking 
shoes. 

“Awright, mac," the squat bank guard 
started to wheeze, as he laboriously slid a 
service revolver from a holster hanging 
around his stomach. “I’ll take that dan¬ 
gerous paper bag, mister blowhard .. 

The tall man's bloodshot eyes circled 
the group of sneering faces, darted to the 
revolver glinting in the guard's hand . . . 
then he dropped the sack to the floor and 
sprinted to the door with incredible speed. 
Before anyone could move, he was gone. 

The uncontrolled laughter was a chorus 
of chuckles, snorts, guffaws, chortles and 
whinnies. The thick-set man had to be 
thumped on the back to keep him from 
choking. When quiet again had been re¬ 
stored, they all turned and looked disdain¬ 
fully at the paper bag on the floor. The 
guard stepped forward to pick it up, so 
that he could hurlit into the trash basket... 

The violent explosion shattered the win¬ 
dows for two blocks around, so sudden 
was the blast that the occupants of the 
bank were dead before a single cry of pain 
or surprise had been uttered. An estimat¬ 
ed fifty people in the neighborhood were 
knocked to the pavement by the detona- 
tkffrcl A. VzOrf.x u - .W . 

A tall man in a frazzled coat picked 
himself up from the sidewalk, patted a 
coat pocket to make certain that the sec¬ 
ond of his two crumpled paper bags was 
unharmed.. then sh ambled off in the 
direction of a bank over on the next 
avenue. 







mam 



The name's moleod. .. badge 33»w. 
i'm a plain-clothes OOP. they 


The sergeant might as well have 
MADE MY BEAT THE MDRGUE, THAT 
DE A0 IT1S TONIGHT. THE ONLY SOUND 
IS THE SWISHY-HIB3 OF TIRE3 NOW 
AND THEN AS A LONE CAR MOVES 
DDWN THE BLACK.SHINY STREET.- 


IT'S SURE LONELY,AND I GET TO 
THINKING ABOUT STACEY'S JOINT AND 
HOW COZY HIS BAR ALWAYS IS AND HOW 
GOOD A SHOT WOULD FEEL WARMING 
MY INSIDES. I TURN THE CORNER 
AND HEAD FOR IT WHEN I SPOT 
THE LITTLE GUY EDGING DDWN TW 



He kinda stumbles aldng as he 

COMES TO THE BUILDINGS. HE'S 
WEARING ONE OF THOSE LEATHER 
JACKETS AND HE'S CARRYING SOME¬ 
THING. . .A BAB...A CANVAS BAG 
WITH MAYBE A BIG ROUND MELDN 




AHD THEN I NOTICE THE BAG AGAIN.., 
AND I SEE IT'S GOTA BIG RED RUST- 
CDLORED STAIN DN THE BOTTOM. IT 
LDOKS LIKE...LIKE...LIKE DRIED 















I START WONDERIN' IF MAYBE I'VE 
BEEN A COP TOO LONG IF MAYBE 
I GOT TOO MUCH IMAGINATION ..IF 
M,AYBE THE NUST-COLONED STAIN 
AIN'T BLOOD AFTEN ALL? YEAH* 
THEN WHAT'9 THE CHEEP RUNN/N’ 


TO WALK EVEN FASTER . 


Fi m a COP, chum * TWENT^\ 

[ FIRST PRECINCT f 1 

\ 

^WHAT'S IN THE 

> 

m 

* m 


if *4 



He diveb me ore wild look, 

TURNS BHOST-WHITE AND TAKES 
OFF. I TNOT ALONG AFTEN HIM, 
THINKIN' MAYBE THE TOON SUCKER 
IS JUST SCARED'CAUSE HE WONKS 
FON A BUTCHEN ANO SWIPED A 


He neaches a Conner and dodges 

ANOUND. BY THE TIME I BET THERE, 
HE AIN'T IN SIGHT. THENE’S A CAN 















Thinking these things makes 

ME HATE THE SCURRYING LITTLE 
RAT. I GOTTA CATCH HIM NOW 
CATCH HIM ANO FIND OUT FOR 
SURE. HE TURNS INTO AN ALLEY. 
ANO I'M RIGHT BEHIND HIM, GIV¬ 
ING IT ALL I’VE GOT . 


GET THIS STRAIGHT, MISTER.' 
YOU RUN THIS TIME, ANO YOU 
GET A SLUG IN YOUR BACK., a 


He STARTS CRYING. I FIGURE HE 
CAN’T PULL A SHIV ON ME WHILE 
NE'S HUGGING THE BAG, SO I HOL¬ 
STER MY GUN ANO MOVE IN,KEEP¬ 
ING MY LIGHT ON HIM.. 




This little characten is 
STRONGER THAN HE LOOKS. I 
TRY WRENCHING THE NAG AWAY 



NE WAS A JOHNNY- COME - ^ 
LATEL Yf I WORKED A LOHS 
TIME FOR THE 
HE CAME. BUT HE WAS 
AMBITIOUS ...« HAO A 
HE AO ON HIS SHOULDERS. NE 



The uoht picks him up cringing 

IN A CELLAR DOORWAY _ WHITE AND 
SHIVERING GASPING POR AIR. HE 
WRflPS HIS ARMS AROUND THE SAT¬ 
CHEL AND HUGS IT TO HIM LIKE A 
LITTLE GIRL WITH A DOLL- 



OKAY, MACfTNOf HOf I 

LET'S HAVE ITS M/HE.Tj 

LA LOQK*J^^*Mm 


I CAN SEE HE'S SCARED SILLY SO 
I LET GO. HE STARTS TALKING 
ANO I STUDY HIS EYES, TRYIN' TO 
SEE IF MAYBE HE'S A HOFHEAD- 
i HATED Hiii ”he was always ''V 
PICKING ON ME. “ MR. DOMINICK, \ 
YOU'RE TWO MINUTES LATE'* \ 
"MR OOMINICK,THESE F/GUBES I 

ARENT VERY HEAT/ MR. DOMINICK. / 
YOUR TIE- YOUR HAIR- YOUR 




SO I BOUGHT AN ( 4/Y£"...HEH,HEH.!t 

ANO TONIGHT I WAITED FOR HIM' 
HE .HE’S NOT SHREWD ANY¬ 
MORE f HE HASN'T GOT A GOOD J 
NEAO ON HIS SHOULDERS^m 
ANYMORE/ r— 


































TnE LITTLE Glrt S EYES ONE BLAZ¬ 
ING AND HIS LIPS ARE TWISTED UP 
IN A VICIOUS SNANL ANO SALIVA IS 
NUNN I NO DOWN HIS CHIN. MY STOM¬ 
ACH CNAWLS AS 1 LOOK DOWN AT 



I FEEL SICK JUST LOOKING AT THE 
• AG,'CAUSE NOW I KNOW WWT'J IN 
IT... A HEAD...A COLD,STANIN6, 
SKIZZLY-GREEN HEAD. ANO THEN, 
SUDOENLY, THE IDIOT B KICKING AND 
SCREAMING ANO THE FLASHLIGHT IS 



I FIGHT OFF TIC NAUSEA ANO THE 
PAIN ANO IT'S THE LONGEST DANN 
ALLEY I EVEN LINP DOWN „SUT NOW 
I'M ON THE STREET ANO I SPOT THE 
DOLLY TW IN...THE PROWL CAN. . 
IHHhey.' SUU/VAN 'BERBERf^ 

ItlMprs me... vueor...*^ 


Sullivan guns the prowl car.. 

U-TURNING IT ANO TAKING WT SOUTH 
AT SIXTY. ONLY THENE AInV NO 
SIGN OF THE CRAZT 
TeMFTY... JUST 
I EMPTY STREETS. 


The prowl can eases up. i slide im. 
010 YOU SEE A UTTLe' \yEAH.' HE 1 
/MW...FIVE-F0OT-FOU,;./ PASSED US 
MAYSE-.CARRYING A A MINUTE 

K CANVAS BASf 71 AOO .HEADING 

i ■ -■ - ir * j a sourH ' A 


SO SOUTH, SULLIVAN, y 
FAST.' THAT ".CREW- \ 
HALL TS A HOMICIDAL 
MANIAC. HE JUST HACKED 
THE HEAD OFF SOME GUY 
AND IT'S IN THAT BASf A 


IN AN 
HLAMi 



















LE'ME OUThJ TH! 
NEXT CORNER, 
SULLIVAN. I'M 
GOING TO TRY IT A 
^ ON FOOT.f^ 


I PULL MY COLLAR AROUNO MY 
NECK ANO START DOWN THE SHIM¬ 
MERING SIDEWALK 





A NO THEN I HEAR IT ...THE CUCK- 
CLACK OF FEET ECHOING OUT OF 


I OUCK BACK INTO A DOORWAY 


I PULL OUT MY .45. HE COMES 
WINGING THE BAG LIKE 


He spins around fI 'm not takin 1 

ANY CHANCES. I SQUEEZE THE 
TRIGGER, ULASTING HIS FACE AWAY 


HE PITCHES FORWARD.THE CANVAS 
THUD... 


STEP OUT OF THE DOORWAY AS 
HE PASSES ME... _ 

















V i torn im' i ^ 

' GOT THE MANIAC} 
SULt.IV. N ' I HAD 

.to shoot him' j 

k HE TtilEO TO /k 


f WE HEAHD 
SHOTS' OM, 
IT S )W, 
MCLEOD* 

WHAT 

HAh 'ENED - 




I UNZk 5 THE SATCHEL, the rlOUND BLACK SHHEHt 
MO THS OUT ONTO THE GUTTEft... M, ^ ■ L, 


I LOOK DOWN AT THE STILL FlOUKE LTIN ^ EACE-DOWN 

...-— - t LOOK AT THE 


ON THE TLOO DY, WET SIDEWALK. 
CANVAS SA»- P——— 


A lOWUN ; J ALLt OH, LORD 
n“3 ONLY A SOWUNB MALL f 


ITS DOT TO •£' IT'S DOT TOf IT'S 
ROUNDf IT'S QOT A HEAD' IT.. 

























It is one of those damp raw nights when the sky is a 

BROWNISH-BLACK AWNING OVER THE GLOW1HG CITY AND 
THE GREY MIST CLINGS TO YOUR CHEEKS UKE A WET CLAMMY 
COBWEB. THE GARISH REO NEON SIGN OF THE CLOVEIt 
CAS/MO CASTS ITS RUBY OVERTONES ON THE GLISTENING 
SIDEWALK, THE CREAM-COIOREO CAOILLAC, A NO THE 
FLASHY-ORESSEO GENT YOU'VE BEEN WAITING FOR. AS HE 
EMERGES FROM THE CASINO ANO WALKS TOWARO YOU,WHERE 
YOU HIOE IN THE ALLEY OPPOSITE HIS CAR, YOU FUMBLE IN 
YOUR POCKET FOR THE COLD PEARL HANOLE OF YOUR 
SWITCHKNIFE. YOUR NAME IS JOE HARRIS. YOU'RE NOT 
WORTH A OIME. BUT IN A FEW MINUTES YOU'RE GOING TO BE 
RICH f mCNf YOU SLIP THE KNIFE FROM YOUR POCKET, 
PRESS THE BUTTON, ANO AS THE RAZOR-SHARP BLAOE 
SNAPS OUT, YOU THINK, JOE HARRIS. . . YOU THINK OF LOVE, 



YoU THINK OF YOUR BEAUTIFUL WIFE MARSHA, AND 
THAT NIGHT YOU FOUNO OUT FOR CERTAIN. YOU 
REMEMBER HOW SHE CAME HOME WITH HER HAIR 
WILO ANO HER LIPSTICK SMEARED ANO HER CLOTHES 


















YOU SPRANG FROM THE ICO AND TRIED TO 
HOLD HER, "OUT YOU DROPPED YOUR ARMS 
WHEN YOU FELT HER SHUDDER... SAW THE 
REVULSION IN HER FACE... 


.. .WATCHED YOUNS HANDSOME 
WALLY IRING MARSHA HOME. 
YOU SAW THEM STAND CLOSE, 
SEARCH FOR EACH OTHER^LM, 
THEN TRCMtLE IN WHAT 
SEEMED LIKE A ItVER-ENDtN* 


why, 

MARSHA...?] 

WHY* ad. 


I was TIRED OF WORK!HQ? 

JOE f YOU WERE AFP OUT/ . 
SO I HARRIED YOU.' I 1 
THOUGHT YOU HAD DOUGH! 
THAT MIGHT'VE MADE UP j 
FOR YOU' BUT YOU HAD < 
NOTHING! YOU'VE GOT \ 
HOTH/HG, JOE t HOTH/HGf] 


YOU TURNED AWAr. YOUR HEART pOUNfitNG... YOUR 
TEMPLES THROaajlWJ..., ^ ^, 

4 V T 'VE or TO SET HE . RACK'MONEY! 
: W4 THAT'S THE ONLY THING THAT CAN DO 
TWII 1 *1 tT * T V * S0T T0 UETMONEY- EASTS 


YOU THOUGHT AS OUT IT ALL NIGHT AND THIS MORNING, 
JOE...AN0 LIKE A DROWNING MAN CLUTCHING AT 
STRAW\YOU GRABBED DESPERATELY AT A LONG SHOT. ,. 
YOU SAY YOU WANT TO CLOSE jBt YEAH...THE 
. YOU,ACCOUNT, MR. HARRIS? W WHOLE FORTY- 

-CTji jii three rucks! 


YiS, JOE, YOU DECIDED TO SHOOT THE WORKS. YOU DREW OUT ALL OF YOUR SAVINGS THIS AFTERNOON ON YOUR 
LUNCH HOUR, AND A LITTLE WHILE AtO, YOU OOUQNf FORTY-THREE DOLLARS WORTH OF CHIPS AT THE GLOVtR 
GtSfNO, PUT THE WHOLE a TACK ON *RE0‘, AND MURMERED A LITTLE PRAYER- 


C'MON, RASY ... FOR ME ANO MARSHA 





















You 3TO00 THERE,’STARING tLANK- You WATCHED IN JEALOUS FASCJNA* 
LV, AS TOUR CHIPS...YOUR FORTY- TION AS, TIME AFTER TIME, THIS 
THREE DOLLARS ...WERE RAKED IN FA RRELL CUY WON,■■ U NTI L- 
AND RUSHED TOWARD ANOTHER 
MAN ..A FLASHY-DRESSED MAN. HE 
WAS ON TWENTY-ONE ... SLACK.THE 
CROUPIER RAKED STACKS AND 
STACKS OF CHIPS TOWARO HIM- 


With an expert fuck of the 

WRIST, THE CROUPIER SPUN THE 
WHEEL,TOSSED IN THE LITTLE 
■ALL... AND IN TWENTY SECONDS, 
it WAS ALL OVER 


TwELL ,I J 
r CAN'T SAY 1 
I'N SORRY,) 
GEORGE' \ 
[ GOOD NIGHT', 


I AM SORRY, LADIES'. 

AND GENTLEMEN, iUT v 
MR. FARRELL HAS ] 
BROKEN THE BANK 1 
FOR TONIGHT'THE * 
[ WHEEL IJ CLOSED f. 


TWENTY-ONE 

’ SLACK... r 


LOOKS TH XT' 

WAY,GEORGE 


ycu,<LUCK\s 
iOOD TONIGHT, 
MR.FARRELL' 



YOU PASSED HIM AS HE STOOD AT THE CASHIER'S WIN¬ 
DOW ARD YOU SAW THE 3IZE OF THE WAD DF GILLS HE 
WAS ALREADY CARRYING. THEN.TO IT. HE ADDED THE 
SIXTY DDO GRAND HE'D WON. HIS SMUG SMILE GALLED 


SO YOU PRECEEDED HIM INTO THE OARK STREET, 
SEARCHED FOR THE CADDY. ARD HID IN THE ALLEY- 
WAITING. ROW, YOU GRIP THE KRIFE IR YOUR SWEATY 
HARD AS HE STEPS TO HIS CAR. YDU SLIP UP 6EHIRD 
HIM . DR IPG THE SCALPEL-HONED SLADE TD HIS 



THROAT. 


ALL RIGHT. MISTER. RD NDISE-JUST 

r NANO OVER THAT ROLL' 


...AS THE DDDR TO THE CASINO OPENS AND YOU HEAR 
TIPSY LAUGHTER. SOMEDRE IS COMING -A COUPLE, 
t oo arora lUtJR TIufTPr WE.TjV tTfE TOD ~0O 

SOME FAST AD LI61ING- _ 


TOMON, harry f YOU'VE had ^ 

f ENOUSHf I'VE GOT TO GET YOU 
NONET AW, CMON, HARRY / ^4 




























YOU SLANCE AT THE 9TACBERING COUPLE EMET,*- 
IWJ FROM THE CASINO,THEN DRAG THE LIFELEU5 
SOOY OF TOUR VICTIM TO HIS CAR AND OUM P HIM 
IN THE RACK, THE 


YOU GET SCAREO. YOU SLAM SACK INTO THE CAR ANO 
*l»/ AMI MAS*. Is*. A JL4eoe LeoA 

AT YOU. WHEN YOU REACH THE CITY'S OUTSKI RTS,YOU 
SPOT A DARK ALLEY ON A DESERTED STREET.YOU STOP 


You're suddenly bathed in 

LIGHT. THE HEADLIGHTS OF 
ANOTHER CAR HAVE FLASHED ON. 
TWO LOVERS, THEIR PRIVACY INTRUDED 
UPON, PREPARE TO OEPART FOR A 
MORE OESERTEO RENOEZVOUS SPOT. 


YOU START DRIVING AIMLESSLY, AND 
NOW, YOU HAVE TIME TO THINK. 
YOU'RE A MURDERER, joe / YOUR 
HEART SLAMS AGAINST YOUR CHEST, 
YOUR FOOT CHATTERS ON THE GAS 
PEOAL, ANO A COLO RIVULET OF 
SWEAT TRICKLES OOWN YOUR SPI NE- 

*1 OIONT MEAN TO KILL HIM.' 































They pour from the doorways into the alley, joe. 
PEOPLE... HUN0RE03 OF THEM. tT’S A MOVIE 
THEATER* the LATE SHOW IS OVER? with a 
STRENGTH BORN OF FRENZY YOU POSH YOUR RORY 




NOW.WITH THE HEAVY IRON UO 
BACK IN PLACE, YOU BREATHE EASILY 
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN AH HOUR. 


YOU FIND A DARK DESERTED OUIFT STREET YOU 
PULL UP TO THE CURB OPPOSITE A SEWS?. YOU GET 
OPEN THE SEWER-COVER,ANO DRAG THE 


Then you push the stiffening 


With quaking knees,tou begin 

TO WALK .GLANCING BACK FURTIItLY 
AT THE OFFICERS APPROACHING 
THE SEWER. YOU SEE ONE OF 

























The LAST thing you see is marsha and wally 
STEALING A QUICK LOOK AT EACH OTKE., A QUIET 
LOOK THAT SAYS SO MUCH-. LIKE. "WE NEVE ft 
EXPECTED THIS HAPPY TURN OF EVENTS WHEN WE 
PLANNED on NUNN/NS HIM DOWN** and twen, 
SLOWLY,EVERYTHING GOES “LACK. 


IT HITS YOU-CATCHES YOUR LEG IN 


You've got one hundred grano and you lie in the 

GUTTER, JOE...A GROTESQUE TWISTED HULK, •ATTEHED 































